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PREFACE 


THE  common  aim  of  Prefaces  to  prepofTeP 
the  Reader  in  favourofthe  Book,  is  here 
Wholly  ufelefi  5  for  what  is  now  pubtifh 'd  is  none 
of  the  trifling  Performances  of  the  Age,  that  are 
yet  to  make  their  Fortune,  but  a  CoIle£tion  of 
thofe  valuable  Pieces,  which  feveral  great  Men 
have  prdducd,  nolefiinfpirMbv  (he injur d  Gc- 
flius  of  their  Country,  than  by  the  Mufes.  They 
are  of  Eftablifh'd  Fame,  and  already  receiv'd,and 
allowM  the  beft  Patriots,  as  well  as  Poets.  I  am 
feofible,  that  (hould  we  confult  our  fuperficial 
Hy  po-criticks,  they  would  often  be  apt  to  arraign 
the  Numbers 3  for  there  are  a  fort  of  Men,  who 
having  little  other  merit  than  a  happy  Chime, 
would  fain  fix  the  Excellence  of  Poetry  ip  the 
finoothneftofthe  Verfification,  allowing  but  lit- 
tie  to  the  more  Eflential  Qualities  of  a  JPoe^great 
Images,  good  $enfe,  &c  Nay  they  havelbblinc? 
a  Paffionfor  what  they  excel  in,  that  they  will 
exclude  all  variety  of  Numbers  from  Engliffj  Poc 
try,  when  they  allow  none  but  limbics %  which 
©aft  by  an  identity  of  Sound  bring  avery  unplea 
Jing  fatiery  upon  the  Reader.  I  muft  dwn  that  I 
'  .  ~  A "2    '  '  ''dm 
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ata  of  opinion,  that  a  great  many  rough  Gaden- 
ries  fhat  5re  to  be  found"  in  thefe  Poems,  and  in 
the  admirable  Paradife  Loft,  and  fo  far  from 
Faults*  that  they  are.  Beauties,  and  contribute  by 
their  variety  to  the  prolonging  the  pleafure  of  the 
Readers,  But  I  have  unawares  fallen  into  this 
Digrefijpn.  Mjhic^  jeq\Hres  more  ti&ie  arid  room 
than  I  have  here  to  allow,  to  Gt  it  in  that  juft 
Light  it  requires.  I  (hall  return  to  the  following 
Vom%  mfc  by  ^.  {fitiUot!*  Mr,  Mwe/,  &c. 
which  V^jn&ew,  us,  that  there  is  no  where  a 
greater/Spvfif  of  tij^rty  to  b^  found,  than  irj 
thofe  who  are  Ppets :  Bo%tryUwftophanes%  an'4 
moft  Q\±\\£ \n^  it  3  and 

^^}^^M^i^  C*fir\  Triumphs  at- 
tactftd'the  Vlpes  q( t\^  great.  Jtfan,  and  expose! 
'emVjtb  je^ef>th?tt  popularity  and  Power  he  was 
gainihg'am^oqgthef]^^^  People,  which  he faw 
wotfldpe^  of  the  Liber- 

tyof  Row.       ,  ,       * 


i  i*    I   v  i  •• 


Tulchre  cdtveititjmprobis  cittddis 
Maviurr^  Path?coqKef  Cjfarique. 

Ancf  a»iicL 
NH  niqtiyfomfaa  Ctfar  tibi  vtjle  placer ey  &c. 

But.it  wovild  beendleft  to  quote  all  the  Liber- 
ties  the  Poets  have  of  old  taken  with  111  men, 
wbofe  Power  had  aw'd  others  to  a  frfyile  Flatte- 
ry  5  the  fucceefling  Tyrants  have  not  been  able 

10  ftpprefs  the  numerous,!  nftances *  we  have  yet 

•  •  -  .  <  *        »  , ,  ** 


of  it.  W^eh^ethercforeiidfottto  hope  that  no 
Engfifbman  that?  h  a  true  lover  of  hi9  Country's 
Good  and  Glory,  can  be  difpleafed  at  the  pub- 
lifting  a  Collefiion,  thedefi^n  of  each  of  which 
was  to  remove  thole  pernicious  Principles  which 
lead  usdire&Iy  to  Slavery  j  to  promote  a  pub- 
fid  and  generous  Sptint,,  which  was  then  almoft 
a  lhame  to  the  Pofleffor,  if  ftot  a  certain  Ruini 
1  believe  were  *  man  of  equal  Ability  and unby- 
afi'd  Temper  to  make  a  juft  Companion,,  fome 
of  the  following  Authors,  might  claim  perhaps 
an  equal  (hare  with  many  of  the  moft  celebrated 
of  the  Remans  or  Qreekf,     I  know  in  a.  Nation 
lb  fe&ious  as  this, where,  the  prepofterousPrinci- 
ples  of  Slavery  are  run  into  a  point  of  Confid- 
ence and  Honour,  and  yet  hold'  abundance  in 
unfeafonable  and  monftrous  Divisions,  it  Would 
be  a  Task  that  muft:  c^ifoblt^e  too  many  to  un- 
dertake.    But  when  all  Suropi  is  engagM  to  de- 
ftroy  that  tyrannick  Power,  the  mifmanagement 
of  thofe  Tiroes,  and  the  felfifh  evil  Dfefigns  of  a 
corrupt  Court  had  givep  rile  to,  it  cannot  be 
thought  unfeafonable  topublilh  fojuft  an  Ac- 
count of  the  true  fourcpbf  all  our  prefent  Mi£ 
chiefs  s  which  will  be  evidently  foundin  the  fol- 
lowing Poems,  for  from  tfiem  we  may  colle&  Z 
juft  and  fecret  Hiftory  of  the  former  Times.  - 

And  looking  backward  with >'a  wifi  afrightl 
Set  Seams  of  Wounds  difionefitotkt-Sight. 

Oh  that  we  cou'd  yet  learn,  under  this  Aulpi- 
nous  Government  founded  on  Liberty,  thege- 

nerou* 


acrous  Principles  of  the  publick  Good'  Sur$ 
rbis  Confort  of  Divine  Ampbions  will  cbarm  the 
diftraf^d  pieces  o£  the  publick  Building  into  one 
noble  and  regular  Pile,  to  be  the  wpnde^as  well 
as  fafeguard  of  Europe.  This  being  ^he  aim  of 
thii7pfe(ent  Publication,  it  njuft  be  extremely 
approvjd  by  all  true  Patriots,  ^11  lovers  of  the 
general  Good  of  Mankind,  and  in  that  mofl; 
cen#^«f  tbeir  o^nin  pattiailar, ,  , 

«~  - 

»     .»  *  r- 

Omnzs  profeSylibfti  libtntius 

T^kf  off  ^he  gpwdy  veil  of  Slavery,  and  (he  wiH 
appjearfcr frightful  ai^  defora  all  would 

abhor  her  :  For  all  Mankind  naturally  prefer 

Liberty A  to  Slavery.    . 

rTfis  true,  feme  few  of  thefe  Poems  were  print- 
ed before  ,4  n  loofe  Papers,  •  but  fo  mangled,  that 
the  Perfons  that  wrote  then}  would  hardly  hav? 
known,  much  lefs  have  owned  them  5  which 
put  a  Peripn  on  examining  them  by  the  Origi- 
nals or  beft  Copies,  and  they  are  here  publifljed 
without  any  Caftratjon,  with  many  curious 
Miscellaneous  Poem*  of  the  fame  great  Men, 
which  never  before  faw  the  Light 

In  this.Fifth  Edition  the  whole  is  Correfted, 
and  Several  Faults  amended  from  the  mod  Cor- 
reft  Copies;  aHb  fome  Additions  of  the  mpft 
Valuable  Poems,  never  before  printed, 

•  »   »    • 

The 


The  INDEX. 

*%  ££££  *■* oftbe  "*  ?*¥  ^*"?5K  •- 

iijrJfr.SJnc,  ..'•,     .  f . 

$*.  Waller,  totted  the  SjOm:-      '  •'•' '  ** 

V^mUaPamttr,  fatd  to  be  mitten  by  Sir  John  Denbam   £!' 
Wrxitt  be  writ  by  Mr.mton.         "T-.tWB***"*  *** 

0sautmifDm8ums  to  a  Pointer,  bythefamt'''  •  ** 

Dwffi»*  a  pinner,  by  the  fame.  :  ** 

OnSmUiPamter,  by  the  fame.  --••.      4* 

&  14  hfaSions  fa  Painter  about  the DntrhUCar,    *«     52 

n> *  JG^f,  *,  *k  /*,*..  54 

«t  bp/Scot,  or  dcavelandV,  C4oA  Won  -*&■  rw;,  V  r.  -*7- 
D«te,  burnt  in  bis  Shi,  *<*&?**  S?'*  C^ 

Xvtttitamter,  ifr  A.  Marvel,  i/i-       """^'^ft  «4 

T"l*Xng,bj  the  fame.  >  J»  89 

Wbfamo"*  Propbefies,  by  a.  MarveL  £&.  lVL2 

*&riulPtcmt  by  A.  Marvel ,  £A-  ** 

i**f*to*"*t*f  Wes,  *y  the  fame,  ,6yJ      fmt'  !£ 
iS'^T  r'  Cr*-  fM^tr'f&iib*  late  jgj 

^Wood'i^wig  /*e  Own,  *;  /& /*»«  ' ' 2 

wwr&Jlraffiww**,*  P«mr»    itf™,  by  the  dm,  il\* 

^wtfrtw^*Dialo£lebyfafZ,e7f  lbli 

°**s  Excellent  Friend.  Ah  Andrew  Marvel.  ,I? 

*  *#4*  <w  ***  £«r/Fair&jc,  i>  ri.  Dak  «f  HnrM—i.  22 
AEJk,^,to  £*r/ ./Sha&SyVDfS  erBu*ku*ham-  *23 
AS*}tHAnfiPtr  t* a  Friend.  I2* 
ACkwStr^fAeEiiglifli,  nndfojfc,,  *o  Tacitus  de  Vita  a™.  ^8 
Weawitbbh  Flocktf  Court  Jum        aawsaev,UAgnc-  »?t 

*  Tlw.  ArmftroogV  (?*»/?.  ■"  »?« 
**%«/  Gm«f,9r  4  Princely  New  Plat  fauniin  a  n™..-  .  ^  *^5 
JkD*../rtr  C-W,  aPropketi&7atTi6%      >672'  \i6 

***dlVGfeft  by  Mr.  Jo.  Ayloffc,        *  l" 

Wne  Englilhrnan;  i<J8tf.  j5° 


The  I'N  t>  E  XhJ 

4n  the  young  Stdtefmen,  by  J. T>-— — *.*#*.   $:   .         **} 

PtrtfinouchV  iM&Qttg-itafsj  ftthc  XatffttocH *-*.  164 

The  Impartial  Trimmer,  16S2.  _  166 

Baiazet  *>  Gtorkaa,  1^85.  "*.•'•        **8 

On  Kwig  Charles,  if  * fc  Earl  of  Rochefter, /or  wbid>  be  n^as  banifi9d 

the  Court,  and  tunCd  Mountebank  , .    /  v/ .        171 

CttoV  4w/wr  *o  Libamust**M  A?  aftp  *«»  **  mwlt  the  Oracle 

ef  Jupicer  Hamon,  tranjhtedouttf  the  fth Boot^oj  Lucan.  172 

^n  Ep»4j6  on  Algernon  Sidney.  .  \.       175 

He Brazen  Head.  •  tj6 

The  Anfwer  to  it.  _,.  ..     ._..  .    '  ^    Ibld* 

Vp*n the  execrable  Murder  ef  thetti&tjion.  Archu^.0/Effex.  177 

An  Effayupon  Satyr,  by  J.  D — »-«,  Efq,  4     '   179  • 

Vim*^*^**™!?**!*1  iWjto/jr,  #bfate  could  not  help 
loving.  v',,l'\"-  '  '        .W 

The  Tovm  Life.  ,j-    '  *9*\ 

ASatyron.theMidemnanJlatfirt9>i624:  ;  '  ;        194 

The  ParliamenMibufe  to  be  Lett,  147  ft*  .  -  *W 

iWwce  fo  Al*tfk>>  1678/         '  '  rflH    ..««• 

We  D«W  ^  ^fe  Cr^x, fc  ******* B       ' '  ftrofcafijh  d tyr-tyB.IL 
his  Duel  of  the  Stags.      .  .  '  V    -  „       .'*>!• 

J^tfiow  *>  A«  Mijbejs  hnttttoUvtl&Mat  Sypt  with  her 

Husband,  1682.  .  V        ..     >  \.       „  .*Q4 

2*e  Seftonsof  the  Poets,  to  the  Tune  of  Cook  LrWrel..     . .  ,   2o* 

Defoe,  a  P/wfericfc.  *' 7  ,  '"'     ,.  ..  A.      ,v    \.  *J? 

dnthePrince\s  going  to  England  tftb  'an.  Army  to  tejfofe  thcGoycrn. 

menP%  168k.  1  *     t     >  •        »  *'* 

0a Mr  RBy&Ht&nefs'sVoyagl-befondSed,  Match  3.  1*78.      .  .216 

The  Rabble,  16*0.  ^  2*? 

A  New  Song  of  the  Times,  «a&  *  ,.    ,.,  1-vl; .    J»» 

The  Battel-Royttt^  A  Dream,  t^.  *     ,       . ■.    .    •  ,  ■•  220 

iJ«  £*/***&  on  Felton,  *fo  *w  te/yifl  Chans  Jot  murdering  the 

oldD.  of  Buckingham :'  Jftif  Mi  ty  the.  lore  D. of  Buckingh.  245 
AnAnfwer  to  Mt\  Waller^  Poem  on  OliyerV  Death  j  called  the 

Storm:  Writtenby  StrVT — G,- r-  24* 

Clarendon'*  Houfcwarmiug  .\  Panted  fir  met  ly  mth  the  Dlrcti  tons  to 

a  Painter:  Writ  by  an  linfyovit  /land.  247 

Royal  Rejoluthm,  by  A.  Marvett,  Bfo  251 

On  the  Lord  Cbancctor  H <*  Dijgrace  and  Bamjbmenf  by  King 

Charles  I  r.  2** 

Tl>e  Parallel,  irfds..                  a  /•  „    1.  a  25^ 

Tibi?  j>irr/f  a  Enpymcnt,  by  th:  Earl  of  Rocheltcr.  255 

A  Satyr  againji  Mintage,  by  the  fame.  .     25* 

ADDENDA. 

In  Opfofitim  to  Mr.  DrydcnV  Ejjky  tft  5^>r,.  1*89-  »^« 


.  ■ 


POEM 


O  N 


* 

&tate  Mms. 


y 


A  fmgyrtikonO.  Cromwell,  and  his  Viftoriesk 

By  E.  Waller,  Efr 

WHile  with  a  ftrong,  and  yet  a  gentle  Hand, 
Yon  bridle  Fa£ion,and  our  Hearts  Command) 
ftoted  us  from  our  felvesand  from  the  Focj 
Make  us  unite,  and  make  us  Conquer  too. 
Let  partial  Spirits  (till  aloud  complain , 
Think  themfelves  injur'd  that  they  cannot  Reign  •, 
And  own  no  liberty,  but  where  they  may 
Without  controul  npon  their  Fellows  prey. 
Abrorethe  Waves  as  Nqtune  fltow'd  his  Face^ 
To  chide  the  Winds,  and  lave  the  Trojan  Race : 
So  has  your  Highnefs  (rais'd  above  the  reft) 
Storms  of  Ambition  toiling  us  rcprcft. 
Your  drooping  Country,  torn  with  Civil  hate, 
Reftor'd  by  you,  is  made  a  glorious  State  : 
The  Scat  of  Empire,  where  the  /W/fccome, 
And  the  unwilling  Scot  to  fetch  their  doom. 
The  Sea's  our  own5  and  now  all  Nations  greet* 
With  bending  Sails,  each  Veflel  in  our  Fleet. 

p  -  Your 
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Your  Pow'r  rcfouods  a*  far  as  Wind  ian  blow, 
Or  fwelling  Sails  upon  the  Globe  may  go. 
Heaven  that  has  plac'd  this  Ifland  to  give  Law, 
To  balance  Europe  and  her  State  to  awe  ; 
In  this  Conjun&ion  does  on  Britain  fmile, 
The  greateft  Leader  to  the  grcateft  Iflc. 
Whether  this  Portion  of  the  World  were  rent 
By  the  wide  Ocean  from  the  Continent ; 
Or  thus  created,  it  was  fure  defign'd 
To  be  the  facred  Refuge  of  Mankind, 
Hither  th5  opprefled  (hall  henceforth  refort, 
Juftice  to  crave,  and  Succour  of  your  Court ; 
And  then,  your  Highnefs,  not  for  ours  alone, 
Rut  for  the  World's  Protcfltor  Ihall  be  known. 
Fame,  fwifter  than  your  winged  Navy  flies 
Through  every  Land  that  toear  the  Ocean  lies ; 
Sounding  your  Name,  and  telling  dreadful  News 
To  all  that  Piracy  and  Rapine  ufe  : 
With  &di  k  Chief  the  meaneft  Nation  blefl:> 
Might  hope  to  lift  her  head  above  the  reft. 
What  may  be  thought  impoffiblc  to  do 
For  us,  embraced  by  the  Sea  and  you  ? 
Lords  of  the  World's  great  wafte,  the  Ocean,  we 
Whole  Forefts  fend  to  reign  upon  the  Sea ; 
And  every  Coaft  may  trouble  and  relieve,    t 
But  none  can  vifitus  without  your  leave. 
Anjels  and  we  know  this  Prerogative, 
That  none  can  at  our  happy  Scat  arrive, 
While  we  defcend  at  pleaibrc  to  invade 
The  bad  with  Vengeance,  or  the  good  to  aid; 
pur  little  World,  the  Image  of  the  great, 
Like  that  amidft  the boundlefs  Ocean  fet, 
Of  her  own  growth  has  all  that  Nature  craves,         1 
And  all  that's  Rare,  as  Tribute  from  the  Waves* 
As££>ff  doesnot  on  the  Clouds  rely, 
tut  to  the  A7/7eowes  more  than  to  the  Sky  : 
1  So  what  ojt  Heaven,  or  what  our  Earth  denies, 
'  Our  ever  conftant  Friend,  the  Sea,  fupplies. 

The 
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The  tafte  of  hot  Arabia's  Spice  we  know, 
Free  from  the  Jcorching  Sua  that  makes  it  gro  wA 
WithoutthcWormin  Perfian  Silks  we  lhint, 
And  without  Planting,  drink  of  every  Vine. 
To  dig  up  Wealth  we  weary  not  our  Limbs ; 
Gold,  tho  the  hearieft  Metal,  hither  fwirns. 
Oors  is  the  Harreft  where  the  Indians  mow  j 
We  plovgh  the  Deep,  and  reap  what  others  fow  j 
Things  of  the  nobleft  kind  our  own  Soil  breeds  j 
Stout  are  our  Men,  and  Warlike  are  ouf  Steeds. 
gome,  tho  her  Eagle  through  the  World  had  flown^ 
Could  never  make  thislfland  all  her  own. 
Here  the  Third  Edward,  and  the  Black  Prince  too  j 
Pram* -conquering  Henry  flourifh'd,  and  now  You  : 
For  whom  we  ftaid,  as  did  the  Grecian  State, 
Till  Alexander came  to  urge  their  Fate. 
When  for  more  W  or  Ids  that  Macedonian  cry'd , 
He  wilt  not  Thetis  in  her  Lap  did  hide 
Another  yet,  a  World  referv'd  for  you, 
To  make  more  great  than  that  he  did  fubdue. 
Hefafely  might  old  Troops  to  Battle  lead 
Againft  th*  unwarlike  Perfian,  or  the  Mede% 
Whofe  hafty  Flight  did  form  a  bloodlefs  Field, 
More  Spoil  than  Honour  to  the  Viftor  yield. 
A  Race  unconquer'd  by  their  Clime  made  bold, 
The  Caledonians  arm'd  with  want  and  cold, 
Have  by  a  Fate  indulgent  to  your  Fame,    - 
Been  from  all  Ages  kept  for  you  to  tame ; 
Whom  the  old  Roman  WaH  fo  ill  eonfin'd, 
With  a  new  Chain  of  Garifons  you  bind/ 
Here  Foreign  Gold  no  more  (hall  make  them  come^ 
Oar  Englifh  Iron  holds  them  fall  at  home. 
They  that  henceforth  muft  be  content  to  know 
No  warmer  Region  than  their  Hills  of  Snow^ 
May  blame  the  Sun,  but  muft  extol  your  Grace$ 
Which  in  our  Senate  hath  allow'd  them  jhce. 
Preferred  by  Conqueft,  happily  o'er  thrown, 
Fallyte  they  rife!*  to  be  rrkh  us  mads  one. 
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So  kind  Didators  made,  when  they  came  home, 
Their  vanquilh*d  Foes  free  Citizens  of  Rome. 
Like  favour  find  the  iri/b,  with  like  Fate 
Advanced  to  be  a  Portion  of  our  State  j 
While  by  your  Valour,  and  your  courteous  Mind^ 
Nations  divided  by  the  Sea,  are  joined. 
Holland  to  gain  your  Friendfliip,  is  content    ' 
To  be  our  Out-guard  on  the  Continent. 
She  from  her  Fellow -Provinces  would  go, 
Rather  than  hazard  to  have  you  her  Foe. 
In  our  late  Fight,  when  Cannoris  did  difFufe  , 
Preventing  Pofts,  the  terror  of  the  News, 
Our  Neighbour-Provinces  tremble  at  their  roar, 
But  our  conjunction  makes  them  tremble  more. 
Your  never-failing  Sword  made  War  to  ceafe, 
And  now  you  heal  us  with  the  Arts  of  Peace ;    , 
Our  Minds  with  bounty  and  with  awe  engage, 
Unite  Affe&ions,  and  reftrain  our  Rage. 
Lefs  pleafures  take  brave  Minds  in  Battel  won, 
Than  in  reftoringfuch  as  are  undone. 
Tygers  have  Courage,  and  the  rugged  Bear, 
But  Man  alone  can  whom  he  Conquers  fpare : 
To  pardon  willing,  and  to  punifh  loth, 
You  ftrike  with  one  Hand,  but  you  heal  with  both. 
Lifting  up  all  that  proftrate  lie,  you  grieve 
You  cannot  make  the  Dead  again  to  live. 
When  Fate  or  Error  had  our  Age  milled, 
And  o'er  thefc  Nations  fuch  Confufion  fpread ; 
The  only  Cure  which  could  from  Heaven  comedown, 
Was  fo  much  Power  and  Clemency  in  one  ^ 
One  whofe  ExtraSion's  from  an  Ancient  Line, 
Gives  hopes  again  that  well-born  Men  may  fhinc : 
The  meaneft  in  your  Nature,  mild  and  good, 
The  noble  reft  fecured  in  your  Blood. 
Ofc  have  we  wonder 'd  how  you  hid  in  Peace 
A  Mind  proportioned  to  fuch  things  as  thefe : 
How  fuch  a  Ruling  Spirit  could  reftrain, 
And  praftife  firft  o're  your  own  felt  to  Reign. 

Your 
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Your  private  life  did  a  juft  Pattern  give, 
How  Fathers,  Husbands,  pious  Sons  (houldlive, 
Born  to  Command,  your  Princely  Virtues  flept, 
Like  humble  Davidt  whilft  the  Flock  he  kept. 
Bat  when  your  troubled  Country  calPd  you  forth, 
Tour  flaming  Courage,  and  your  matchlefs  Worth, 
Doling  the  Eyes  of  all  that  did  pretend 
To  ftra  Contention;  gave  a  profperous  end  j 
Still  as  you  rife,  the  State's  exalted  too, 
Findsno  Diftemper  while  it's  changed  by  you : 
Changed  like  the  World's  great  Scene,  when  without 
He  riling  Sun  Night's  vulgar  Lights  deftroys.  (noife 
Had  yon  fome  Ages  paft  this  Race  of  Glory 
Run,  with  Amazement  we  (hould  read  your  Story, 
But  living  Virtue  all  Achievements  part, 
Meets  Envy  ftill  to  grapple  with  at  laft. 
ThisCafar  found,  and  that  ungrateful  Age 
With  bfing  him,  fell  back  to  Blood  and  Rage. 
Miftaken  Brutus  thought  to  break  their  Yoke, 
But  cot  the  Bond  of  Union  at  that  ftroke. 
That  Sun  once  fet,  a  thoufand  meaner  Stars 
Gave  a  dim  Light  to  Violence  and  Wars ; 
To  ftch  a  Tempeft  as  now  threatens  all, 
Did  not  your  mighty  Arm  prevent  the  fall. 
If  jfemt's  great  Senate  could  not  wield  the  Sword, 
Which  ofthe  conquer'd  World  had  made  them  Lord, 
What  hope  hadours,while  yet  their  Power  was  new. 
To  rule  victorious  Armies,  bat  by  you  ? 
You  that  had  taught  them  to  fubdue  their  Foes, 
Could  Qrdsr  teach,  and  all  their  Hearts  compofe  j 
To  every  Duty  could  their  Minds  engage, 
Provoke  their  Courage,  and  command  their  Rage. 
So  when  a  Lyon  (hakes  his  dreadful  Main, 
And  angry  grows  ^  if  he  that  firft  took  pain, 
To  tame  his  Youih,  approach  the  haughty  Be^ 
He  bends  to  him,  but  frights  away  the  reft. 
As  the  vcxt  World  to  find  repofe  at  laft, 
It  fiplf  into  Afgujla'i  Arms  did  call : 

b3  :  sot 
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So  England  now  does,  with  like  toil  opprcfly 
Her  weary  Head  upon  your  Bofom  reft. 
Then  let  theMufes  with  fuch  Notes  as  thefe, ' 
Inftrud  us  what  belongs  unto  our  Peace : 
Your  Battles  they  hereafter  fhall  indite, 
And  draw  the  Image  of  our  Mars  in  Fight j 
Tell  of  Towns  ftorm'd,  of  Armies-over-rua, 
And  mighty  Kingdoms,  by  your  Conduft  won : 
How,whilc  you  thunderM,Clouds  of  Duft  did  choak 
Contending  Troops,  and  Seas  lay  hid  in  Smoak. 
Iiluftrious  Arts  high  Raptures  do  infufe, 
And  every  Conqueror  creates  a  Mufe. 
Here  in  low  ftraws  your  milder  Deeds  we  fin^  j 
But  there,  my  Lord,  well  Bays  and  Olives  bring 
To  crown  your  Head,  while  you  in  Triumph  ride, 
O'er  vanquifti'd  Nations,  and  the  Sea  befide : 
While  all  your  Neighbour  Princes  unto  You, 
Like  JofifWs  Sheaves,  pay  Reverence  and  Bow. 


Three  POEMS  on  the  Death  of  the 
late  Prote&or  Oliver  QrmTtett. 

Written  by  Mr.  John.  Dryden,  Mr.  Sprat  of 
Oxford,  and  Mr.  Edtn.  Waller*  * 

fjeroick  Stanza*  son  the  lateVfurper  Oliver  Croitl- 
well  \Written  after  hisFuneralfy  MrJDxyfen. 

I. 

AND  now  'tis  time  ^  for  their  officious  baftc, 
Who  would  before  have  born  him  to  the  Sky^ 
JJke  eager  Romans^  e'er  all  Rites  were  paft, 
Did  let  too  foon  the  facr^d  Eagle  fly. 

Tho 
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11. 

Thoonr  beft  Notes  are  Treafon  to  bis  Fame, 
join'd  with  the  loud  Applaufe  of  publick  Voice  j 
Since  Haven,  what  praifc  we  offer  to  his  Name, 
Bath  rendered  too  authentick  by  its  choice. 

III. 
Tho  in  his  praifc  no  Arts  can  liberal  be, 
Since  they  wh'ofe  Mufeshave  the  higbeft  flown, 
Add  mot  to  his  Immortal  Memory, 
But  do  an  a&  of  Friendlhip  to  their  own. 

IV. 
Yertis  our  Duty,  and  our  Intercffc  too, 
Sflch  Monuments  as  we  can  build  to  raife, 
Left  all  the  World  prevent  what  welhould  do, 
And  claim  a  Title  in  bim  by  their  praife. 

How  lhali  I  then  begin,  or  where  conclude, 
To  draw  a  Fame  fo  truly  Circular  ? 
For  ina  round,  what  order  can  be  fliew'd, 
Where  all  the  Parts  fo  equal  perfeft  are  ? 

VI. 
His  Grandure  he  derived  from  Heaven  alone, 
For  he  was  great  e're  Fortune  made  him  fo ; 
And  Wars  like  Milts  that  rife  againlt  the  Sun, 
Made  him  but  greater  feem,  not  greater  grow. 

VII. 
No  borrow'd  Bays  his  Temples  did  adorn, 
But  to  out  Crown  be  did  frelh  Jewels  bring  •, 
Nor  was  his  Vcrtue  poy fon'd  foon  as  born, 
With  the  too  early  Thoughts  of  being  Kmg. 

VIII. 
Fortune  (that  eafy  Miftrefs  to  the  young, 
Bat  to  her  ancient  Servants  coy  and  hard) 
Him  at  that  Age  her  Favourites  rank  among, 
When  fire  her  belt  lov'd  Pompy  did  difcavd. 

IX. 
He  private,  raark'd  the  Faults  of  others  fway, 
Acd  fet  a$  Sea-marks  for  himfclf  to  {bun  % 

B  4  Not 
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Not  like  rafti  Monarchs,  who  their  Youth  betray^ 
By  A&s  their  Age  too  late  would  wifh  undone. 

X« 
And  yet  Dominion  was  not  hisOefign, 
We  owe  that  Bleffing  not  to  him,  but  Heaven, 
Which  to  fair  Afts  unfought  Rewards  did  join ; 
Rewards  th^t  lefs  to  him  than  us  were  given. 

XL 
Our  former  Chiefs  like  Sticklers  of  the  War, 
Firft  fought  t'inflamc  the  Parties,  then  to  poife : 
The  Quarrel  lov'd,  but  did  the  Caufe  abhor. 
And  did  not  ftrike  to  hurt,  but  made  a  none. 

XII. 
War,  our  Gonfumption,  was  their  gainful  Trade  • 
He  inward  bled,  whilft  they  prolong'd  our  Pain  j 
He  fought  to  hinder  fighting,  and  flilay'd 
To  llahch  the  Blood  by  Breathing  of  the  Vein, 

XIII. 
Swift  and  refiftlcfs  through  the  Land  he  patt, 
Like  that  bold  Greek,  who  did  the£*/Hubdue, 
And  made  to  Battles  fuch  Heroick  haft, 
As  if  on  Wings  of  Viftory  he  flew. 

XIV. 
He  fought  fecure  of  Fortune  as  of  Fame, 
Still  by  new  Maps  thelfland  might  be  ftiewit, 
Of  Conquefts  which  he  ftrew'd  where-e'er  he  came, 
Thick  as  the  Galaxy  with  Stars  is  fown. 

XV. 
His  Palm?,  tho  under  weights  they  did  not  ftand, 
Still  thriv'd,  no  Winter  could  his  Laurels  fade : 
Heaven  in  its  Portrait  fhew'd  a  Workman's  hand, 
And  drew  it  Pcrfeft,  yet  without  a  (hade. 

XVI. 
Peace  was  the  price  of  all  its  toil  and  care, 
Which  War  had  banifh'd,  and  did  now  reftore  •, 
Bolo&nitfs  Walls  thus  mounted  in  the  Air, 
1  o  fe$t  thcmfclvcs  paore  furcly  than  before. 
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XVIL 

Hcriafety  refcn'd/rri4wito  himowes,    ... 
And  treacherous  Scotland  to  no  int'reft  true, 
Yet  bkfs'd  that  Fate  which  did  his  Arms  difpofc 
Her  Land  to  civilize,  astofubdue* 

XVUL 
Nor  was  be  like  thofe  Stars  which  only  Ihine* 
Whea  to  pale  Mariners  thty  Storms  portend  j 
He  had  his  calmer  Influence,  and  his  Mein 
Did  Lore  and  Majefty  together  blend. 

XIX.  ,    : 

T/5  true  his  Countenance  did  im  print  an  awe  9 

And  naturally  all  Souls  to  his  did  bow. 

As  Wands  of  Divination  downward  draw, 

And  point  to  Beds  where  Sov'raign  Gold  doth  grow, 

XX.  . 

When  pall  all  offerings  to  Pberetrian  Jovc7 

He  Mars  depos'd,  and  Arms  to  Gowns  made  yield  j 

Socccfsfol  Councils  did  trim  foon  approve, 

As  fit  for  dole  Intrigues  as  open  Field. 

XXL 
To  fuppliant  Holland  he  vouchfaf'd  a  Peace, 
Our  once  bold  Rival  of  the  Britifh  Main, 
Now  tamely  glad  herunjuft  claim  toceafe, 
And  buy  oorFriendfliip  with  her  Idol,  Gain.    . 

.      XXIL 
Fame  of  the  aflerted  Sea  through  Europe  blown, 
Made  France  and  Spain  ambitious  of  his  Love  ^ 
Each  knew  that  fide-muft  Cpnquer  he  would  own ; 
And  for  him  fiercely,  as  for  Empire  ftrove* 

XXIIL 
Nofooner  was  the  Frenchman's  Caufe  embrae'd, 
Than  the  light  Monfieur  the  grave  Don  outweighed ; 
His  Fortune  turn'd  the  Scale  where  it  was  caft, 
Thp  Indian  Mines  weie  in  the  other  laid, 

XXIV. 
tyhen-abfent,  yet  we  copquer'd  in  his  Right ; 
for  tho  that  foipe  mean  Artifts  Skill  were  Ihewij 


r 
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In  mingling  Colours,  or  in  placing  Light ; 
Yet  ftill  thefair  Defignment  was  his  own.. 

XXV. 
For  from  all  Tempers  he  could  Serrice  draw  ; 
The  worth  of  each  with  its  Allay  he  knew  j 
And,  as  the  Confident  of  Nature,  faw 
How  flie  Complexions  did  divide  and  brew. 

XXVI. 
Or  he  their  (ingle  Virtues  did  fumy, 
By  intuition  in  hisown  large  Bread,  .  . 

Where  all  the  rich  Ideas  of  them  lay, 
That  were  the  Rule  and  Meafure  to  the  reft. 

XXV1L 
When  fiich  Heroick  Vertue  Heaven  fet  out, 
The  Stars,  like  Commons,  fullcnly  obey ; 
Becaufc  it  drains  them  when  it  comes  about, 
And  therefore  is  a  Tax  they  feldom  pay. 

XXVIII. 
From  this  high  Spring  our  Foreign  Conquefts  flow* 
Which  yet  more  glorious  Triumphs  do  portend  ; 
Since  their  Commencement  to  his  Arms  they  owe, 
If  Springs  as  high  as  Fountains  may  afcend. 

XXI£.  > 

He  made  us  Free-men  of  the  Continent, 
Whom  Mature  did  like  Captives  treat  before ; 
To  Nobler  Preys  the  Englifh  Lyon  fent, 
And  taught  him  firft  in  Belgian  Walks  to  roan        *' 

XXX. 
That  old  unqueftion'd  Pirate  of  the  Land ,  -    . 

Proud  Rome?  with  dread  the  Fate  of  -Dw&ri  heard  j 
And  trembling  wifh'd  behind  more  Alps  to  Hand, 
Altho  an  Alexander  were  her  Guard. 

XXXI. 
By  his  Command,  we  boldly  crofs'd  the  Line, 
And  bravely  fought  where  Southern  Stars  arife  j 
We  trae'd  the  far-fetch'd  Gold  unto  the  Mine, 
£nd  that  which  brib'd  our  Fathers  made  our  Prize. 

Such 
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XXXII. 
Soch  was  our  Prince,  yet  own  d  a  Soul  above 
Tfct  ingheft  Afts  it  couid  produce  to  fbcw  : 
Thus  poor  Mechanic^  Ar ts  in  publickwtove, 
Whiift  the  deep  Secrets  beyond  pra&ice  go. 

XXXIIL 
Nor  dj'dbe  when  his  ebbing  Fame  went  left, 
But  when  frefh  Laurels  courted  him  to  live  j 
He  featfd  but  to  prevent  fome  new  Scccefs, 
As  if  above  what  Triumph's  Earth  can  give. 

XXXIV. 
Hb  htcfk  Vi&orics  ttill  thickeft  came, 
As  near  the  Center,  Motion  doth  increafe ; 
Tin  hepvefs'd  down  by  his  own  weighty  Name, 
Did  like  the  Veftal,  under  Spoils  deceafe. 

XXXV. 
Bstfirft  the  Ocean  as  a  Tribute  fent 
That  Giant  Prince  of  all  her  watry  Herd  j 
And  th'Ifle,  when  her  protecting  Genius  went. 
Upon  his  Obfeqnies  loud  Sighs  conferr'd. 

XXXVI. 
No  dVU  Broils  have  fince  bis  Death  arofe, 
But  Faction  now  by  habit  does  obey  \ 
Aad  Wars  have  that  refpeft  for  his  Repofe, 
As  Winds  for  Halcyons^  when  they  breed  at  Sea. 

XXX  VII. 
His  A&es  in  a  peaceful  Urn  fliall  reft, 
His  Name  a  great  Example  itands,  to  fliow 
How  ftrangely  high  Endeavours  may  be  bleft; 
Where  Piety  and  Valour  jointly  go. 


To 
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To  the  Reverend  DrWilkins,  Warden  of  Wad- 
ham  College  in  Oxford. 
SIR, 

SEeing  you  are  pleafed  to  think  fit  that  tbcfe  Papers  fhould 
come  into  the  Publick,  which  were  at  firft  defsgvid  to 
live  only  in  a  Des\,or  fome private  Friends  bands ;  /  hum- 
bly take  the  boldnefs  to  commit  them  to  the  Security  which 
your  Name  and  ProteSion  will  give  them  with  the  moft 
knowing  Part  of  the  World.  There  are  two  things  effecially 
in  which  they /land  in  need  of  your  Defence :  One is ,  That 
they  fall  fo  infinitely  below  the  full  and  lofty  Genius  of  that 
Excellent  Poet,  who  made  this  way  of  writing  free  of  our 
Nation  :  The  other,  That  they  are  fo  little  proportioned  and 
equal  to  the  Renown  of  that  Prince,  on  whom  they  were 
written.  Such  great  Aftions  and  Lives  deftrvhtg  rather 
to  bs  theSubjcfts  of  the  nobteft  Pens  and  divine  Fancies, than 
of  fuchfinall  Reginners  and  weak  Effayers  in  Poetry  as  my 
felf  Againfl  tbefe  dangerous  Prejudices,  there  remains  no 
other  Shield,  than  the  Vniverfal  Efleem  and  Authority 
which  your  Judgment  and  Approbation  carries  with  it.  The 
Rightyoubavetotbcm,  Sir,  is  not  only  on  the  account  of 
the  Relation  you  bad  to  this  great  Perfon,  nor  of  the  gene- 
ral favour  which  all  Arts  receive  from  you ;  but  more  par- 
ticularly by  rcafon  of  that  Obligation  and  Zeal  with  which 
lam  bound  to  dedicate  my  felf  to  your  Service :  For  having 
been  a  long  time  the  ObjeQ  of  your  Care  and  Indulgence  to- 
wards the  advantage  of  my  Studies  and  Fortune,  having 
been  moulded  (as  it  were)  by  your  own  Hands, and  formed 
under  your  Government,  not  to  intitle  you  to  any  thing 
which  my  meannefs  produces  ,  would  not  only  be  Injuflice, 
but  Sacrilege :  So  that  if  there  be  any  thing  here  tolerably 
faid,  which  deferves  Pardon,  it  is  yours  Sir,  as  well  as  he, 
who  m 

Your  molt  Devoted, 

an4  Obliged  Servant. 

To 
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To  the  happy  Memory  of  the  late  Ufurper, 
Olrver  Cromwfff.   By '  Mr.  Sprat  of  Oxon.  Pi*~ 

dirickOiis. 

I; 

VTl  S  true,  great  Name,  thou  art  fecure 

I   From  die  forgctfalncfs  and  Rage 
OfDeath,  or  Eavy,  or  devouring  Age  ; 
TboncanJl.thc  force  and  teeth  of  Time  endure : 
Thy  Fame,  like  Men,  the  Elder  it  doth  grow, 
JWO  of  its  felf  torn  whiter  too, 

Without  what  needlefi  Art  can  do  ; 
Will  foe  beyond  thy  Breath,  beyond  thy  Hearfe, 
Thok  were  never  heard  or  fdng  in  Verfc. 

Without  our  help,  thy  Memory  is  fife ; 

They  only  want  an  Epitaph, 

That  do  remain  alone 

Alive  in  an  Infcription, 
Rcmembrcd  only  on  the  Brafs,  or  MarMe-itone. 
Ti$  all  in  vain  what  we  can  do  .* 

AD  our  Rofes  and  Perfumes, 

Will  but  officious  Folly  (how, 

And  pious  Nothings  to  fuch  mighty  Tombs. 

All  our  Incenfe,  Gums,  and  Balm, 

Are  bat  unaecefiary  Duties  here : 

The  Poets  may  their  Spices  fpare, 
Their  coftly  Numbers,  and  their  tuneful  Feet : 
That  need  not  be  imbalm'd,  which  of  it  felf  is  fweet. 

II. 
Wtknow  to  praife  thee  is  a  dangerous  proof 

Of  our  Obedience  and  our  Love  : 

For  when  the  Sun  and  ftrc  meet, 

TV  one's  extinguifhM  quite  j 
Asd  yec  the  other  never  is  more  bright. 

So  they  that  write  of  thee,  and  join 

Their  feeble  Names  with  thine, 

Their 
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Their  weaker  Sparks  with  thy  illultnous  Light,      \ 

Wift  lofe  ftemfelTOs  in  that  ambitions  thought  y 

Ao&ytt  no  Fame  to  thee  from  bence  ^.brought. 

We  know,  blefs'd  Spirit,  thy  might  Name 

Wants  no  addition  of  anothers  Beam  5 

It's  for  our  Pens  too  hjgh,  and  full  of  Theme : 
The  Mufewremade*gircatJ>y  thee,  not  thou  bjrthem 

Thy  Fame's  eternal  I^amp  will  live, 

And  in  thy  {acred  Urn  furvive;, 
Withottttiie  food  of  Oy  1, 7  which  we  can  give. 
.Tis  true ;  but  yet  our  Dyty  caHs  our  Songs  j 

Duty  commands  our  Tongues  : 

Tho  thou  want  not  our  Praifes^  wc 

Are  not  -excus'd  for  what  we  owe  to  thee  ^ 
For  fo  Men f  pert  Religion  are  not  freed, 

But  from  the  AltarsClonds  muft  rife, 

Tho  Heaven  it  felf  doth  nothing  need, 
And  tho  the  Godsdon't  want  an  earthly  Sacrifice. 

III. 
Great  Life  of  Wonder^  whoft  each  Year 

Full  of  new  Miracles4»d  appear  J 

Whofe  every  Month  might  be 

Alone  a  Chronicle, .  or  i  Hiftor  j ! 

Others  great  Attions  are 

But  thinly  fcatter'd  here  and  there  j 

At  belt,  but  all  one  (ingle  Star ; 

But  thine  the  Milky-way, 
All  one  continued  Light,  of  undiftinguifh'd  Day  ; 
They  throng'd  foclofe,that  nought  elie  could  be  feeiij 

Scarce  any  common  Sky  did  come  between : 

What  fhall  I  fay,  or  where  begin  ? 
Thou  may'it  in  double  Shapes  be  fhown, 
Or  in  thy  Arms,  or  in  thy  Gown  j 
Live  Jpz/ffometimes  with  Warlike  Thunder,  and 
Sometimes  with  peaceful  Scepter  in  his  Hand  j 

Or  in  the  Field,  or  on  the  Throne. 
In  what  thy  Head,  or  what  thy  Arm  hath  do  :e, 

All 
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All  that  thou  didft  was  fo  refin'd, 

So  foil  of  fubftance,  and  fo  ftronjly  jointf, 

So  pare,  fo  weighty  Gold, 

Hat  the  leaft  Grain  of  it, 

If  filly  fpread  and  beat, 
Would  many  Leaves  and  mighty  Volumes  hold. 

IV. 
More  thy  Name  was  publifh'd,  and  whilft  yet 

Thou  only  to  thy  felf  wcr't  great, 

Whilft  yet  thy  happy  Bud 

Was  not  quite  ieen  or  underftood, 
It  ties  fore  figns  of  future  Greatnefs  fhew'd : 

Then  thy  Donaeftick  worth 

Did  tell  the  World  what  it  would  be, 

When  it  fhould  fit  occafion  fee, 
When  a  fall  Spring  fhould  call  it  forth : 
As  Bodies  in  the  Dark  and  Night, 
Hate  the  lame  Colours,  the  fame  red  and  white, 

As  in  the  open  Day  and  Light, 

The  Sun  doth  only  fhe  w 
That  they  are  bright,  not  make  them  fa 
So  whilft  but  private  Walls  did  know 
What  we  to  inch  a  mighty  Mind  fhould  owe, 

Then  the  fame  Virtues  did  appear, 
Tbo  inalefs  and  more  contra&ed  Sphere, 
As  full,  tbo  not  as  large  as  fince  they  were: 

And  like  great  Rivers?  Fountains,  tho 

At  firft  fo  deep  thou  didft  npt  go  : 
Tho  then  thine  was  not  fo  enlarged  a  Flood ; 
Yet  when  'twas  little,  'twas  as  clear,  as  good. 

V. 
Tis  true  thou  wall:  not  born  unto  a  Crown, 

Thy  Scepter's  not  thy  Father's,  but  thy  own : 

Thy  Purple  was  not  made  at  once  in  haft, 

But  after  many  other  Colours  paft, 

It  took  the  dcepeft  Princely  Dye  at  laft. 

Thou  didft  begin  with  leflfer  Cares, 

And  prime  Thoughts  took  up  thy  private  Years: 

•  Thofe 
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Thofc  Hands,  which  were  ordain'd  by  Fates 

To  change  the  World,  and  alter  States, 

Pra&isM  at  fit  ft  that  vail  ttefign    • 
On  meaner  things  with  equal  Mind. '/  s  ' ' 

That  Soul  Which  Ihould  fo  many  Scfepters  fway, 

To  whom  fo  many  Kingdoms  ftiould  obey,      -.  "»' 
LearnM  firft  to  rule  in  a  domeflick  way : 
So  Government  it  felf  began 
,        From  Family,  and  fingle  Man;  ' 
Was  by  the  fmall  relation,  firfl:, 

Of  Husband  jjnd  of  Father  nors'd,         «    : 
And  from  thofe  left  beginnings  paft, 
To  fpread  it  felf  o'er  all  the  World  at  lafh 

VI, 
But  when  thy  Country  (then  almoft  enthralPd) , 
Thy  Virtue,  and  thy  Courage  calPd  -, 

When  England  did  thy  Arms  increat, 
And  *t  had  been. Sin  in  thee  not  to  be  Great: 

When  every  Stream,  and  every  Flood, 
Was  a  true  Vein  of  Eirth,  arid  run  with  Blood  ;.. 

WhenunusM  Arms,  and  unknown  War- 

Fill'd  every  PIjcc,  and  every  Ear  -7  . 
When  the  great  Storms  and  difihal  Night 

Did  all  the  Land  affright  5  *'*   . 

*Twas  time  for  thee  to  bring  forth  all  our  Light. 

Thou  lcft'ft  thy  more  delightful  Peace, 

Thy  private  Life,  and  better  eafe  ; 
Then  down  thy  Steel  and  Armour  took, 

W  idling  that  it  ftill  hung  upon  the  Hook  .* 
When  Death  had  got  a  large  Commiffion  out, 
Throwing  her  Arrows,  and  her  Sting  about  j 
Then  thou  fas  once  the  healing  Serpent  rofe) 

Waft  lifted  up,  not  for  thy  felf,  but  us, 

VII. 
Thy  Country  wounded  was,  and  fick  before 

Thy  Wars  and  Arms  did  her  reftore  : 

Thou  kdew*ft  where  the  DifeafediJ  Jie, 

And  like  the  Cure  of  Sympathy, 

Thy 
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Thy  ftrong  and  certain  Remedy 

Unco  the  Weapon  didft  apply  \ 
Tboa  didft  not  draw  the  Sword,  and  fo 

Away  the  Scabbard  throw, 

As  if  thy  Country  (hou'd 

Be  the  Inheritance  of  Afar*  and  Blood: 
But  that  when  the  great  Work  was  fpun, 

War  in  it  felf  fhould  be  undone  j 
That  Peace  might  land  again  upon  the  Shore, 

Richer  and  better  than  before : 

Tk  Husbandmen  no  Steel  fliall  know. 

None  but  the  ufefol  Iron  of  the  Plow  ; 

That  Bays  might  creep  on  every  Spear  2 

And  tho  onr  Sky  was  overfpread 

With  a  deftruftive  Red  j 
'Twas  bat  till  thou  our  Sun  didft  in  fuilLight  appeal*. 

VHL 

UTienyf/axdy'd,  the  purple  Blood, 

That  from  his  gaping  Wound  had  flow'd, 
Torn'd  into  Letter  every  Leaf 
Had  on  it  wrote  his  Epitaph : 

So  from  that  Grimfon  Flood, 

Which  thou  by  Fate  of  times  wert  led, 
llftwillinglytofhed, 

Letters,  and  Learning  rofe,  and  renewed  t 
Thou  fought'ft  not  out  of  Envy,  Hope,  or  Hate* 

But  to  refine  the  Churcfi  and  State  j 

And  like  the  Romans^  whatever  thou  f 

In  the  Field  of  Mars  didft  mow, 
Was,  that  a  Holy  IQand  hence  might  grow. 

Thy  Wars,  as  Rivers  raifed  by  a  Shower, 

With  welcome  Clouds  do  pour : 

Tho  they  at  firft  may  feem 

To  carry  all  away  with  an  enraged  Stream  j 

Yet  did  not  happen  that  they  might  deftroy, 

Or  the  better  parts  annoy : 

Butall  the  Filth  and  Mud  to  fcour, 

And  leave  behind  another  Slime, 
To  give  a  birth  to  a  more  happy  Power. 

C  1a 


t8  TORSMS   on 

IX. 
In  Fields  unconauer'd,  and  fo  well  ■ 

Thou  didft  inr Battels  and  in  Anns  excel ; 

That  fteell'y  Arms  themfelves  might  be 

Worn  out  in  War  as  foon  as  thee ; 
Succefs  fo  cldfe  upon  thy  Troops  did  wait, 
As  if  thou  firft  hadft  conquer'd  Fate  j 

As  if  uncertain  Vittory 

Had  been  firft  overcome  by  thee ; 
As  if  her  Wings  were  dipt,  arid  could  not  flee, 

Whilft  thou  didft  only  ferve, 
before  thou  hadft  what  firft  thou  didft  defer ve. 

Others  by  thee  did  great  things  do, 
Triumphd'ft  thyfelf,and  mad'ftthemtriumphtoo; 

Tho  they  above  thee  did  appear, 

As  yet  in  a  more  large  and  higher  Sphere  : 
Tho,  the  great  Sun,  gav'ft  Light  to  every  Star  j 

Thy  felf  an  Army  wert  alone, 

And  mighty  Troops  contained  in  one. 
Thy  only  Sword  did  guard  the  Land, 
Like  that  which  flaming  in  the  Angel's  Hand, 

From  Men  God's  Garden  did  defend  : 

But  yet  thy  Sword  did  more  than  his, 
Not  only  guarded,but  did  make  this  Land  a  Paradifc. 

X. 
Thou  fought'ft  not  to  be  High  or  Great, 

Nor  for  a  Scepter  or  a  Crown, 

Or  Ermin,  Purplet,  or  the  Throne  j 
But  as  the  Veftal  Heat, 
Thy  Fire  was  kindled  from  above  alone  j 

Religion  putting  on  thy  Shield, 

Brought  thee  Vifror  ious  to  the  Field. 
Thy  Arms  like  thofe,  which  Ancient  Heroes  wore, 

Were  given  by  the  God  thou  did'ft  adore  j 

And  all  the  words  thy  Armies  had, 

Were  on  an  Heavenly  Anvil  made  • 
Not  Int'i  eft,  or  any  weak  defire 
Of  Rule  or  Empire,  did  thy  Mind  infniTe ; 

Thy 
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Thy  Valour  like  the  Holy  Fire, 
Which  did  before  the  Perfian  Armies  go, 
Liv'd  in  the  Cajnp,  and  yer  was  facred  too  : 

Thy  mighty  Sword  anticipates, 
What  was  refer V'd  by  Heaven  and  thofebleft'  Seats, 
And  makes  the  Church  triumphant  here  below. 

XL 
Tho  Fortune  did  hang  ofl  thy  Sword, 
And  did  obey  thy  mighty  Word; 
Tho  Fortune  for  thy  fide  and  thee* 
Forgot  her  Iov*d  Ijiconftancy  $ 
Afflidft  thy  Arms  and  Trophies  thou 
Wen  valiant  and  geatle  too  ; 
Woanded'ft  thy  felf,  when  thou  didli  kill  thy  Foe  j 
Like  Steely  when  it  much  work  has  paft, 
That  which  was  rough  does  fhine  at  laft, 
Thy  Arms  by  beingoftnefrus'ddid  fmoothcrgrow* 
Nor  did  thy  Battels  make  thee  Proud  or  High, 
Thy  Coaqueft  rais'd  the  State,  not  Thee : 
Thou  oveKcatn'ftthy  felf  ,in  every  Viftory. 
As  when  the  Sim  in  a  dij-efter  Line, 
Upon  a  polift'd  Golden  Shield  doth  fhine, 
The  Shield  r  efietts  unto  th*  Sun  again  his  Light  i 
So  when  the  Heavens  fmiPd  on  thee  in  Fight  j 
When  thy  propitious  God  had  lent 
Succefs,  and  Vidory  to  thy  Teat  r 
To  Heav'a  again  the  Viftory  was  fent, 

England  till  tjiou  did'ft  come, 
Confined  her  Valour  home ; 
Then  our  own  Rocks  did  ftand 
Bounds  to  our  Fame  as  weU  as  Land, 
And  were  to  us  as  well, 
As  to  our  Eaemies  unpayable : 
We  wereafham'dat  what  we  read, 
Andblulh'd  at  what  our  Fathers  did, 
Boaufe  we  came  fo  far  behind  the  Dead. 

C  2  The 
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The  Britifh  Lion  bung  bis  Main,  and  droop'd, 
To  Slavery  and  Borden  ftoop'd, 
With  a  degenerate  Sleep  and  Fear 
Lay  in  his  Den,  and  languifh'd  there; 
At  whofe  lead  Voice Jbefore, 
A  trembling  Eccho  ran  through  every  Shore, 
And  (hook  the  World  at  every  Roar  : 
Thou  his  fubdu'd  Courage  didft  reftore, 

Sharpen  his  Claws  and  his  Eyes, 
Mad'ft  the  fame  dreadful  Lightning  rife  ; 
Mad'ft  him  again  affright  the[neighbouring  Floods, 
His  mighty  Thunder  founds  through  all  the  Woods ; 
Thou  haft  our  Military  Fame  redeem'd, 
Which  was  loft,  or  clouded  feem'd  .• 
Nay,  more,  Heaven  did  by  thee  beftow 
On  us,  at  once  an  Iron  Age,  and  happy  too. 

XUI. 
Till  thou  command 'ft  that  Azure  Chain  of  Waves, 
Which  Nature  round  about  us  fent, 

Made  us  to  every  Pirate  Slaves, 
Was  rather  Burden  than  an  Ornament  j 
Thofe  Fields  of  Sea  that  walh'd  our  Shores, 
Were  piow'd,  and  reap'd  by  other  Hands  than  ours : 
To  us,  the  liquid  Mafs, 

Which  doth  about  us  run, 
As  'tis  to  the  Sun, 
Only  a  Bed  tofleepon  fras : 
And  not  as  now  a  powerful  Throne, 
To  (hake  and  fway  the  World  thereon. 
Our  Princes  in  their  Hand  a  Globe  did  flicw, 
But  not  a  perfeft  one, 
Composed  of  Earth  and  Water  too. 
But  thy  Commands  the  Floods  obey'd, 
Thou  all  the  Wildernefs  of  Water  fway 'd  ; 
Thou  did'ft  not  only  wed  the  Sea, 
Not  make  her  equal,  but  a  Slave  to  thee, 
Neptune  himfcif  did  bear  thy  Yoke, 
Stoop'd,  and  trembled  at  thy  Stroke: 

He 
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"  '  He  that  rilled  all  th«f  Main, 
Acknowledged  thee  his  Sovereign : 
And  now  the  conquered  Seadoth  pay 
More  Tribute  to  thy  Thames,  than  that  onto  the  Sea. 

XIV. 
Till  now  our  Valour  did  our  fclves  more  hurt ; 
Our  Wounds  to  other  Nations  were  a  fport ; 
And  as  the  Earth,  our  Land  producM 
Iron  and  Steel,which  fhould  to  tear  our  fclves  be  us'd; 
Oar  ftresgth  within  it  felf  did  break, 
Like  thundering  Cannons  creak, 
And  kiird  thofe  that  were  near,  { 

While  the  Enemies  fecur'd  and  untouched  were.  j 

Bnt  now  our  Trumpets  thou  haft  made  to  Sound 
Againft  our  Enemies  Wails  in  foreign  Ground j 
And  yet  no  Eccho  back  to  us  return  ing  found . 
England  is  now  the  happy  peaceful  Ifle, 

And  all  the  World  the  while 
Is  exercifing  Arms  and  Wars 
With  Foreign  or  Inteftine  Jars* 
The  Torch  extinguilh'd  here,  we  lend  to  others  Oyl, 
VVe  give  to  all,  yet  know  our  feives  no  fear $ 
We  reach  the  Flame  of  Ruin  and  ofDeatb, 
Whcre-e'er  we  pleafe,  our  Swords  to  unlhcath, 
Whilffc  we  in  calm  and  temperate  Regions  breath  : 
Like  to  the  Sun,  whofe  heat  is  huiTd v 
Through  every  Corner  of  the  World ; 
Whofe  Flame  through  all  the  Air  doth  go, 
And  yet  the  Sun  himfdf  the  while  no  Fire  dot  know, 

XV. 
Befides,  the  Glories  of  thy  Peace 
Are  not  in  number,  nor  in  value  lefs. 
Thy  Hand  did  cure,  and  clofe  the  Scars 
Of  our  bloody  Civil  Wars  \ 
Not  only  lancfd  but  heal'd  the  Wound, 
Made  us  again  as  healthy  and  as  found  2 
When  now  the  Ship  wa$  well  nigh  loft, 
After  the  Storm  upon  the  Coaft, 

C   5  By 
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By  its  Mariners  endangered  raoft,  - 
When  theytheir  Ropes  and  Helms  had  left  j 
When  the  Planks  ^fonder  cleft, 
And  Floods  came  roaring  in  with  mighty  found, 
Thou  a  fafe  Land  and  Harbour  for  us  found, 
And  favedft  thofe  that   would  themftlves  have 

(drown'd  ; 
A  work  which  none  but  Heaven  and  Thee  could  do, 
Thou  mad'ft  us  happy  wheth'r  we  would  or  no  ; 
Thy  Judgment,  Mercy,  Temperance  fp  great, 
As  if  thofe  Vertucsonly  in  thy  Mind  had  feat ; 
Thy  Piety  not  only  in  the  Field,  but  Peacej 
When  Heaven  feem'd  to  be  wanted  leaft ;    ,     "    ; 
Thy  Temples  not  like  Janus  only  were, 

Open  in  tim$  of  War, 
When  thou  hadft  greater  caufe  of  fear  i 
Religion  and  the  awe  of  Heaven  poflejt 
All  places  and  all  times  alike  thy  Breath 

XVI. 
J»Ior  didft  thou  only  for  thyAgc  provide, 
But  for  the  Years  to  come  befide  > 
Our  after-times,  and  late  Pofterity> 

Shall  pay  unto  thy  Fame  as  much  as  we  ; 

,    They  two  are  made  by  thee. 

When  Fate  did  call  thee  to  a  higher  Throne, 

And  wheti  thy  mortal  Work  was^one ; 

When  Heaven  did  fay  it,  and  thou  mult  be  gone, 

Thou  him  to  bear  thy  burden  chofe,. 
Who  might  Of  any  could}  make  us  forget  thy  lofsj 
Nor  hadft  thou  him  defignM, 
Had  he  not  been 

Not  only  to  thy  Blood,  but  Virtue  kin, 
Not  only  Heir  unto  thy  Throne,  but  Mind :  '• 
'Tis  he  (hall  perfect  all  thy  Cures, 
And  with  a  fine  Thread  weave  out  thy  Loom  ; 
So  one  did  bring  the  chofen  Peopje  from 

Their  Slavery  and  Fears, 
Lc3  them  through  ,thejr  patbleft  JgLosfJ* 
Guided  himfelf  by  God.  * 

Ho 
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ffrs  brought  them  to  theBorders-,  but  a  fecond  hand 
Did  fettle  and  fecurc  them  in  the  promis'd  Land. 


Vfo»the  late  Starmy  and  Death  of  the  lateVfur- 
tor  Oliver  Cromwell,  enfuing  the  fame.  By 
Afr.  Waller.  f 

Wmuft  refign  }  Heav'n  his  great  Soul  does  claim 
In  Storms  as  loud  as  his  Immortal  Fame  -9 
HisdjriogGroans,  his  laft  Breath  ibakes  our  Ifle, 
And  Trees  uncut  fall  for  bis  Funeral  Pile. 
About  his  Palace  their  broadiloots  are  toft 
iatothe  Air :  So  Romulus  was  loft. 
New  Rome  in  fuch  a  Tempeft  mift  their  King, 
And  from  obeying  fell  to  woribipping. 
On  Ottis  Top  thus  Hercules  lay  dead, 
With  min'd  Oaks  and  Pines  about  him  fpread  j 
The  Poplar  too,  whofeBoughhewontto  wear 
On  his  victorious  Head,  lay  proftrat*  there : 
Tbofehis  laft  Fury  from  the  Mountain  rent  $ 
Oor  dying  Hero,  from  the  Continent, 
Rafifli'd  whole  Towns,and  Forts  from  Spaniards  reft, 
As  his  laft  Legacy  to  Britain  left. 
The  Ocean  which  fo  long  our  hopes  coafin'd, 
Conid  give  no  Limits  to  his  vafter  Mind } 
Oar  Bounds  enlargement  was  his  laceft  Toil, 
Nor  hath  he  left  us  Prifoners  to  our  Ifle : 
Under  the  Tropick  is  our  Language  fpoke, 
And  part  of  Flanders  hath  receiv'd  our  Yoke. 
From  Civil  Broils  he  did  us  difingage  •, 
Fooad  nobler  Obje&s  for  our  Martial  Rage ; 
And  with  wife  Condnft  to  his  Country  fbew'd, 
Their  ancient  way  of  Conquering  abroad. 
Uagratefal  then,  if  we  no  Tears  allow 
To  him  that  gave  us  Peace  and  Empire  too  : ' 
Princes  that  tear'd  him,  griev'd,  concern'd  to  fee 
No  pitch  of  Glory  from  the  Grave  is  free ; 

C  a  Nature 
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Nature  her  fclf  took  notice  of  his  Death, 
And  fighting  fwelPd  the  Sea  with  fuch  a  Breath, 
That  to  remoteft  Shores  her  Billows  rolPd, 
Th' approaching  Fate  of  her  great  Ruler  told. 

•  ■. 

Directions  to  a  Printer  concerning  the  Dutch  Wat: 
J8?  Sir  John  Denham,  1667* 

XTAY  Printer,  if  thou  dar'ft  defign  that  Fight, 
L\|   Which  Waller  only  Courage  had  to  write  ^  . 
If  thy  bold  Hands  can  without  ihaking  draw, 
What  ev'n  th'  Aftors  trcmbl'd  at  when  they  &w% 
Enough  to  make  thy  Colours  change  like  theirs. 
And  all  thy  Pencils  briftle  like  their  Hairsv 

Firft  in  fit  di fiance  of  their  profpe&Main, 
Paint  Men  tilting  at  the  Coaft  of  Spain  r 
Heroick  Aft  /  and  never  heard  till  now  / 
Stemming  ofHcrc'les  Pillars  wirh  the  Prow  / 
And  hoW  he  left  his  Ship  the  Hills  to  waft, 
And  with  new  Sea-marks  C4te  and  Pover  graft. 

Next  let  the  flaming  London  corpe  in*  view, 
Like  Nero's  Romey  burnt  to  re-build  it  new  ; 
What  lcfler  Sacrifice  than  this  was  meet 
To  offer  for  the  fafcty  of  the  Fleet  ? 
Blow  one  Ship  up,  another  thence  will  grow  : 
See  what  free  Cities  and  wife  Courts  can  do. 
So  fome  old  Merchant  to  infure  his  Name, 
Marries  afrcfti,  and  Courtiers  fharethe  Dame  ; 
'So  whatfoe'er  is  broke,  the  Servants  pay't, 
And  Glaflcs  arc  more  durable  than  Plate. 
No  May'r  till  now,  fo  rich  a  Pageant  feign'd,     , 
Nor  one  Barge  all  the  Companies  contain'd. 

Then  Painter  draw  Cemlian  Coventry^ 
Keeper,  or  rather  Chancellor  o'th  Sea  j 
And  more  cxaftly  toexprefsHis  hue^ 
Ufe  nothing  but  Vltra-Marwijh  Blue, 
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To  pty  bis  Fees,  the  Silver  Trumpet  (pends, 
And  Boit-fwains  Whittle  for  his  Place  depends  j 
Pilots  in  vain  repeat  their  Compafs  o'er, 
Until  of  him  they  learn  that  one  Point  mort 
Theconftant  Magnet  to  the  Pole  doth  hold, 
Steel  to  the  Magnet,  Coventry  to  Gold. 
Mufany  fells  us  Pitch,  and  Hemp,  and  Tar  : 
Iron  and  Copper,  Sweden  ^  Munfter,  War^ 
4ty,  Prize ;  Warwick  Cuftom  }  Cartret,  Pay  ; 
But  CewafirjF  doth  fell  the  Fleet  away. 

Not  Jet  our  Navy  ftretch  its  Canvas  Wings, 
SwotoJike  his  Purfe,  with  Tackling  like  hisStvings, 
Bj  Hm  degrees  of  the  increafing  Gale, 
firft  under  Sail,  and  after  under  Sale : 
Then  in  kind  vitit  unto  Opdam's  Gout, 
Hedge  the  Dafcfe  in,  only  to  let  them  out. 
So  Hnntfmen  fair  unto  the  Hares  give  Law, 
firftfindthem,  and  then  civilly  withdraw. 
That  the  blind  Archer  when  they  take  the  Seas, 
The  Hanbrougb  Convoy  may  betray  with  eafe. 
So  that  the  Fifh  may  more  fecurely  bite, 
The  Angler  baits  the  River  over  Night. 

Bet  Painter  ^  now  prepare,  t'  inrich  thy  Piece, 
fcacil  of  Ertnins,  Oyl  of  Arabergrcece : 
Seewhcrethe  Dutchefs  with  triumphant  trail 
Of  numerous  Coaches,  Harwich  doth  affail  / 
&  the  Land-Crabs,  at  Natures  kindly  call, 
Down  to  the  Sea  for  to  ingender  crawl., 
&c  then  the  Admiral  with  the  Navy  whole, 
To  Harwich  through  the  Ocean  carry  Coal  .• 
So  Swallows  buried .  in  the  Sea  at  Spring, 
Return  to  Land  with  Summer  in  their  Wing. 
Oaethrifty  Ferry-boat  of  Mother-pear), 
Sufficed  of  old  the  Gtbarcan  Girl ; 
Yet  Navies  are  but  Fopperies  when  here, 
A  fmall  Sea- mask,  and  built  to  court  your  Dear : 
Three  Goddefles  in  one  j  Pallas' for  Art, 
Y<m  for  Sport,  but  Juno  in  your  Heart. 

'''■''*  Q 
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O  Dutchlcfs/  if  thy  Nuptial  Pomp  was  mean, 
*Tis  paid  with  Intereft  in  thy  Naval  Scene. 
Never  did  Roman  Mark  within  the  Nile, 
So  feaft  the  fair  Egyptian  Crocodile ; 
$Ior  the  Venetian  Duke  with  fuch  a  ftate 
The  Adriatick  marry  at  that  rate. 

Now  Painter,  fpare  thy  weaker  Art ;  forbear 
To  draw  her  parting  Paflions  and  each  Tear : 
For  Love,  alas  !  hath  butaftiort  delight; 
The  Sea,  the  Dutch,  the  King,  ail  call'd  tp  fight. 
She  therefore  the  Duke's  Perfon  recommends 
To  Brwtker,  Pen  and  Coventry,  her  Friends : 
To  Pen  much,  Brunker  more,  moft  Coventry  - 
For  they  (he  knew  were  all  more 'fraid  than  he. 
Of  flying  Fifties  one  had  fav'd  the  Fin, 
And  hdp'd  by  this  he  through  the  Air  might  Ipin  $ 
The  other  thought  he  might  avoid  the  Knell, 
By  the  Invention  of  the  Diving  Bell ; 
The  third  had  try'd  it,  and  affirm'd  a  Cable 
Coild  round  about  him  was  impenetrable. 
Btit  thefe  the  Dukerejetted,  only  chofe 
To  keep  far  off;  let  others  interpofe. 
Rupert  that  knew  no  fear,  but  Health  did  want, 
Kept  State  fufpended  in  a  Chair  volant  -7 
AH  fave  his  Head  Ihut  in  that  wdoden  Cafe, 
He  (hew'd  but  like  a  broken  Weatherglafs  ; 
But arpi'd  with  the  whole  Lyon  Cap-a-Chin, 
Did  reprefent  the  Hercules  within. 
Dear  fcall  the  Dutch  his  twinging  anguifti  know, 
And  fee  what  Valour  wet  with  Pain  can  do. 
Curft  in  the  mean  time  be  that  treacherous  Joel, 
That  through  his  Princely  Temples  drove  the  NaiL 
Rupert  refolv'd  to  fight  it  like  a  Lyon ; 
And  Sandwich  hopM  to  fight  it  like  Arion ; 
He  to  prolong  his  Life  in  the  Di fpute, 
And  charm  the  Holland  Pirates,  tun'd  his  Lute, 
Till  fome  judicious  Dolphin  might  approach, 
And  land  him  fafe  and  found  as  any  Roach* 
L  Now 


State-Jjffdru  16 

Now  Painter,  reaflurae  thy  Pencils  care, 
TtKwhaftbocSktrmiflityet^  now  Fight  prepare  ; 
And  draw  that  Battle  terrible  to  Jhow, 
As  the  lift  Judgment  was  of  jingek* 

Firft  let  oor  Navy  fcowr  through  Silver  Froth, 
Tk  Oceans  burden,  and  the  Kingdoms  both j 
Whofe  very  bulk  roay  reprefent  its  birth, 
From  iftfc  and  Patfton,  burdens  of  the  Earth ; 
Hide  whofe  transcendent  Panch  fo  fwells  of  late, 
That  he  tip  Rupture  feeras  of  Law  and  State  ; 
Fafto*,  whofe  Belly  bears  more  Millions 
Than  Indian  C arracks-  and  contains  more  Tuns. 
Let  Shoals  of  Porpoi  (es  on  every  fide 
Wonder  infwimmingby  our  Oaks  out-vy'd  i 
And  the  Sea-fowl  all  gaze,  t'  behold  a  thing 
So  ?aft,  more  fwift  and  ftrong  than  they  of  Wing, 
But  yet  preftging  George  they  keep  in  fight, 
And  follow  for  the  Relicks  of  a  Fight. 
Then  let  the  Dutch  with  well  diflembled  Fear, 
Or  bold  Defpair,  more  than  we  wifh  draw  near ; 
At  which  onr  Gallants,  to  the  Sea  but  tender, 
And  more  to  Fight  their  eafy  Stomachs  Tender  } 
With  Breads  fo  panting,  that  at  every  Stroke 
You  might  have  felt  their  Hearts  beat  through,  the 
While  one  concerned  in  the  interval  (Oak ; 

Of  draining  Choler,  thus  did-vent  his  Gall. 

Noah  be  damrfd !  and  all  bis  Race  accurft7 
Whom  Sea-brine  did  pickle  Timber  firft ! 
What  tbo  be  flatted  Fines  be  Pines  cut  dovcn%  f 

tit  taught  us  bo*  to  Drink,  and  how  to  Drown  1 
tic  firft  built  Sfys9  and  in  his  Wooden  WaU^ 
Saving  but  Eighty  ferftnee  endangered  all, 
&d  tbou  Dutch  Nccromajitick  jFryer,  be  ddmv?dy 
And  in  thine  own  firft  Mortar-piae_  be  ram'd  ! 
H  fa  firft  invented  Cannon  in  thy  Cell,    , 
Kttrc  from  Earth,  and  Brimftone  fetcbt  from  HeU. 
ttidamrid,  and  treble  damn* din  Clarendinc, 
toff  Seventh  Edward,  with  all  bis  Houfe  and  Line ! 
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Who  to  divert  the  danger  of  the  War, 
With  BriftoL,  bounds  vim  the  Hollander  .* 
Fool-coated  Gown-maA  !  fells  to  fight  with  Hans, 
Dunkirk  \  dtfinantling  Scotland,  quarrels  France  ; 
And  hopes  be  now  hath  bus'nefs  Jbap'd,  and  Power 
T9  out-la fi  our  Lives  or  \nst  andfeape  the  Tower  j 
Jtndtbatbeyet  may  fee :,  ief  he  go  downy 
His  dear  Clarinda  circled  in  a  Crown. 

By  this  time  both  the  Fleets  in  reach  difpute, 
And  each  the  other  mortally  faiute :  ri 

Draw  pendve  Neptune  biting  of  his  Thumbs, 
To  think  himfelf  a  Slave  whoe'er  o'ercomes. 
The  frighted  Nymphs  retreating  to  their  Rocks , 
Beating  their  blue  Breafi:s,tearing  their  green  Locks.*' 
Paint  Eccho  flain,  only  th'  alternate  found 
From  the  repeating  Cannon  doth  rebound. 
Opdam  Sails  placed  on  his  Naval  Throne, 
Afluming  Courage  greater  than  his  own  \ 
Makes  to  the  Duke,  and  threatens  him  from  far, 
To  nail  him  to  his  Boards  like  a  Petar  \ 
Bat  in  the  vain  attempt  took  Fire  too  foon, 
And  flies  up  in  his  Ship  to  catch  the  Moon. 
Montienrs  like  Rockets  mount  aloft,  and  crack 
In  thoufand  Sparks,  then  dancingly  fall  back. 
Yet  e'er  this  happen'd,  deftiny  allowed 
Him  his  Revenge,  to  make  his  Death  more  proud  \ 
A  fatal  Bullet  from  his  fide  did  range, 
Andbatter'd  Law  fort:  Oh  too  dear  Exchange  / 
He  led  our  Fleet  that  day  too  fhort  a  fpace, 
But  loft  his  Knee,  fince  dy*d  in  glorious  Race ; 
Lawfon !  whofe  Valour  beyond  Fate  did  go, 
And  fttfL  fights  Opdam  in  the  Lake  below. 
The  Duke  himfelf.  tho  Pen  did  not  forget, 
Yet  was  not  out  or  dangers  Random  fet. 
falmoutb  was  there,  I  know  not  what  to  aft ; 
Some  fay  *twas  to  grow  Duke  too  by  contraft : 
An  untaught  Bullet  in  its  wanton  Scope, 
Dafees  him  all  to  pieces,  and  bis  Hope. 

Such 
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^  Such  was  his  rife,  fbch  was  his  fall,  unprais'd ; 
v  A  Chance- fhot  fooncr  took  him  than  Chance  rals'd  • 
His  flattered  Head  the  fearlefs  Dukediftains, 
And  gave  the  laft  firft  proof  that  he  fed  Brains. 
Bartkt  had  heard  it  foon,  and  thought  not  good 
To  venture  more  of  Royal  Harding's  Blood  : 
Tobc  Immortal  he  was  not  of  Age,  . 
And  did  e'en  now  the  Indian  Prize  prelage  • 
And  pdgM  it  fife  and  decent,  coft  what  colt,    * 
To  lofe  the  Day,  fince  bis  dear  Brother* $  Uft. 
With  his  whole  Squadron  ftraight  away  hebore 
And  Hie  good  Boy,  promis'd  to  fight  no  more.  * 
The  Dtitb  Auranea  carelefs  at  us  laird ; 
And  promifed  to  do  what  Opdam  faii'd : 
Smib  to  the  DuKe  doth  intercept  her  way 
And  cleaves  V  her  clofer  than  a  Remord  : 
The  Captain  wonder'd,  and  withal  difdain'd ; 
So  tfrongly  by  a  thing  fo  finall,  detain'd ; 
And  in  a  raging  bravery  to  him  funs, 
They  ftab  their  Ships  with  one  anothers  Guns  : 
They  fight  fo  near  it  feemsto  be  on  Ground, 
And  e'en  the  Bullets  meeting,  Bullets  wound. 
The  Noife,  the  Smoak,  the  Fire,  the  Sweat,the  Blood, 
Is  not  to  be  expreft,  nor  underftood. 
Each  Captain  from  his  Qparter-deck  commands, 
They  wave  their  bright  Swords  glittering  in  'their 
AB  Luxury  of  War,  all  Man  can  do  (hands. 

In  a  Sea-fight,  did  pafs  between  them  two. 
Bat  one  muft  Conquer  whofoever  Fight  -7 
Smith  takes  the  Giant,  and  is  made  a  Knight. 
Marfbormgb  that  knew,  and  durft  do  more  than  all 
Fell,  nndiftinguilht  by  an  Iron-ball :  * 

Dear  Lord  /  but  born  under  a  Star  ingrate  / 
No  Soul  more  clear,  nor  no  more  gloomy  Fate  / 
Who  wou'd  fet  up  Wars  Trade  that  mean$  to  thrive? 
Death  picks  the  Valiant  opt,   Cowards  furvive : 
What  the  Brave  merit,  th'  Impudent  do  vant  • 
And  none's  regarded  but  the  Sycofiant. 

Hence 
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Hence  all  his  Life  he  againft  Fortune  fencVi, 
Or  not  well  known,  or  not  well  recompensed  \ 
But  envy  net  this  praife  t'  his  Memory, 
None  more  prepar'd  was,  or  lefs  fit  to  dye. 
Rupert  did  others,  and  himfelf  excel  : 
Holms,  Tydiman,  Minns  j  bravely  Sanfon  fell* 
What  others  did,  let  none  omitted,  blapie, 
1  fhall  record,  whoe'er  brings  in  his  Name  ; 
But  uniefs  after-ftories  difagree. 
Nine  ov\j  came  to  Fight,  the  reft  to  fee. 
Now  an  confpire  unto  the  Dutckmens  lofs  j 
The  Wind,  the  Fire,  we,  they  themfelves  do  crofs 
When  a  fwcet  Sleep  began  the  Duke  to  drown, 
.  <And  with  {oft  Diadems  his  Temples  crown  : 
1  And  firft  he  orders  all  the  reft  to  Watch, 
And  They  the  Foe,  whilfl:  He  a  Nap  doth  catch : 
But  lo,  Brunker  by  a  fecret  inftinft, 
Slept  on,  nor  needed  ;  he  all  day  had  winkt. 
The  Duke  in  Bed,  he  then  firft  draws  his  Steel, 
Whofe  virtue  makes  the  milled  Compafs  wheel. 
So  e'er  He  wak'd,  both  Fleets  wefe  innocent : 
And  Brunker  Member  is  of  Parliament. / 

And  now,  dear  Painter,  after  pains,  tfke  thofeg 
'Twcre  time  that  I  and  thou  too  do  repofc. 
But  all  our  Navy  fcap'dfo  found  of  Limb, 
That  a  Ibort  fpace  ferv'd  to  refrcfh  and  trirto ; 
And  a  tame  Fleet  of  theirs  doth  Convoy  want, 
Laden  with  both  the  Indies  and  Levant : 
Paint  but  this  one  Scene  more,  the  World's  our  own 
And  Halcyon  Sandwich  doth  Command  alone  : 
To  Bergen  we  with  confidence  make  haftet 
And  fecret  Spoils  by  Hope  already  taftc  •, 
Tho  Clifford  in  the  Cbara&er  appear 
Of  Supra-Cargo  to  our  Fleet,  and  there 
Wearing  a  Sigpet  ready  to  clap  on, 
And  feize  all  for  his  Mafter  Arlington. 

Ruyter  whofe  little  Squadron  skim'd  the  Seas, 
And  wafted  our  remoteft  Colonies, 

Witl 
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With  Ships  all  foul,  returnM  upon  our  way  j 
Sfitdmcb  vtpold  not  difperfe,  nor  yet  delay  ; 
And  therefore  like  Commander  grave  and  wife, 
To  fcape  his  Sight  and  Fight,  flrot  both  his  Eyes  j 
And  for  more  State  .and  Surenefs,  Cutten  true 
The  left  Eye  clofeth,  the  right  Mount  ague  j 
And  creo  Clifford  proffer'd  in  his  Zeal, 
To  make  ail  iafe,  t'  apply  to  both  bis  Seal. 
Vlyffcs  fo,  till  Syrens  he  had  paft, 
Would  by  his  Mates  be  pinion'd  to  the  Maft. 
Now  can  our  Navy  view  the  wifhed  PorP, 
But  there  (to  fee  the  Fortune  /)  was  a  Fort : 
S&tmcb  would  not  be  beaten,  nor  yet  beat ; 
F^ok  only  jrgto,  the  Prudent  ufe  to  treat. 
HisCoufiaiMM««r4r^byCourt-difafter,  *' 

Dwindled  into  the  Wooden  Horfe'i  Mafter : 
To  (peek  of  Peace  ftem'd  amongft  all  moft  proper, 
Had  Tdkt  then  treated  of  nought  but  Copper : 
Or  what  are  Forts,  when  void  of  Ammunition  ? 
WithFriends  orFoes  what  would  we  more  condition? 
fa  wc  three  days,  till  the  Dutch  furnilh'd  all, 
Men,  Powder,  Money,  Cannon— treat  with  Wall  f 
Then  Tydhnan,  finding  the  Danes  would  not, 
Sat  in  fix  Captains  bravely  to  be  foot.  / 

And  Mfamague^  tho  dreft  like  any  Bride, 
And  aboard  him  too,  yet  was  reach'd  and  dyM  : 
W  was  the  Chance,  and  yet  a  deeper  Care 
Wrinkled  his  Membranes  under  Forehead  fair. ' 
The  Dutch  Armada  yet  had  thf  Impudence 
To  put  to  Sea,  to  waft  their  Merchants  thence,-   • 
Foras  if  all  their  Ships  of  Watl-not  were, 
The  more  we  beat  them,  ftill  the  more  they  bear : 
fcf  *  good  Pilot*  and  a  favouring  Wind, 
Snags  Sandwieh  back ,  and  once  again  did  blind. 
Now  gentle  Painter,  e'er  we  leap  on  Shore, 
With  the  laft  Strokes  ruffle  a  Tegrpeft  o'er; 
A*  if  in  our  Reproach,  the  Wind  and  Seas 
W<ml4  undertake  the  Dutch,  while  we  takeeaft : 

The 
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The  Seas  the  Spoils  within  our  Hatches  throw* 
The  Winds  both  Fleets  into  our  Mouths  do  blow  3 
Strew  all  their  Shijis  along  the  Shore tf/  ours, 
As  eas'ly  to  be  gather'd  up  as  Flow'rs  : 
But  Sandwich  fears  for  Merchants  to  mi  (take 
A  Man  of  War,  and  among  Flow'rs  a  Snake. 
Two  Indian  Ships  pregnant  with  Eaftern  Pearly 
And  Diamonds,  fate  th'  Officers  and  Earl : 
Then  warning  of  our  f  1  er,he  it  divides 
Into  the  Ports,  and  fo  to  Oxford  ride$. 
Mean  while  the  Dutch  uniting  to  our  Shames, 
Ride  all  infulting  o'er  the  Downs  and  Thames  \ 

Now  treating  Sandwich  feems  the  fittelt  choice 
For  Spain^  there  to  condole,  and  to  rejoyce  : 
He  meets  the  Ptcncb ;  but  to  avoid  all  harms, 
Ships  to  the  Grtyn:  Embaffies  bears  kq  Arms : 
There  let  him  languilh  a  long  Quarantain, 
And  ne'er  to  England  corns,  till  he  be  clean. 

Thus  haying  fought,  we  know  not  why  as  yet ;    , 
We've  done  we  know  qot  what,  nor  what  we  get ; 
If  to  efpoufe  the  Ocean  all  this  pains, 
Princes  unite,  and  do  forbid  the  Bains: 
If  to  difcharge  Phanaticks,  this  makes  more ; 
For  all  Phanaticks,  are  when  rbcy  are  poor; 
Or  of  the  Houfe  of  Commons  to  repay, 
Their  Prize-Commiffions  arc  tranferrd  away  t 
But  iffor  triumphant  Checks  ft  ones,  and  fliell 
For  Dutchcfs  Clofet,  *t  hath  fucceeded  well. 
If  to  make  Parliaments  as  odious  pafs, 
Or  to referve  a  ltanding  Force,  alas  / 
Or  if,  as  juft,  ORANGE  to  re- inflate, 
Inftead  of  that,  he  is  regenerate : 
And  with  four  Millions  vainly  giv'n  as  fpent, 
And  with  five  Millions  more  of  detriment, 
Our  Swn?  amount  yet  only  to  have  won 
A  Ballard  Orange  for  Pimp  Ar ton. 

Now  may  Hiftorians  argue  con  and  pro : 
DenJ?am  fays  thus  j  tho  always  Waller  fo : 

And 
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And  he,  good  Man,  in  his  long  Sheet  and  Staff, 
This  Penance  did  for  Cromwell's  Epitaph.  ,, 

And  his  next  Theme  mult  beoW  Duke*s  Miftrcfi  ; 
Advice  to  draw  Madam  ?  Edificatrefs. 

Henceforth.,  O  Gemitii !  two  Dukes  corojnand, 
Ca$w  2lxA  Pollux^  AtmtarlezndCombcrl&d.  . 
Since  inoneShip,  it  had  been  fit  they'd' went 
hi  Pettfs  Doubie-Kecl'd  Experiment* 
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To  the  KING.    By  Sir  jfa&*  &enkm> 

TMfcrTMl  Prince!  King  of  the  Seas  and  J jks\ 
1    DcarObje&  of  our  Joy,t  and  Heaven's  frmles  I 
What  boots  it  that  thy  Light  doth  gild  our  Days*, 
Adiwe  Be  basking  in  thy  milder  Rays, 
While  Swarms  of  InfeQs,  from  thy  warmth  begun^ 
Our  Land  devour,  and  intercept  our  Sun  ? 
thou,  like  jove'x  Minos,  raFd  a  greater  Greet  j 
And  for  its  hundred  Cities^  count' ft  thy  Fleet. 
Why  wilt  thou  tbatStatc-Dzsdalus  allow, 
Who  builds  the  But,  a  Lab'rintbr  and  a  Cow  > 
if  thou  art  Minos,  be  a  Judge  feverei 
Aadhis  own  Move  confine  the  Engineer. 
O  may  cur  Sun,  fince  be  too  nigh  frefumes, 
MOt  the  foft  Wax  wherewith  he  imfs  his  Plumes ! 
And  may  befalling  leave  his  hated  Name 
Vnto  tbofe  Seas  bis  War  bathfet-  on  Flame ! 
From  that  Enchanter  having  clear' d  thine  Eyesi 
Thy  native  Sight  will  pierce  within  the  Skies 6 
And  view  thofc  Kingdoms  calm  with  Joy  and  tight j 
Where's  ijmverfal  Triumph,  but  no  Fight. 
Since  both  from  Heaven  thy  gace  and  Power  defend, 
Rule  by  its  Pattern  there  to  re-afcend  ; 
Lttjnfiiceonlyawe^  and  Battel  ceafe -^ 
*  i*gs  are  hut  Cards  iriWar;  they're  Gods  in  Peace. 

D  JJircOh;  -; 
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Din#&*$  t.*d  Painter*    By  Sir  John  Denham. 

Sjftfifikb  In  SpafoiMw;  and  theOflkcin  LOW; 
Let's  With  ttew  Generals,  a  new  Painter  prove : 
jLM/s  a  Dutchman  danger's  in  his  Art, 
His  Pencils  may  Intelligence  impart. 

Thou(?*fc/o»,  that  among  thy  Navy  fmall 
Of  Mufclc-mells,  commandeft  Admiral  j 
Thy  fclf  fo  flender,  that  "thou  ftew'ft  no  more 
Than  Barnacle  new  hatched  of  them  before: 
Come  thix  thy  Water-Colours  ,  and  eiprefs 
Drawing  in  little  what  we  yet  do  lefs. 

Firft,  paint  me  Georgt  and  Jto^tratlift^Far 
Both  in  one  Box,  likfc  tb*  t*o  Dice  of  Wat ; 
And  let  the  Tcrnrt  of  their  Finked  Nartrc 
fcly  thro7  the  Air.  like  Cfrtln-ftiofc,  tearing  F&tffc  : 
Jove  in  on*  Cloud  did  fcfcfctty  ever  wtfap 
Lightning  fo  fierce,  but  fcever  fucft  a  (Clap.  - 
United  Generals  fure  ate  th*  only  Spell,  " 
Wherewith  Vnited  Provincei  to  quell : 
Alas,  e*en  they,  thoifaeUMiMrebteOalr, 
Will  provean  addte  Egg  with  <JouMc  Yoffc. 
And  therefore  next  uncouple  cither  Hound, 
And  loo  them  at  two  Hares  e'er  one  te-fonnd. 
Rupert  and  Beaufort,  halloo  j  ah.  thetc  Rupert 
Like  the  Phantaftickhunting  ot  St  Hubert^ 
Whence  with  airy  Hounds,  and  Horn  of  Air, 
Purfacs  by  Fontairtbleau  the  w  itchy  Hare. 
Deep  providence  of  State  !  tt* it  could  fo  fcba 
Fight  Beaufort  here  e'er  he  had  quit  Tboutetnr. 
So  have  I  feen,  e*er  Human  Quarrefc  rife, 
Forbcding  Meteors  combare  in  the  Skies. 
But  let  the  Prince  to  fight  with  Humour  go, 
The  General  meets  a  more  fubftantial  Foe : 
ttytcr  he  fpies,  and  full  of  youthful  Heat, 
Tho  half  their  number,  'thinks  the  odds  too  great. 

The 
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The  Fowler  watching,  fo  bis  watry  ifpot, 
And  more  the  Fowl,  hopes  for  the  better  Shot; 
Tbo  Inch  a  Limb  was  from  bis  Navy  torn. 
He  found  no  weakaefs  yet*  like  Samffm  mora  ^ 
But  fwoln  with  Seafe  of  former  Glory  woue#  \ 

Thought  Atonk  muft  he  by  Albcrtal  ow-doae ; 
Little  be  knew  with  the  &fie  Arm  and  Swwdji  ■  > 
How  fair  the  Gentleman  out  cuts  the  j*ord. 
fc*)ter?  inferior  unpo  none  for  Art,  .  j   -: 

Sopcrior  now  in  Number  and  in  Heart  \ 
Ask'd  if  he  thought,  as  oofx  wv  Rebel  Nation,. 
To  conquer  theirs  too  with  a  Declaration  ? 
And  threatens,  tbo  he  now  fo  poadJy  Sail, 
He  (hall  tread  bade  his  /fcr  tfraifc : 
This  feid,  he  Che  ftort  period,  e'en  it  ends*      > 
Wicb  Iron-words  rrora  Baraz?n~mbutb  extend  V> 
Monk  yet  prevents  bin}  e'er  the  Navies  jnoet^  -r-  r 
And  charge*  in  kimfelf  alone  a  Fleet ;  r  ] 

And  with  fo  quick  and  freqa eat  Motion  wound 
His  murdering  fides  afcout,  the  Ship  feem'd  round  ) 
And  the  Exchanges  of  ins  Circling  Tire, 
Like  whirling  Hoops^  fhewsd  of  triumphant  Fire; 
Single  he  doth  at  their  whole  Nay  aim,, 
And  (boots  them  though  a  Porcupine  of  Flame. 
la  Noife  fo  regular  bis  Cannons  met, 
You'd  think  that  Tender  was  to  mafick.fct : 
Ab  I  had  the  reft -but  kepta  Tin^e  as  true, 
What  Age  could  fuch  a  Martial  Confort  ftiew  ( 
The  lift  ning  Air  wuq,  the  diftant  Shore, 
Through  fecret  Pipes  convey  the  tuned  Roar : 
Tdl  as  the  Eccho'*  vaniftung,  abate, 
Men  feel  a  dead  Soond  like  the  PuVfe  of  State, 
If  Fate  expire*  let  Monk  her  place  fupply, 
His  Guns  determine  who  (hall  live  or  die; 
Bat  ?t8vy  doth  always  hate  a  Rant ; 
raloufs  her  Brave,  but  Shill  is  her  GaUanl 
focftcr  no  kfs  with  virtuous  Envy  burns, 
And  Prodigies  for  Miracles  returns.' 
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Yet  he  qbferv'd  how  flill  his  Iron-Balls 
RecofPd  in  vairi  againft  our  Oaketi  Wal1$ ; 
How  the  hard  Pellets  fall  away  as  dead, 
By  our  inchanted  Timber  fillipped.  ^ 

Leairethen ,  did  he,  th'«  invulnerable  Keel, 
We'll  find  they're  feeble,  like  AtiBes'B&L 
He  quickly  taught,  pours  in  continual  Clouds 
Of  cbain'd Dilemmas-through  our  fihew'd  Shrowds. 
Forcfts  of  Mafts  fall  with  their  rude  embrace^ 
Our  ftiff  Sails  maflit,  and  netted  into  Lace ; 
-  Till  our  whole  Navy  lay  their  wanton  Mark,  ' 
Not*  any  Ship  could  fail  but  as  the  Ark, 
Shot  in  the  Wing,  fo  at  the  Powder's  call,    V 
The  difcppointed  Bird  doth  fluttering  fall. 
Yet  Monk  difabl'd  ftill  fuch  Courage  fhews, 
That  none  into  his  mortal  Gripcifare  clofe : 
5o  ah  old  Buffcard,  maim'd,  yet  loth  to  yield,1 
Duds  the  Fowler  in  New- Market  Field, 
But  fince  he  found  it  was  in  vain  to  Fight, 
He  imps  his  Plumes  the  belt  he  can  for  Flight  ?'  ;  •  • 
This;  Painter,  were  a  noble  Task  totdl, 
What  Indignation  bis  great  Breaft  did  (well.    *        ; 

Nor  virtuous  Man  unworthily  abuid, 
Not  conflant  Lover  without  caufe  refus'dj 
Not  honefl  Merchant  broke  y  nor  skilful  Playet 
Bift  off  the  Stage  ^  nor  Sinner  in  dcfpalr^ 
Not  Parentsmockty  ,nor  Favourites difgrafd, 
Not  Pump  by  Monk,  or  Oliver  difpiae'd  ^ 
Not  Kings  deposed,  nor  Prelates  t'er  they  diey       '    • 
"  Feel  half  the  Rage  as  Gen'ralswhen  tbeyffy. 

m 

Ah,  rather  than  tranfmit  the  Story  to  Fame, 
Draw  Curtains,  gentle  Artift,  o*er  the  fhame: 
Caihicr  the  Memory  of  Dutell,  raisd  up 
To  tafte  inftead  of  Death,  his  Highnefs  Cup  j 
And  if  the  thins  vvcre  true,  yet  paint  it  not, 
How  Earthts  as  he  lone  'IcfaVd,  was  fhot } 

Tho 
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Tho  others  tbat  funrey'd  the  Corps  fo  clear, 
Said  he  was  only  petrified  for  fear  :   . 
If  fo,  th*  hard  Statue mummi'd  without  Gum, 
Might  the  Dutch  Bairn  have  fpar'd,and  Englifij  Tot 
Yes  if  thou  wilt  paint  MINNS  turn'd  ail  to  So 
And  the  Great  HARM  AN  almofl  chark'd  to  Coa 
And  JOR  DAN  old  worthy  thy  Pencil's  pain, 
Who  all  the  while  held  up  the  Ducal  Train  : 
But  in  a  dark  Cloud  cover  Askew^  when 
He  quit  the  Prince  t'  embark  in  Lovejlein  -y 
And  wounded  Ships,  which  we  immortal  Boaft, 
Now  firft  led  Captive  to  an  Hoftile  Coaft. 
Bat  molt  with  ftory  of  his  Hand  and  Thumb, 
Conceal  (as  Honour  wouldj  his  Grace's  Bum, 
When  the  large  Bullet  a  large  Collop  tore 
Out  of  that  Buttock,  never  turn'd  before  :     . 
Fortune  (it  feems)  would  give  him  by  that  lalh, 
Gentle  Corre&ion  for  his  Fight  fo  rafh.  . 
Bat  fhould  the  Rump  perceiv't,  they'd  fay  that  M 
Had  now  revepg'd  them  upon  Aumarle's  Arfe. 
The  longDifafter  better  o'er  to  vail, 
Paint  only  Jonas  three  Days  in  the  Whale : 
For  no  lets  time  did  conq'ring  Ruyter  chaw  % 
Our  flying  General  ia  his  Spungy  Jaw. 
Then  dravy  the  youthful  Pcrfeus  all  in  haft, 
From  a  Sea-Beaft  to  free  the  Virgin  chalt  j 
Bnt  neither  riding  Pegafus  for  fpeed, 
Nor  with  the  Gorgon  flueiding  at  his  need  j 
So  Rupert  the  Sea-Dragon  did  invade. 
But  to  lave  George^  himfelf,  and  not  the  Maid ; 
And  tho  arriving  late,  he  quickly  mift 
Ev'n  Sails  to  fly,  unable  to  refift. 
Not  Greenland  Seamen  that  furvive  the  fright 
Of  the  cold  Chaos,  and  half  Eternal  Night, 
So  gladly  the  returning  Sun  adore, 
Or  run  to  fpy  the  next  Year's  Fleet  from  Shore, 
Hoping  yet  once  within  theQily  fide 
Of  the  fat  Whale,  again  their  Spears  to  hide, 
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As  our  glad  Fleet  with  univerfal  Shout 

Salute  the  Prince,  and  wilh  the  fecond  bout, 

Nor  Wind's  long  Prifonersin  Earth'*  hollow  V*tiXt% 

The  fellow  Seas  fopagerly  aflfault,      .  , 

As  fiery  Rupert  with  revengeful  Joy, 

Doth  on  the  Dutch  his  hungry  Courage  doy  ; 

But  fooia  unrigg'd,  lay  like  an  ufetefs  Board ; 

(As  wounded  in  the  Wrift  men  drop  their  Swordf ) 

When  a  propitious  Cloud  between  us  ftept, 

And  ia  our  Aid  did  Ruyter  intercept.  '  . 

Old  Homer  yet  did  never  introduce, 

To  fave  his  Heroes ,  Mifts  of  better  ufe. 

Worfhip  the  Sun,  who  dwell  where  he  <Joth  rife  ^ ' 

This  Mift  doth  more  deferve  our  Sacrifice.    . 

Now  joyful  Fires,  and  the  exalted  Bell, 
And  Cour  t-Gaaett^s  our  empty  Triumphs  tell 
Alas,  the  time  draws  near,  wnen  overturned, 
Thy  lying  Bells  Diall  thro*  their  Toneues  be  buraM  * 
jpaper  fcall  want  to  print  that  Lie  of! State, 
£nd  our  falfe  fifes  true  Fires  Ihall  expiate. 

Stay,  Painter,  here  a  while,  and!  will  ftay^ 
Nor  vex  the  future  Times  with  my  furvpy : 
Seed  not  the  Monty  Dutchefs  all  undrtft  ? 
faint  thou  but  her ,  and  (hell  paint  ail)  the  reft. 
This  fad  Tale  found  her  in  her  outward  Room, 
Nailing  up  Hangings  no?  of  Perfian  Loom : 
Like  chafte  Penelope  that  ne'er  did  rome, 
But  made  all  fine  againft  her  GEO  RGB  came  home. 
Upon  a  Ladder,  in  her  Coaps  much  Ihorter, 
She  flood  with  Groom  and  Coachman  for  Supporter  ; 
And  carelefs  what  they  faw?  or  what  they  thopght, 
With  Honi  Pcnfe  full  honeftly  lhe  wrought. 
pne  Tenter  drove,  to  lofe  no  time  or  place, 
At  once  the  Ladder  they  remove,  and  Grace.  - 
Whilft  thus  they  her  tranflate  from  North  to  lafc 
In  pofture  jnft  of  a  four-footed  Bead,* 
She  heard  the  News :  but  altered  yet  no  more, 
Than  that  wlych  was  behin4  foe  turn%d  before: 


Nor  would  co»?  down,  fat  with  an  Haodkfrclw  r, 
Which  Pocket  fool  did  tq  ber  Ntcfc  prefer ; 
She  feed  po  Tears,  for  fhr  ipas  too  Virqginous, 
But  only  {huffing  ber  Trunk  Cgmiagiaoqs, 
From  Scaling  Ladder  fhe  began  a  Story, 
Worthy  to  be  had  in  Mtw&tQ  Mm\ 
Arraigning  paffr,  and  prefers,  and/W*, 
With  a  prophetick,  if  not  fiencjly  Fury. 
Her  Hair  began  to  creep,  her  Bfrlly  found. 
Her  Eyes  to  fparkle,  and  her  Ucider-bound ; 
Halfjpfcfc,  hsilf  Prophet-,  thus  the  Afcmirk, 
Liktrnsbyteri<m  Sibyl,  'gan  to  fnarl : 

Traytars  both  to  my  Lord,  and  tp  tb«  King  J 
Nay,  now  it  is  beyond  all  fuffcring  / 
One  Valiant  Man  by  Land,  and  he  ffluft  be 
Commanded  out  to  ftop  their  Leaks  at  Sea : 
Fct  fend  him  Eupert,  as  an  helper  meet  y 
Firft  the  Commandsdiriding,  then  the  Fleet : 
One  may  if  they  be  beat,  or  both  be  bit ; 
Or  if  they  overcome,  yet  Honour  fplit. 
Bat  reck'ning  GEORGE  already  kaockto'th'head, 
They  cut  him  out  like  beef  e'er  he  be  d  sad : 
Each  for  a  Quarter  hopes ;  the  fir  ft  do  skip, 
ButlhaU  fell  fliort  thoatthe  Gen'ral-flup. 
Next  they  for  Mafier  of  the  Horft  agree ; 
A  third  the  Cock-pt  begs,  not  an  y  Me . 
Bat  they  Jhall  know,  ay  marry  fhall  they  do, 
That  who  the  Cock-pit  hath,  fhall  have  Me  too, 
I  told  George  firft,  as  Calamy  told  me, 
If  the  King  brought  thefe  o'er,  bow  it  would  be : 
•  Men  that  there  pick  his  Pocket  to  his  Face, 
And  fell  intelligence  to  buy  a  Place. 
That  their  Religion's  pawn  d  forCloaths,  nor  care, 
Tis  run  fo  long  now,  to  rcdeem't,  nor  dare.* 
O  what  egregiou^Loyalty  to  cheat  / 
O  what  Fidelity  it  was  to  Eat ! 
Whilft  Langdalcs,  Hoptons^  .Ghnbams  ftarv'd  abroad, 

Aq4  ber* tine  Rpyliftsfmk.bcnc^th  th^ir  load.  . 
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Men  that  did  there  affront,  defame,: betray 
The  King,  and  fo  do  here  ;  now,,  who  but  they  J 
What/  lay  I  Men !  nay,  rather  Monfters;  Men  : 
Onlyiri  Bed;  nor  to  my  Knowledge  then. 
Sec  how  they  home  returnd  in  revel  rout; 
With  the  fmall  Manners  that  they  firft  vfrent  out : 
Not  better  grown,  norwifer  all  the  while,. 
Renew  the cauf  es  oftheir  firft-Exile: 
As  if,  to  fhew  the  Fool  what  'tis  I  mean, 
I  chofe  a  foul  Smock,  when  I  might  hay e  clean. 
Fir  ft,  they  for  fear  disband  the  Army  tame, 
And  leave  good  George  a  Gen'raPs  empty  Name : 
Then  Bifhops  mufl  revive,  and  all  unfix- 
With  Difcontents,  to  content  Twenty  fix : 
The  Lords  Houfe  drains  the  Houfcs  of  the  Lord,  j 
For  Bifhops  Voices  filencing  the  Word. 
O  BarthoVmew  !  Saint  of  their  Kelandar  / 
What?sworfe,  th' Ejettion  or  the  Maffacre  ? 
*I  hen  Culptper,  Gloufier^  andthe/V/we/jdy'd; 
Nothing  can  live  that  interrupts  an  Hyde. 
Q*  more  than  Human  GLOSTER  !  Fate  did  fhew 
Thee  but  to  Earth,  and  back  again  withdrew. 
Then  the  fat  Scrivener  doth  begin  to  think 
'Twas  time  to  mix  the  Royal  Blood  with  Ink. 
Berkly  that  fwore  as  oft  as  he  had  Toes, 
Poth  kneeling  now  licrChaftity  depofe  ;• 
Juft  as  the  firft  French  Cardinal  could  reftore 
Maidenhead  to  his  Widow,  Niece  and  Whore. 
For  Portion,  if  fhe  could  prove  light  when  weigh'd, 
Four  Millions  (hall  within  three  years  be  paid : 
To  raife  it,  we  mull  have  a  Naval  lVary 
A  s  if  'twere  nothing  but  Tara-Tan  Tar ! 
Abroad  all  Princes  difobliging  firft, 
At  homeall  Parties  but  the  very  worft. 
To  tell  of  Ir elands  Scotland^  Dunkirk's  fad  j 
Or  the  King's  Marriage  :  But  he  thinks  I'm  mad. 
And  fweeter  Creatures  never  faw  the  Sun, 
If  we  the  King  wifh  Afoni,  or  th'  .Queen  a  Nun. 

But 
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fist  a  Dutch  War  fhall  all  theft  Rumours  ftitt; 
Bleed  out  thefe  Humours,  and  our  Pnrfes  fill j 
Yet  after  four  days  Fight,  they  clearly  fa  w 
Tires  too  much  danger  for  a  Son-in-Law : 
Hire  him  to  leave,  for  Sixfcm  thaufand  Pound  ^ . 
So  with  the  King's  Drums  Aim  for  Sleep  compound. 
Bet  TDodeft  Saudvricb  thought  it  might  agree 
W^th  the  State-prudence,  to  do  lefs  than  he j 
And  to  exenfe  their  timoropfnefe  and  floth, 
They  found  how  George  might  now  do  left  than  both; 

Firft  Smith  mult  for  Leghorn,  with  force  enough 
To  venture  back  again,  but  not  go  through. 
Bc&fnt  is  there,  and  to  their dazling  Eyes 
The  diftance  more  theObjcft  magnifies  ^  #    , 
Yet  this  they  gain,  that  Smith  his  time  fhouldlofc, 
And  fin-  my  Duke  too  cannot  interpofe. 
Bat  fcuring  that  our  Navy,  Georgt  tp  break, 
Might  yet  not  be  fufficiently  weak ; 
The  Secretary,  that  had  never  yet 
Intelligence,  but  from  his  own  Gazette, 
Discovers  a  great  Secret,  fit  to  fell, 
And  pays,  himfelf  fort,  e'er  he  would  it  tell  ^ , 
Beaufort  is  in  the  Channel  ^  Hixy  here ! 
Doxy  Tboulon  !  Beaufort  is  ev'ry  where, 
Herewith  aflembling  the  Supreme  Divan, 
Where  enters  hone  but  Devil,  N  E  D  and  N  A  Nt 
And  apoo  this  pretence  they  ftraight  defign'd, 
Xhe  Fleet  to  fep'rate,  and  the  World  to  blind : 
Afatk  to  the  Dutch,  and  Rupert  (here  the  Wench 
Could  not  but  fmile)  is  deftin'd  to  the  French. 
To  write  the  Order,  BrjfioH  Clerk  is  chofe  ^ 
One  flit  in's  Pen,  the  other  in  his  Nofe ; 
For  he  firft  brought  the  News,  it  is  his  place  ; 
He'll  fee  the  Fleet  divided  like  his  Face  ^ 
And  through  the  cranny  in  his  grifly'part, 
To  the  Dutch  Chink  Intelligence  impart. 
The  Plot  fncceeds  -,  the  Dutch  in  haft  prepp.r'd, 
And  poor  Peel-G4rlick  Georges  Arte  they  lhaj'd ; 
-  v  :  ^     '  And 
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And  then  prefbming  of  his  certain  Wrack, 

To  help  him  late  they  foot  for  Rupert  hack* 

Officious  WiU  feem'd  fitteft,  as  afraid, 

Left  George  Ihould  look  too  far  into  his  Trade. 

At  the  fir  ft  Daugfit  they  paufe  with  Statefinens 

They  write  it  foul,  then  copy  it  as  fair  • 

And  then  compare  them,  when  at  teft  it's  figtfd^  ' 

Will  foon  his  Purfe-ftrings,  but  nO  $6ul  could  fitid. 

At  Night  he  fends  it  by  the  Coftimofl  Pott, 

To  fave  the  King  of  an  Exprefi  the  colt. 

Lord,  what  ado  to  pack  one  Letter  hence/ 

Some  Patents  pafs  with  lefs  circumference. ' 

Well  George,  in  fpite  of  them  thau  fafe  dofl  ride 
Lefien'd  I  hope  in  nought  but  thy  backfide  • 
For  as  to  Reputation,  this  Retreat 
Of  thine  exceeds  the  Victories  fo  great : 
Nor  lhalt  thou  ftir  from  hence,  by  my  confent, 
Till  thou  haft  made  the  Dutch  and  Them  repent. 
Tis  true,  I  want  fo  long  the  Nuptial  Gift, 
But  as  I  oft  have  done,  HI  make  a  (hift  j 
Nor  will  I  with  vain  Pomp  accoft  the  Shore, 
To  try  thy  Valour  at  the  Bony  o'  tk  Nore, 
Fall  to  thy  Work  there  George,  as  I  do  here  ; 
Cherifh  the  Valiant  up,  Cowards  cafinre  : 
See  that  the  Men  have  Pay,  and  Beef,  and  Beer, 
Find  out  the  Cheats  of  the  tour  Mill  ioneer. 
Out  of  the  very  Beer,  they  fell  the  Malt ; 
Powder  of  Powder,  from  powder'd  Beef  they  Sate, 
Put  thy  Hand  to  the  Tub,  inftead  of  Ox^ 
They  visual  with  French  Pork  that  hath  the  Pox. 
Ne'er  fuch  ill  Cotqueans  by  fmaU  Art%  do  wring, 
Ne'er  fuch  ill  Hufwives  in  the  managing  I 
Purfers  at  Sea  know  fewer  Cheats  than  they, 
Marriners  on  Shore  lefs  madly  f fend  their  Pay, 
See  that  thou  hall:  new  Sails  thy  felf,  and  fppil 
Ail  their  Sea-market,  and  their  C*frfc  coyl 
Look  that  good  Chaplains  on  each  Ship  do  wait, 
I^or  the  Sea-Dioc  eft  be  impropriate : 

i-Qofc 
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Look  to  the  lick  and  wounded  Prisoner? ;  all 
Is  Prize  j  they  rot  evpn  tta  #<#'*4/ : 
jtewcr  64c*  tfci  TnzxitqQ ;  in  v^in 
We  fight,  if  all  be  fciien  that  is  tcten . 

Now  by  our  CQaft  the  Ufutchman,  tibe  a  flight 
Of  fading  Ducks^  Evening  .and  Morning  light ; . 
How  our  Land-ffeffors  tfembie,,  Vdid  ofSenfe, 
Asiftheycaipe  rtraight  tQ  transport  them  hence: 
Some  S'necp  are  ftoU'd ;  the  Kingdom's  all  atray'd, 
And  e?*n  Prcsfyfers  now  calVfl  on  for  aid,, 
They  wilh  ctli  George  divided  to  codhmand, 
Oactef  of  him  at  Sea,  th'  other  on  Land, 

What's  that  I  fee!  ah,  'tis  my  George  agen 1 , 
Jt  feerns  they  in  fev'n  Weeks  haverigg'd  hinj  then, 
Tbe  anions  Heavens  with  Lightning  him  furrounds* 
To  view  him,  and  his  Name  in  Thunder  founds. 
Bet  with  the  Came  fbift  goes,  their  Navy's  near ." 
So  e'er  wc  hunt  the  Keeper  Jhoots  the  Deer. 
Stay  Heaven  a  while,  and  thou  (halt  fee  him  Sail, 
And  George  too,  he  can  Thunder,  Lighten,  Hail. 
Happy  ^e  time  that  I  e'er  wedded  George, 
The  Sword  of  England  and  the  Holland  Scourge. 
Avacnt  Rett  erd*m  Dog,  itytfer, a  vaunt, 
Thou  Water-Rat,  tboa  Shark,  thou  Cormorant- 
FD  teach  thee  to  flioot  Sciflbrs  :  Til  repair  ' 

Each  Rope  thou  lo&ft  George,  out  of  this  Hair. 
Tisftrong  and  coarfe  enough  \  I'll  hem  this  Ihifr, 
Predion  (halt  lack  a  Sail}  _apd  tye  a-drift : . 
firing  home  the  old  ones,  /  qgaw  will  few, 
i  Aid  darn  them  up ,  to  be  as  good  as  new. 

What,  twice  di fabled  !  Never  fuch  a  thing/ 
Sow  Sovereign  help  him  that  brought  in  the  King. 
Guard  thy  Poftcriors,  George,  e'er  all  be  gone, 
Tho  Jury-Maftj,.  thou'fl:  Jurry-EMtocks  none. 
Courage  !  How  bravely  (whet  with  this  difgrace) 
He  rams,  and  Bullets  fpitsin  Rvytefs  Face. 
They  fly,  they  fly,  their  Fleet  doth  now  divide, 
But  they  dilcard  their  Trump  ;  our  Trump  is  Hyde. 


» 
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Where  are  you  now,  He  Ruyter,  wittf  your  Bears? 
See  where  your  Merchants  burn  about  your  Ears. 
Fire  out  the  Wafps,  George,  from  the  boUo  w  Tree 
Cram'd  with  the  Honey,  of  our  Engli/b  Bees. 
Ah  now  they  are  paid  for  Guinea :  e'er  they  fteer 
To  the  Gold  Coaft,  they  find  it  hotter  here. 
Turn  all  your  Slips  to  Stores  e'er  you  fet  forth, 
To  warm  your  Traffick  in  the  frozen  North. 
Ah  Sandwich !  had  thy  Condud  been  the  lame, 
Bergen  had  feen  a  lefs  but  richer  Flame  j 
Nor  Ruyterliv'd  new  Battels  torrepeat, 
And  oftnet  beaten  be,  than  we  can  beat. 
Scarce  had  George  leifure  after  all  his  pain, 
To  tye  his  Breeches ;  Ruyter's  out  again  .• 
Thrice  in  one  Year/  Why  fure  this  Man  is  wood: 
Beat  him  like  Stock-filh,  or  he'll  ne'er  be  good. 
I  fee  them  both  again  prepare  to  try  , 
The  firft  Ihot  through  each  other  with'  the  Eye. 
Then-: — but  the  ruling  Providence. that  muft 
With  Human  Proje&s play,  as  Wind  with  Dult, 
Raifes  a  Storm.    So  Conftablcs  a  Fray 
Knock  down,  and  fend  them  both  well  cufPdaway. 
Plant  now  New  England  Firs  in  English  Oak, 
Build  your  Ships  Ribs  proof  to  the  Cannon-ftroke : 
To  get  the  Fleet  to  Sea,  cxhauft  the  Land  j 
Let  Longing  Princes  pine  for  the  Command : 
Strong  March-panes !  Wafers  lights !  fo  thin  a  pufl 
Of  angry  Air  can  ruin  all  that  Huff: 

So  Champions  have  (har'd  the  Lilts  and  Sun, 
The .  Judge  throws  down's  A  Ward,  and  the; 

(have  done 
For  fhame  come  home  George,  'tis  for  thee  too  much 
To  Fight  at  once  with  Heaven  and  the  Dutch. 
Woe's  me  /  what  fte  I  next,  alas !  the  Fate 
I  fee  of  England*  and  its  utmoft  Date. 
Thofe  Flames  or  theirs  at  which  we  fondly  frnilc, 
Kindle  like  Torches  our  Sepulchral  Pile. 

War 
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War,  Fire,  and  Plague  againft  us  afl  confpire  j 
WctbeWar^  God  the  Plague,  who  raised  the  Fire* 
See  fo'Men  all  like  Gbofls,  while  London  barns, 
Wander,  and  eacfc  over  bis  Allies  mourns  / 
Oxn'dbctbe  Man  that  firft  begat  tbu  War, 
In  an  ill  Houry  under  a  blazing  Star. 
For  Others  (port,  two  Nations  fight  a  Prize  • 
Between  them  both,  Religion  wounded  dies, 

SoaffirCt  Troy,  tic augr  Gods unpaid^  -  -  -     . 

S^Ci  the  Foundations  witch  tbemf elves  bad  laid. 

•ftboubin, 
Welcome ,    tho  late,   dear  George :  here   hadft 
We'd  fcap'd  :  (let  Rupert  bring  the  Navy  in.) 
Thou  ftili  muft  help  them  out  when  in  the  mire  • 
Gen'ral  at  Land,  at  Plague,  atfeea,  at  Fire 
Now  thou  art  gone,  fee  Seaport  dares  approach, 
And  onr  Fleet  angling,  as  to  catch  a  Roach 
tftyoif  ferewel,  till  next  we  put  to  Sea  : 
Troth  is,  tbou'ft  drawn  her  in  Effigic 


To  the  KING.    By  Sir  Jo  fa  Denham. 


GReat  Prince ,  and  fo  much  Greater  as  more  wife  ^ 
Sweet  as  our  Ufe7  and  dearer  than  our  Eyes  y 
What  Servants  mB  conceal,  and  Councils  J pare 
ToteB,  tie  Painter  and  the  Pots  dare. 
Aad  the  affiflance  of  an  Heavenly  Atufe, 
JML  Pencil^  refrefent  the  Crifnes  abftrufe. 
Hare  needs  no  Fleet,  no  Sword  y  no  Foreign  Foe  j 
Only  let  Vice  bedamn'd,  and  Jujtice  flow. 
Shake  but,  like  Jove,  thy  Loch  divine ,and  frown, 
Thy  Scepter  will  fuffice  to  guard  thy  Crown. 
Hark  to  Caflandra'f  Song,  e'er  Fate  deflrcj, 
J)  thy  loud-Navy's  ^wooden  Horfe,  thy  Troy 
At  our  Apollo,  from  the  Tumults  wave, 
Aid  gentle  Calms,  tho  but  in  Oars  will  favs 
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So  Philoipei  her  fad  Ernhroidery  Jtrsmg} 
And  vocal  Silks  turf  4  with,  ber  JSfes/Ues  7W«r, 
The  tlSurcs  dumb  in  Colours-  loud  remiT^    . 
The  Tragedies  at  Court  ft  idmepneeat^ '.'.. 
But  when  rtflofd'to  yoiteintWd  mtb  mngU 
*lo  Woods,  and  Grov*  *>hat  'dnoejBi  Taibtv  jtnjp. 


ViU 
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» 

DH«* %  £>*gl<0W  ntfAVt  b£  vtatifc»  givto  before 
Then  draw  tb6  dbnimhas  flbwin  giving  mors 
Too  lace  growti^ferj  ttiey  their  TreafuVefte 
Confttifd  by  Fraud,  OT  loftby  trtachery ; 
And  vainly  W6w  Vronlcf  foirtc  Atcxwitteriave  . 
Of  thofe  vaft  Sinfcs  tthidi  tftty  to  itflj  ga*  e^ 
And  tmftedtb  tbe  ttStk^ttiiitrt:  of  fbth  '    - 
As  Dunkirk  fold,  to  make  War  witJuhe-Etetefc; 
Dunkirk^  defign'd  once  to  a  nobler  life, 
Than  to  eredta  petty.Lawyer'sHonfe. 
But  what  Account  could  they  from  thofe  expeft^ 
Who  tAgrow  Rich  tbemfdvfs  the  State  daegloftj* 
Men,  who  InJ^laadJoiiyz  no  ath£r  Lot, 
Than  what  tWy by  betrayingit  have  got  ^ 
Who  can  pretend  to  pqtbiAgbuEDi^ra^ 
Where  neither  Birth  nor  .Merit  find  a  place. 
Plague,  Fi]pe,  and  War;have  been  the  Nation's  Curfc 
jBut  to  haVe  thefe  our  Rulers,  is  a  vvorfe  : 
Yet  draw  thefe  Oaufers  of  the  Kingdoms \Voet 
Still  urging  Daugers  from  our  growing  Foe, 
Asking  new  Aid  for  War  with  the  feme  Face, 
As  if,  when  giv'n,  they  meant  not  to  make  Peace* 
Mean  while  they  cheat  the  Pifblick  with  fuch  haft, 
They  will  have  nothing  that  may  eaTe  it,  paft# 
The  Law  'gainft  hip)  Cattle  they  condemn. 
As  fhtw'ng  diftmft  ©W  King,  that  is;,  o£  them. 
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Yet  they  mnft  now  fwallow  this  bitter  Pill, 
Or  Money  want,  which  was  the  greater  ill. 
And  then  the  King  to  Weftmmjter  is  brought, 
tapcrfcftly  to  fpeak  the  Chancellors  Thought  5 
Id  which,  as  if  no  A  gc,could  parallel 
A  Prince  add  Council  that  had  rulM  fo  well, 
9c  tells  the  Parliament  he  cannot  brook, 
Whatever  in  them  like  Jealoufy  dpth  look  ; 
Adds,  that  no  Grievances  the  Nation  load, 
Wbfltwt'rcundoneathome,  defpisM  abroad. 
Ttasptfthe  Irijh  with  the  Money-BiU, 
ThcSft  not  half  fo  good,  as  th*  other  ill.  ; 

Witi  thefe  new  Millions  might  we  not  expdSk  ; 

OorioGto  vanqoiih,  oronrfelves  prbtttft;       .    n 
If  not  to  beat  them  off  ufurped  Seas, 
At  laft  to  force  an  honourable  Peace  ? 
But  tbothc  angry  Fate,  or  Folly  rather, 
Of  osr  penrerted  State  allow  tis'  neither  j 
C00M  we  hope  Ms  than  to  defend  our  Shores, ' 
Or  guard  our  Harbours,Forts,t>tir  Ships  afnft  Stores  r 
Wc  hop'd  in  vain  :  Of  thefe  remargins'  are,        ,    ; 
Not  what  wefav'd,  butwhat  the  Dutd)  did  (pare;    ; 
Wi  was  our  Rnlers  generous  Stratagem  -, 
iPolky  worthy  of  none  but thedl..  \     \ 

Aftertwo  Millions  more  laid  on  the  Nation,    r.  J; 
Tkhrtfament  grows  ripe  for  Prordgatton*  \  \":  |, 
JJqf  rife,  and  now  a  Treaty  is  conftft, 
^ainft^hichbeforethcfeState-theatsdid  protefti;. 
A  Treaty  which  too  weTl  makes  it  appear,  •    ' 

Tfets,  nottheKingdom^s  IntVelt,  is  their  care :.  i 
tatefinen  of  old,  thought  jtrnWtbe'ttray  to  Peace  ; 
towfcorn  fucb  thred-bare  Policies  as  thefe : 
ABthat  was  given  for  the  Sttfth  Defence, 
J*j  think  too  little  for  their  own  Expense : 
Or  if  from  that  they  any  thing  can  fp*re, 
^iito  buy  Peace,  not  maintain  a  War  : 
for  which  great  work  Embafladors  muft  go 
*!&we$ubmiffion$  to  our  arming  Foe/ 

Tbu* 
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Directions  to  a  Paiv&r.    By  Sir  John  Den  ham. 

•  ■ 

PAinter,where  was'tthy  former  Work  did  ceafe  ? 
Ob,  'twas  at  Parliament,  and  the  brave  Peace* 
Now  for  a  Cornucopia  :  Peace,  all  knowf 
Brings  Plenty  with  it ;  wilh  it  be  not  Woe. 
Draw  Coats  of  Pageanty  and  Proclamations 
Of  Peace,  concluded  with  one,  two,  three  Nations. 
Canft  thou  not  on  the  Change  make'Merehants  grin, 
Look  outward  fmiles,whiles  vexing  thoughts  within? 
Thou  art  no  Artift,  if  thou  canft  not  feign, 
And  counterfeit  the  counterfeit  difdain. 

Draw  a  brave  Standard,  ruffling  at  a  rate 
Much  other  than  it  did  for  Chatham's  Fate. 
The  Tow'r  Guns  too,  thundringtheir  Joy,  that  they 
Have  fcap'd  the  danger  of  being  ta'en  away  : 
Thefe,  as  now  Manned,  for  Triumph  are,  not  Fight  ; 
As  painted  Fire  for  (how,  not  Heat  or  Light, 

Amongft  the  roar  of  thefe,  and  the  mad  fhout 
Of  a  poor  nothing  underftanding  Rout, 
That  think  the  On  and  Ojf-Peacc  now  is  true, 
Thou  might'ftdraw  Mourners  for  Black  Bartholomew: 
Mourners  in  Sim !  Oh  'tis  not  to  be 
Dircovcx*,d  /  draw  a  Curtain  courteoufly 
To  hide  them.    Now  proceed  to  draw  at  Night 
A  Bonefire  here  and  there ;  but  none  too  bright, 
Nor  la  [ting  j  for  'twas  Brufliwood,  as  they  fay, 
Which  they  that  hop'd  for  Coals  now  flung  away. 
But  flay,  I  had  forgot  my  Mother  ;  draw 
The  Church  of  England  'mong  the  Opera, 
To  play  their  part  too*,  or  the  Dutch  will  fay, 
In  War  and  Peace  they've  born  the  Bells  away. 
At  this  end  then,  two  or  three  Steeples  ringing, 
At  th*  other  end  draw  Quires,  Te  Deum  finging  ^ 
Between  them  leave  a  fpace  for  Tears :   Remember 
That  'tis  not  long  to  th'  Second  oiScpttmhcr. 

Now 
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Kow  if  tfaOD  fkiirft  proipeftive  Landlkip,  draw 
At  ditfancc  what  perhaps  thine  Eyes  ne'er  law  5 
Potyrm,  Spcy  f {lands,  Kitsy  or  Guinea  : 
Svmam,  Nova  Scotia,  or  Firginia  : 
No, no;  I  mean  notthefe,  pray  hold  your  Lighter  3 
Ttefe  things  are  far  off,  not  worth  looking  after  : 
Givtaotahintofthefe:  Draw  Highland,  Lowland, 
Mountains  and  Flats  :Dr£v? Scotland  firft,t  hen /ft/ton*. 
Sctfanft  thon  ken  the  Scots  frowns?  Then  draw  thofe 
That  fometbing  had  to  get,  but  nought  to  lofe. 
Gnf  tbou  through  Fogs  difcern  the  Dutchmen  drink? 
Bfifi-Skippef  s,  lately  Capers,  (lamps  to  think 
TMr  catching  traft  is  over  $  fome  have  ta'en, 
To  de  their  War,  a  Warrant  from  the  Dane. 
Bntpffingthcfe,  their  Statefmen  view  a  while, 
In  cr'ry  graver  Countenance  a  Smile  : 
Copy  the  piece  there  done,   wherein  you  11  fee 
Oae  laughing  out,  I  told  youbow^t  would  be  f 

Draw  next  a  pompous  interchange  of  Seals ; 
Butcors'd  be  be  that  Articles  reveals 
Wore  he  knows  them :  Now  for  this  take  light 
From  him  that  did  defcribe  Sir  Edward's  Fight : 
You  may  perhaps  the  truth  on't  doubt;  what  tho? 
You'll  have  it  then  Cum  Privilegio. 
Tbcn  draw  oor  Lords-Commiffioners  advance, 
Not  homewards,  but  for  Flanders,  or  for  France ; 
To  parly  there  a  while,  until  they  fee 
W  things  in  Parliament  refented  be. 

So  much  for  Peace;    Now  for  a  Parliament  £ 
A  petty  Seffion  draw,  with  what  content, 
Guds  by  their  Countenance,  who  came  uppoft, 
And  quickly  faw  they  had  their  Labour  loft : 
Like  the  fmaH  Merchants  when  they  Bargains  fell  j 
Gome  hither  Jack :  What  fey  ?  Comekifs,  Farewel  ; 
B°t  'twas  abortive,  born  before  its  Day  j 
No  wonder  then  it  dy'd  fo  foon  away ; 
Yet  breathM  it  once,  and  that  with  fuch  a  force, 
It  blaftcd  Thirty  thoufand  Foot  and  Horfe. 

E  *  A* 
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As  once  Protnethus  Man  did  fneeze  fo  hard, 
As  routed  all  that  new  rais'd  (landing  Guard 
Of  Teeth,  to  keep  the  Tongue  in  order :  So 
Down  fall  our  new  Gallants  without  a  Foe. 
But  if  this  little  one  could  do  fo  much, 
What  will  the  next  ?  Give  a  Prophetick  touch, 
Jf  thou  know  how ;  if  not,  leave  a  great  fpace, 
For  great  things  to  be  poujtray'd  in  their  place. 

Now  draw  the  (hadow  of  a  Parliament, 
As  if  to  fcare  the  upper  World  'twere  fcnt : 
Crofs  your  felves,  Gentlemen,  for  Shades  will  fright, 
Efpecially  if't  be  an  Englifh  Sprite : 
Vermilion  this  Man's  Guilt,  cerulehis  Fears ; 
Sink  th'  others  Eyes  deep  in  his  Head  with  cares ; 
Another  tho»!ghtfome  on  accounts  to  fee   * 
How  his  Disburfements  with  Receipts  agree. 
Peep  into  Coaches,  fee  Perriwigs  negle&ed, 
Crofs'd  Arms  and  Legs  of  fuch  as  are  fufpe&ed, 
Or  do  fufpett  what's  coming,and  forefce 
Thcmfelvesmuft  fiiare  in  this  Polutrophy. 

Painter,  haft  travel'd?  Didft  thou  e'er  fee  Rome? 
That  fam'd  piece  there,  Atgel<?$  d*y  of  Doom  ? 
Horror  and  Anguifti  of  Defcenders  there, 
May  teach  thee  how  to  paint  Defcenders  here. 
Cm  ft  thou  defcribe  the  empty  Shifts  are  made, 
Like  that  which  Dealers  call,  Forcing  cf  Irade. 
Some  fhift  their  Crimes,  fome  Places  j  and  among 
The  reft,  fomewill  their  Countries  too,  e'er  long. 
Dtsw  in  a  Corner,  Gamefter,  ihuffling,  cutting, 
Their  little  Crafts  no  Wit  together  putting: 
How  to  pack  Knaves,  'mong  Kings  and  Queens,  to, 
A  favir.g  Game,  whilft  Heads  are  at  theSujke.  (make 
But  crofs  their  Cards,  until  itbeconfeft, 
Of  all  the  Play  fair  Dealing  isthebeft  . 
Draw  a  Veil  of  Difplcafure,  one  to  Hidt7  •  * 

And  fome  prepared  to  (hike  a  blow  on's  fide. 
I  ct  him  that  built  high*  now  creep  low  to  flicker, 
When  Potentates  mull  tumble  ikltcr  Shift* 

•       The 
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Tic  Porfe,  Seal,  Mace,  are  gone,  as  it  was  fit» 
Sock  Marks  as  thefe  could  not  chufe  but  be  bit. 
The  Purfe,Seal,  Mace  arc  gone  j  Bartholomew-day^ 
Of  all  the  Days  i'th'  Year,  they're  ta'cn  way. 
ThePnrfe,  Seal,  Mace  are  gone,  but  to  another 
Mitre,  I  wilh  not  fo,  tho  to  my  Brother: 
I  care  not  for  Tranflation  to  a  See, 
Unk6  they  would  tranflate  to  Italy. 

Now  draw  a  Sail  playing  before  the  Wind, 
From  ib&Nartb-Weft  \  that  which  it  leaves  behind, 
Gnrfis  or  Out- cries,  mind  them  not,  till  when 
Tbey  do  appear  Realities,  and  then 
Spare  uot  to  paint  them  in  their  Colours,  tho 
Crimes  of  a  Viceroy^  Deputies  havefo 
Been  ftird  e'er  now :  But  if  the  Man  prove  true, 
Let  him  with  Pharaoh's  Butler  have  his  due. 
Make  the  fame  wind  blow  ftrong  againft  the  Shore 
Of  France,  to  hinder  fome  from  coming  o'er. 
And  rather  draw  the  golden  Veflel  burning, 
E'en  there,  than  hither  with  her  Fraight  returning. 
Tis  true,  the  noble  Treafurer  is  gone, 
Wife,   Faithful,  Loyal,  fome  fay  th'  only  one  ! 
Yet  I  will  hope  we've  Pilots  left  behind 
Can  fteer  our  Veflel  without  Southern  wind. 
Women  have  grofly  fnar'd  the  wifeft  Prince 
That  ever  was  before,  or  hath  been  fince  ; 
And  Grannum  JthalUh  in  that  Nation^ 
Was  a  great  hinder  of  Reformation. 
Faint  in  a  new  Piece  painted  Jezebel, 
Ghrcft  to  adorn  the  Dining  room  of  Hell. 
Hang  by  her  others  of  the  Gang  j  for  more 
Deferve  a  place  with  Rofamond,  Jane  Shore,  &c. 

Stay  Painter,  now  look,  here's  below  a  ipace 
F  th'  bottom  of  this,  what  fhall  we  there  place  ? 
Shall  it  be  Pope.,  or  Turk,  or  Prince,  or  Nun  ?. 
Let  the  refolve  be  Nefcio.    So  have  done. 

Expofe  thy  Piece  now  to  the  World  to  fee, 
Perhaps  they'll  fey  of  It,  of  Thee,  of  Me, 

E  3  room 
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Poems  and  PahUs  can  fpeah  fometimes  bold  Truths, 
Poets  and  Pinters  are  Licentious  tmbs. 

Qua  fequuntur^  in  Iwune Tbtlam  Uqgw,  **efcm 
•  quo  nebulone  firifta,  reperiebantur.* 

Bella  fugis,  bellas fipteris,  bettccfue  repignat 

Et  bellatori,  fun*  tibi  beJXa  Tbori 
ImheUes  imbeUis  amas ,  adazquevideris 

Mars  ad  opus  penerif,  Mtirtis  ad  arrna  Venus: 


The  lafi  Inflruttiens  to  a  Painter ,   about  the 

Dutch  Wars,  i66j,    By  A.  Marvel,  Efy* 

'   A  Fter  two  fittings  now  our  Lady-State 

XX  To  end  her  Pi&ure  does  the  third  time  wait  j 

But  e'er  thou  fall'ft  to  work,  firft  Painter  fee, 

If 't  be'nt  too  flight  grown,  or  too  hard  for  thee. 

Canft  thou  paint  without  Colours  f  then  'tis  right  * 

For  fo  we  too  without  a  Fleet  can  fight. 

Or  canft  thou  daub  a  Sign-poft,  and  that  ill  ? 

'Twill  fute  our  greatDebauch  and  little  Skill. 

Or  haft  thou  mark'd  how  antique  Matters  lima 

The  Aly-roof  with  SnufFof  Candle  dim, 

Sketching  in  fhady  Smoak,  prodigious  Tools  ? 

Twill  fervc  this  Race  of  Drunkards,Piinps  andFoofc 

But  if  to  match  our  Crimes  thy  Skill  prefumes, 

As  the  /wd/awxdrawout  Luxury  in  Plumes. 

Or  if  to  fcore  out  our  compendious  Fame, 

With  Hook  then  through  your  Microfcope  take  aim  \ 

Where  like  the  new  Comptroller  ail  Men  laugh, 

To  fee  a  tall  Lowfe  brandifh  a  white  StafE 

Elfe  (halt  thou  off  thy  guiltlefs  Pencil  curfe, 

Stamp  on  thy  Palate,  nor  perhaps  the  worfe. 

The  Painter  fo  long  having  vext  his  Cloth, 

Of  bis  Hounds  ipoujh  to  feign  the  raging  Froth, 

His 
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His  dcfperatc  Pencil  at  the  Work  did  dart  j 
His  Anger  reach t  that  Rage  which  pad  his  Aft ' 
Chance  finite  that,  which  Art  could  not  begin, 
And  be  fete  failing  how  his  Dog  did  grin. 
So  may*ft  thou  perfeft  by  £  lucky  blow, 
What  all  thy  foftcft  touches  cannot  do.         / 

Paint  then  St.  Albans  full  of  Soop  and  Gold, 
The  new  Conns  pattern,  StallibA  of  the  old. . 
Him  nattier  Wit  nor  Courage  did  exalt, 
Bat  Fortune  chole  him  for  her  pieafurc's  Salt, 
faint  him  with  Dray-man  s  Sbpu  Id  crs,Butchcn  Meifi, 
MeoberU  like  Mule,  with  Elephantine  Chin.  T . 
Weflhethe  Title  of  St.  Abmt  horej  ,.,,-ir 
For  aettr  Bacon  ftudied  Natore  more : 
But  Age  allying  now  that  youthful  He&t,- 
Fits  hun  in  Prance  to  play  at  Card  J  and  Cheat;: 

Draw  no  Commiffion,  left  the  Court  ihould  lie, 
And  difavowing  Treaty,  ask  fupply  \     t    ; 
He  needs  no  Seal  but  to  St.  Jamcfs  Leafe,       ;  . 
Whole  Breoehes  were  the  friftnimentj  of  Peace.. 
Who  if  the  French  difpute  bis  Power,  .from  thence 
Can  ftrait  produce  themr  a  Plenipotence,  ' :         '   ' 
Nor  fears  he  the  Aloft  Ckrifim  (hould  trapan 
Two  Saints  at  once,  St.  tfromwrand  jtVum ; 
But  thought  the  Golden  A  g*  wis  now  refbofd. 
When  Men  and  Women:  took  each  others  Won!.  . 

Paint  then  again  her  Higbncfs  to  the  Life, , 
Philofopher  beyond  Newcaftlc'%  Wife :. 
She  naked  can  Jrcbimedes  felf  put  down  ..!   (  : 
For  an  Experiment  upon  the  Crown. 
She  perfeded  tharEngine  oft  efiay'd,  .         j  7       < 
How  after  Child-birth  to  renew  a  Maid; .    *         ,1 
And  found  bow  Royal  Heirs  may  be  matured: 
In  fewer  Months  than  Mothers  once  endur'd. 
Hence Crwfer  made  tlie  rate  Intfentreis  free 
QPs  Higbnefles  Koyal  Satiety. 
(Happieft  erf  Women,  if  flie  were  but  able 
To  make  her  glaflcn  Duke  once  malleable.) 

*  E  4  Pa»»t 
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Paint  her  with  Oyfter-lip,  and  Breath  of  Fame,     , 
Wide  Mouth,  that  Sparagus  may  well  proclaim  j 
With  Chancellors  Belly,  and  fo  large  a  Rump, 
There  (not  behind  the  Coach,)  her  Pages  jump  : 
Exprefs  her  ftudying  now,  if  Chma  Clay 
Can,  without  breaking,  venom'd  Juice  convey. 
Or  h<jw  a  mortal  Poifon  (he  may  draw 
Out  of  .the  Cordial  Meal  of  the  Cacao* 
Witnefs  the  Stars  of  Night,  and  thou  the  pale 
Moon,  that  o'ercome  with  the  flck  Steam  didft  fail. 
,¥e  Neighbouring  Elms  that  your  green  Leaves  did 
And  Fauns.that  from  the  Womb  abortive  fled. .  ({bed, 
Not  unprovoked  (he  tries  forbidden  Arts,     , 
But  in  her  foft  Breaft  Loves  hid  Cancer  fmarts, 
While  fhe  revolves  at  once  Sydntfs  DUgrace, 
And  her  felf  fcorn'd  for  emulous  Dtnhamh  Face, 
And  nightly  hears  the  hated  Guard  away 
Galloping  with  the  Duke  to  other  Prey. 
Paint  Cafllcmain  in  Colours  that  will  hold 
Her,"  nit  her  Pifture,  for  fhe  now  grows  old. 
She  thro'  her  Lackey's  Drawers  as  he  ran, 
Difcern'd  Loves  caufe,  and  a  new  flame  began :        / 
Her  wonted  Joys  thenceforth,  and  Court  fhe  fhuns, 
And  IHU  within  her  mind  the  Footman  runs. 
His  brazen  Calves,  bis  brawny  Thighs,  (the  Face 
She  flights^)  his  Feet  fhap'd  for  a  fmoother  Race.     . 

Poring  with  her  Glafs,  fhe  re-adjafts  •, 
Her  Locks,  and  oft-tir'd  Beauty  now  diftruftsj    .* 
Fears  left  he  fcorn'd  a  Woman  once  aflay'jd-, 
And  now  firft  wifht  fhe  e'er  had  been:  a  Maid. . .        i 
Great  Love !  how  doft  thou  triumphed  bow  retgfl, 
That  to  a  Groom  could'ft  humble  her  difdain  I 
Script  to  tier  Skin,  fee  how  fhe  ftooping  ftands, 
JNor  fcorns  to  rub  him  down  with  thofe  fair  Haods^ 
And  wafhing  (left  the  Scent  her  Crime  difclofe^ 
His  fweaty  Hoofs,  tickles  him  betwixt  the  Toes. 
But  envious  Fatrie  too  fbon  began  to  note 
JMore  Gold  in's  Fob,  more  Lace  upon  his  Coat ;     . 

And 
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And  be  unwary,  and  of  Tongue  too  fleet, 
No  longer  could  conceal  bis  Fortune  fweet- 
Jdtly  the  Rogue  was  whipt  in  Porters  Den, 
And  Jcrm&n  ftreight  has  leave  to  come  again. 
Ah  Painter/  now  could  Alexander  live, 
Aod  this  Campafpe  the  Apellcs  give. 

Draw  next  a  pair  of  Tables  opening,  then 
The  Houfc  of  Commons  clattering  like  tbe  Men. 
Defcribe  the  Court  and  Country  both  fet  right 
Ouoppofite  Points,  the  Black  again  ft  the  White. 
Thole  having  loft  tbe  Nation  at  Tick  Tack, 
Thdc  now  ad  venturing  how  to  win  it  back* 
Tbe  Dice  betwixt  them  rauft  the  fate  divide, 
(As  dunce  does  ftill  in  multitudes  decide) 
But  here  the  Court  doth  its  advantage  know, 
For  the  Cheat,  Turner^  for  them  both  mult  throw ; 
As  ibme  from  Boxes,  he  fo  from  the  Chair 
Can  ftrike  the  Dye,  and  (till  with  them  go  (hare. 
Here  Pajnter  reft  a  little,  andfurvey 
With  what  finall  Arts  the  publick  Game  they  play  ; 
For  fo  too,  Rubens  with  Afiairs  of  State 
His  labouring  Pencil  oft  would  recreate. 

The  dofe  Cabal  raark'd  how  the  Navy  eats, 
And  thought  all  loft  that  goe?  not  to  the  Cheats, 
So  therefore  fecretly  for  Peace  decrees, 
Yet  as  for  War  the  Parliament  would  fqueeze  j  * 
And  fix  to  the  Revenue  fuch  a  Sum 
Should  Goodrich  filence,  and  make  Pajlon  dumb. 
Should  pay  Land  Armies,  fyould  diflblve  the  vain 
Commons,  and  ever  fuch  a  Court  maintain, 
Hyde's  Avarice,  Betmefs  Luxury  fhould  fuiEcc, 
And  what  can  thefe  defray  but  the  Exrife  ? 
Exrife  a  Monfter,  worfe  than  e'er  before, 
Frighted  the  Midwife,  and  the  Mother  tore, 
A  thouiaod  Handsfhe  has,  and  thoufandEyes, 
Breaks  into  ,Sbops,  and  into  Cellars  pries. 
With  hundred  Rows  of  Teeth  the  Shark  exceed?, 

And  on  all  Trades  Uke  Cafywar  (he  feeds ; 

Chops 
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Chops offthe  piece  where'er  (he  clofethe  Jaw,. 

Elfe  fwallows  all  down  her  indented  Maw. 

She  (talks  all  Day  in  Streets  conceal'd  from  fight/ 

And  flies  like  Batts  with  Leathern  Win^s  by  Night  • 

She  wafts  the  Country,  and  on  Cities  preys  : 

Her  of  a  Female  Harpy  in  Dog-days, 

Black  Birch,  of  all  the  Earth-born  Race  moll:  hot, 

And  molt  rapacious,  like  himfclf  begot ; 

And  of  his  Brat  cnamour'd,  as't  increafL 

Bugger'd  in  Inceft  with  the  mongrel  Beait. 

Say  Mufc,  for  nothing  can  efcape  thy  fight, 
(And?  Painter  wanting  other,  draw  this  Fight)  . 
Who  in  an  Englifh  Senate  fierce  debate    :  -    % 
Could  raife  fo  long  for  this  new  Whore  of  State. 
Of  early  Wittals  (if ft'  the  Troop  march'd  in, 
For  Diligence  renowned,  and  Difcipline. 
In  Loyal  haft  they  left  your  Wives  in  Bed, 
And  Denbam  thefe  with  oncconfent  did  Head. 
Of  the  old  Courtiers  next  a  Squadron  came, 
That  fold  their  Mafter,  led  by  Afkbvrnhant. 

To  them  fucceeds  a  defpicable  Rout, 
But  knew  the  Word,  ana  well  couldface  abdut  j  l 
Expe&atits  pale  with  hopes  of  Spoil  allured, 
Tho  yet  but  Pioneers,  and  led  by  Steward. 
Then  damning  Cowards  rang'd  the  vocaj  Plain  : 
Wood  thefe  eommand.Knight  of  the  Horn,and  Cane* 
Still  his  Hook  flioulder  feems  the  blow  to  dread, 
And  finder's  Arm-pit  he  defends  his  Head. 
The  pofture  ftrange  Men  laugh  at,  of  his  Pole, 
Hid  with  his  Elbow  like  the  Spicehe  ftole : 
Headlefs  St.  Dennis  fo  his  Head  does  bear, 
And  both  of  them  alike  French  Martyrs  were. 

Court  Officers,  as  us'd,  the  next  place  took, 
And  followM  F — #,  but  with  difdainfdl  look, 
His  Birth,  his  Youth,  *  his  Brokage  all  difpraife 
In  vain^  for  always  he  commands  that  pays. 

Then  the  Procurers  under  Probers  fill'd, 
Gentltft  of  Men,  aqd  his  Lieutenant  mild ; 

Mronkatd 


State- Jffairs.  59 

jMb4Lott$  Squire,  through  all  the  Field  arrayd, 
No  Troop  was  better  dad,  nor  fo  well  paid. 

Then  marcht  the  Troop  of  Clarendon  all  foil, 
Haters  of  fowl,  to  Teal  preferring  Bull : 
Grofs  Bodies,  groffer  Minds,  and  grofier  Cheats, 
And  bloated  fVren  conduds  them  to  their  Scats. 

CharUm  advances  next  (whofe  Wife  does  awe 
Hie  Mitred  Troop  J  and  with  his  Looks  gives  law. 
HejDarcb'd  with  Beaver  cockt  of  Bifhop's  Brim, 
And  hid  much  Fraud  cader  an  afped  grim. 

Nmche  Lawyers  mercenary  Band  appear, 
ftri  ja  die  Front,  aad  Tburland  in  the  Rear. 

The  Troop  of  Privilege,  a  Rabble  bare 
Of  Debtor*  deep,  fell  to  Trelawne/%  care ; 
Their  Fortunes  error  they  fuppli'd  in  Rage, 
Nor  any  farther  would  than  thefe  engage. 

'  Then  marcht  the  Troop,whofe  valiant  Ads  before 
(Their  poblick  Ads)  oblig'd  them  to  do  more. 
For  Orimaies  lake  they  all  Sir  Pool  obey  'd, 
Or  in  bis  abfence  him  that  firft  it  laid. 

Then  came  the  thrifty  Troop  of  Privateers, 
Whole  Horfes  each  with  other  interferes  : 
fc&re  than  Higgim  rides  with  Brow  cornpad^ 
Mourning  hisCountefs  anxious  for  his  Ad. 

Sir  Frederick  and  Sir  Solomon  draw  Lots, 
For  the  Command  of  Politicks  and  Scots: 
Thence  fell  to  Words — but  Quarrels  to  adjourn, 
Thar  Friends  agreed  they  fhould command  by  turn. 

Carteret  the  Rkb  did  the  Accountants  guide, 
And  in  ill  EngUfh  all  the  World  defiU 

ThePapifts  (but  of  thofe  the  Houfe  had  none 
Elfe)  Talbot  offer 'd  to  have  led  them  on. 

Bold  Duncotnb  next  of  the  Projectors  chief, 
Andold  Fit7>Hardmg  of  the  Eaters  Beef. 

Lateanddifcrder'doutthe  Drunkards  drew, 
Scarce  them  their  Leaders,they  their  Leaders  knew  : 

Before  them  enter'd  equal  in  Command, 
<fyty  9n4  Brotberitk  marching  hapd  in  hand. 

Laft 
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'  Laft  thca  but  one  Powel  thit  could  not  ride, 
Left  the  French  Standard  weltring  in  his  ftridc  j 
He,  to  excufe  his  flown  eft,  Truth  confeft, 
That  'twas  fo  long  befrre  he  could  be  drcft. 
The  Lords  Sons  laft,  all  thefe  did  reinforce, 
Cornbwy  before  them  manag'd  Hobby -Horfe. 

Clever  before  nor  (ince,  an  Hoft  fo  fteel'd .; 
Troop  on  to  Mutter  in  the  TuMc-Field. 
Not  the  firft  Cock-horfe  that  with  Cork  was  (hod 
To  refcue  Albemarle  from  the  Sea-Cod  .• 
Nor  the  late  Feather-man  whom  Tonkins  fierce 
Shall  with  one  breath  like  Thiftle-Down  difperfe. 
All  the  two  Covcntries  their  Generals  chofe, 
For  one  had  much,  the  other  nought  to  lofe. 
Not  better  choice  all  accidents  could  hit, 
While  Heftor/fcn?  fteersbyJTifltfae  Wit. 
They  both  accept  the  charge  with  merry  glee, 
To  fight  a  Battel  from  all  Gun-ftiot  free. 
Pleas'dwith  their  Numbers,  yet  in  Valour  wife, 
They  feign'd  a  Parley,  better  to  Surprize  \ 
They  that  e'er  long  fhall  the  rude  Dutch  upbraid, 
Who  in  a  time  of  Treaty  durft  invade. 

Thick  was  the  Morning,  and  the  Houfe  was  thin, 

The  Spteaker  early,  when  they  all  fell  in. 

Propitious  Heavens !  had  not  you  them  croft, 

Excife  had  got  the  Day,  and  all  been  loft : 

For  t'other  fide  all  in  clofe  Quarters  lay 

Without  Intelligence,  Command  or  Pay. 

A  fcatter'd  Body  which  the  Foe  ne'er  tri'd, 

But  often  did  among  themfelves  divide. 

And  fome  run  o'er  each  Night,  while  others  fleep, 

And  undefcri'd  return'd 'fore  Morning  peep. 

But  Sttangevays  that  all  Night  (till  walkt  the  roundy 

For  Vigilance  and  Courage  both  renown'd  $ 

Firft  fpi'd  the  Enemy,  and  gave  th*  Alarm, 

Fighting  it  (ingle  till  the  reft  might  Arm : 

Such  Roman  Cockles  ftood  before  the  Foe, 

The  foiling  Bridg  behind,  the  Streams  bdow. 

Each 
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Eich  ran  as  Chance  him  guides  to  feveral  Poll, 
And  all  to  pattern  bis  example,  boaft; 
Then*  former  Trophies  they  recal  to  mind, 
And  ndw  to  edg  their  Anger,  Courage  grind. 

Firft  enter'd  forward  Tkmple,  Conqueror 
Of /r#  Cattle,  and  Solicitor. 

Then  daring  S—-r,  that  with  Spear  and  Shield 
Hadftretch'd  the  Moaftcr  Patent  on  the  Field. 
Keen  Wharuvod  next  in  aid  of  Damfel  frail, 
That  fiercM  the  Giant  Mordant  through  his  Mail : 
And  furiy  Williams  the  Accountants  bane, 
Andlmbte  young  of  Chimny-men  the  Cane. 
OldJifrfer,  Trumpet-General,  fworc  he'd  write 
This  Combat  truer  thkn  the  Naval  Fight. 
Of  lartbJftate^wit^ftrength^courage^aipVi  prefumes, 
And  in  his  Breaft  wears  many  Mantezjmes. 
Tbefe  with  fbme  more  with  fingle  Valour  flay 
The  ad verfe  Troops,  and  hold  them  all  at  bay. 
Each  thinks  his  Perfon  represents  the  whole, 
And  with  that  thought  does  multiply  his  Soul ; 
Believes  himfelf  an  Army;  theirs  one  Man, 
As  cafily  conquered,  and  believing  can 
With  heart  of  Bees  fo  full  and  head  of  Mites, 
That  each,  tho  Duelling,  a  Battel  fights. 
Sochonce  Orlando  famous  in  Romance, 
Broacht  whole  Brigades  like  Larks  upon  his  Lance. 

Butftrength  at  laft   ftill  under  number  bows, 
And  the  faipt  Sweat  trickl'd  down  Temple's  Brows  ^ 
Even  Iron  Strangeway's  chafing  yet  gave  back, 
Spent  with  Fatigue,  to  breath  a  while  Toback — 
When  marching  in,  a  feafonable  Recruit 
Of  Citizens,  and  Merchants  held  difputc, 
And  charging  all  their  Pikes,  a  fallen  Band 
Qt  Presbyterian  $  withers  made  a  ftand. 

Nor  could  all  tbefe  the  Field  have  long  maintained, 

t  for  th'  unknown  Referve  that  ftill  1  emain'd  j 

grols  of  EngUJh  Gentry  nobly  born, 
clear  Eftat.es,  and  tonoFaftion  fworn, 

Dear 
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Dear  Lovers  of  their  King,  and  Death  to  meet 

For  Country's  Caufe,  that  glorious  thing  and  fared 

To  fpeak  not  forward,  but  in  A&km  brave, 

In  giving  generous,  but  In  Council  grave  j 

Candidly  credulous  for  once ,  nay  tvafice  ; 

But  furc  the  Devil  can*t  cheat  them  thrice.  N 

The  Van  and  Battel,  tho  retiring,  fells 

Without  diforder  in  their  Intervals  j 

Then  doling  all  in  equal  Front,  fen  on, 

Led  by  Great  Garraway,  and  Great  Littleton. 

Lee  equal  to  obey,  or  to  command, 

Adjutant-General  was  ftill  at  band.   . 

The  Marfhal-Standard  Sands  difplaying  ftio ws 

St.  bunftan  in  it,twcaking  Satan's  Nofe. 

See  fuddect  chance  of  War  to  paint,  or  write,. 

Is  longer  Work,  and  harder  than  to  fight : 

At  the  firft  Charge  the  Enemy  give  out, 

And  the  Excife  receives  a  total  Rout. 

Broken  in  Courage,  yet  the  Men  the  lame, 
Refolve  henceforth  upon  their  other  Game  ; 
Where  Force  had  fail'd,  with  Stratagem  to  play, 
And  what  hafte  loft*  recover  by  delay. 
St.  AVbans  ftrait  is  fent  to,  to  forbear, 
Left  the  fure  Peace  (forfboth )  too  foon  appear. 
Th?  Seameps  clamours  to  three  ends  they  ufe, 
To  cheat  they  pay,  feign  want ,  and  th'  Houfe  aoemffe 
Each  day  they  bring  the  Talc,  and  that*too  true, 
How  ftrongthe  Dutch  their  Equipage  renew. 
Mean  time  through  all  the  Yards  their  Orders  run, 
To  lay  the  Ships  up,  ceafe  the  Keels  begun. 
The  Timber  rots,  the  ufelefs  Ax  docs  raft  ; 
Th'  unprattis'd  Saw  lies  buried  in  its  Dull  j 
The  bnfy  Hammer  fleeps,  the  Ropes  untwine, 
The  Store  and  Wages  all  are  mine  and  thine. 
Along  the  Coafts  and  Harbours  they  take  care 
That  Money  lacks,  nor  Forts  be  in  repair. 
Long  thus  they  cou'd  againft  the  Houfe  confpirtf, 
Load  them  with  Envy,  and  with  fitting  tire  / 

And 
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And  the  lov'd  King,  that's  never  yet  deni'd, 
Is  brought  to  beg  in  publkk,  and  to  chide : 
Bot  when  this  f  ail'd,  and  Months  enough  were  fpent, 
They  with  the  firft  days  proftr  fcem  content  ; 
And  to  Land-Tax  from  the  Excife  torn  round, 
Bought  off  with  Eighteen  hundred  thoufand  pound. 
Tiros  like  fairThieves,  the  Commons  Purfe  they  iharc, 
Mall  the  Members  Lives  confulcing  fpare. 

Blither  than  Hare  that  hath  eicap'd  the  Hounds, 
The  Roofe  prorogued,  the  Chancellor  rebounds. 
Not  fo  decreed  «/£/ty,  halhtand  flrew'd 
With  Magick  Herbs,  rofe  from  the  Pot  renew'd  ; 
And  frith  freflb  Age  felt  his  glad  Limbs  unite, 
His  Gout  (yetftillhecurft)  had  left  him  quite. 
What  Frofts  to  Fruits,  what  Arfnick  to  the  Rat, 
What  to  hkDenbam  mortal  Chocolat  : 
What  an  Account  to  Carteret,  that  and  more 
A  Parliament  is  to  the  Chancellor. 
So  the  fid  Tree  (brinks  from  the  Morning's  Eye, 
Bat  blooms  all  Night  and  (hoots  its  Branches  high. 
So  at  the  Sons  recefs,  again  returns 
The  Comet  dread,  and  Earth  and  Heaven  burns. 

Now  Mordant  may  within  his  Caftle  Tower 
Imprifon  Parents,  and  their  Child  deflower. 

The  Irifh  Herd  is  now  let  loofe,  and  comes 

By  Millions  over,  not  by  Hecatombs  : 

And  now,  now  the  Canary  Patent  may 

Be  broach *d  again  for  the  great  Holy-day. 

See  how  he  reigns  in  his  new  Palace  culminant. 

And  fits  in  State  Divine  like  Jove  the  Fulminant. 

firft  Buckingham  that  durft  'gainft  him  rebel, 

Btafted  with  Lightning,   ftruck  with  Thunder,  fell 

Next  the  twelve  Commons  are  condemned  to  groan, 

And  roll  in  vain  at  Sifypbush  Stone. 

But  flillhe  car'd,  whilft  in  revenge  he  brav'd 

That  Peace  fecund,  and  Money  might  be  fav'd  : 

Gain  and  Revenge,  Revenge  and  Gain  are  fweet, 

United  molt,  when  molt  by  turns  they  meet. 

Frame 
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France  had  St.  Mans  prorais'd  (fo  they  fipg) 
St.  Many  promis'd  him,  and  he  thfc  King. 
The  Court  forthwith  is  order'd  all  to  dole, 
To.  play  for  Flanders,  and  the  Stake  to  lofe  j 
While  chain'd  together,  two  Embaffadors 
Like  Slaves  Ihall  beg  for  Peace  at  HottamPs  Doors, 
This  done,  among  his  Cyclop*  he  retires 
To  forge  new  Thunder,  and  infpedfc  their  Fires. 

The  Court  as  once  of  War,  now  fond  of  Pcacp, 
All  to  new  Sports  their  wanton  Fears  releafe. 
From  Greenwich  (where  Intelligence  they  hold) , 
Comes  news  of  Paftime  martial  and  old. 
APunifbroent  invented  firft  to  awe 
M3fculinc  Wives  tranfgreffing  Natures  Law  j 
Where  when  the  brawny  Female  difQbcys, 
And  beats  the  Husband,  till  for  Peace  he  prays, 
No  concern'd  Jury  damage  for  him  finds, 
Nor  partial  Juftice  her  behaviour  binds  j 
But  the  juft  Street  does  the  next  Houfe  invade, 
Mounting  the  Neighbour  couple  on  lean  Jade ; 
The  Diftaff  knocks,  the  Grains  from  Kettle  fly, 
And  Boys  and  Girls  in  Troops  run  hooting  by. 
Prudent  Antiquity  !  that  knew  by  fliarae, 
Better  tli3n  Law,  domeftick  Broils  to  tame ; 
And  taught  Youth  by  Spe&ual  innocent, 
So  thou  and  I  dear  Painter  reprefent 
In  quick  Effigie,  others  faults }  and  feign, 
By  making  them  ridie'lous,  to  reftrain  : 
With  homely  fight  they  chofe  thus  to  relax 
The  Joys  of  State  for  the  new  Peace  and  Tar. 
So  Holland  with  us  had  the  Mattery  tri'd, 
And  our  next  Neighbours,  France  and  Flanders  ride. 

But  a  frefli  News  the  great  Dcfignmentnips 
Off,  atthelileof  Candy,  Dutch  and  Ships. 
Bab  May,  and  Arlington  did  wifely  fcof£ 
And  thought  all  fafe,  if  they  were  fo  far  off} 
Modern  Geographers!  'Twas  there  they  thought 
Where  Venice  twenty  years  the  Turks  had  fought. 

(While 
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(While  the  firft  vear  our  Navy  is  but  lhewn, 
The  next  divided,  and  the  third  we've  none.)  < 
They  by  the  Name  tnlftook  it  for  that  IQe 
Where  Pilgrim  Palmer  traveli'd  in  Exile, 
With  the  Bull's  horn  to  meafurd  his  own  head, 
And  oaPa/ifbae's  Tomb  to  drop  a  Bead. 
MMmice  learn'd  demohftrates  by  the  Poft, 
This  lflc  of  Candy  was  on  Etjeti  Coaft.  t- 

Frdh  Meffcngers  ft  ill  the  fad  news  aflure^ 
MotetunYous  now  we  are  than  fir  ft  fecur  e.  . 
hlfcorrors  oar  believing  fear  4evtfe, 
And  the  French  Army  one  from  Calais  fpies; 
Aw*  and  Mafffod  thofe  of  fhorter  reach, 
Cfaage  all  for  Guineas,  arid  4  Crown  for  each  \ 
Bat wiferMen,  and  Menfortfeenin  chance, 
In  Holland  theirs  had  lodg'd  before,  and  kronen 
Wrt^xunlafc,  the, Court  all  iteditates 
To  fly  to  Wrndfor  and  mure  up  the  Gates. 
Each  doth  the  other  blame,  and  all  diftruft. 
(Bot  Mordant  new  obliged  Would  furebe  juft)  - 
Not  foch  a  fatal  ftupefafition  reign'd  .  \: 

At  London's  Flames,  nor  tothe.Court  cooiplain'd; 
Tbc  Bloodwrtb  Chanclor  gives,  (theft  docs  rfcaty 
Orders,  amaz'd,  at  laft  gives  Hone  at  all. 

St.  vifcmj  writ  too,  that  he  may  bewail 
To  Monfieur  Lewis  ^  and  tell  Coward  tale, 
How  that  the  Hollanders  do  make  a  noife, 
Threaten  to. beat  us,  and  are  naughty  Boys. 
Now  Aoiffftiffrdifobedienty  and  they  ftill 
Undvil,  his  unkindnefs  would  us  kill 
Tell  him  our  Ships  unriggM,  our  Forts  udrtiann'd, 
Our  Money's  fpent,  elfe  'tpftre  at  his  command  j 
Snmmon  him  therefore  oi\n%  word, ,  and  prove 
To  move  him  out  of  pity  4 .  if  dpi  love : 
toy  him  to  make  De  Wit  and  Ruyttr  ceafe, 
And  whip  the  Dateb,  uniefs  they'll  hold  their  peace* 
Bat  Levis  was  of  memory  but  dull, 
And  to  St.  Albans  too  undutiful  •• 

F  Mor 
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Nor  Word,  nor  near  Relation  did  revere, 
But  ask'd  him  bluntly  for  bis  Ghara&er. 
The  gravell'd  Count  did  with  this  anfwer  faint, 
(His  Charader  was  that  which  thou  didft  Paint) 
And  fo  enforc'd  like  Enemy  or  Spy, 
Trufles  his  Baggage,  and  the  Camp  does  fly : 
Yet  Lewis  writes,  and  left  onr  heart  Ihbnld  break, 
Condoles  ns  morally  out  of  Sene^ue. 

Two  Letters  next  unto  Breda  axe  fent, 
In  Cypher  one  to  Harry  Excellent : 
The  firftentrufts  four  Verfe  that  Name  abhors) 
Plenipotentiary  Embafladors  •, 
To  prove  by  Scripture,  Treaty  does  imply 
Ocflation,  as  the  Look  Adultery  j 
And  that  by  Law  of  Arms,  in  Martial  ft  rife, 
Who  yields  his  Sword,  has  title  to  his  Life. 
Presbyter  BoOis  the  firft  point  fliould  clear,     * 
The  fecond  Cwctihy  the  Cavalier : 
But  would  they  not  be  argu'd  back  from  Sea, 
Then  to  return  homeftraight  mfcQa  re. 
But  Harrfs  otder'd,  if  they  won't  recall 
Their  Fleet,  to  threaten — we'll  give  them  all. 
The  Dutch  are  then  in  Proclamation  flient, 
For  fin  agatnft  the  'leventh  Commandment. 
Hyde's  flippant  ftyle  there  pleafantly  curvets, 
Still  his  (harp  wit  on  States  and  Princes  whets : 
So  Spain  could  not  efcape  his  laughter's  fpleen, 
None  but  bimfclf  muft  chufe  the  King  a  Qpcen. 
But  when  he  came  the  odious  Claufe  to  pen, 
That  fummons  up  the  Parliament  agen, 
His  Writing-mailer  many  times  he  bann'd, 
And  wilht  himfelf  the  Gout  to  feize  his  hand ; 
Never  old  Lecher  more  repugnant  felt, 
Confenting  for  bis  Ruptpre  to  be  gelt. 
But  ftill  in  hope  he  folac'd  e'er  they  come 
To  work  the  Peace,  and  fo  to  fend  them  home  • 
Or  in  their  hafty  Call  to  find  a  flaw 
Jhcir  Aft*  to  vitiate,  and  them  over-aw  : 

Bui 


Bat  more  rely'd  npoa  tbisDutcb  pretence, 
To  raife  a  two-edgM  Army  for*s  defence. 

Firft  then  he  march'd  our  whole  Mlitutsfovcx, ' 
(At  if  alas  we  Ships,  or  Dutch  bad  Horfc,) 
Thca  from  the  uToal  common  place  he  blames 
Tbcfc,  and  in  ftanding  Armies  praifc  declaims  : 
And  cbe  wife  Court,  that  alway  lov'd  it  dear, 
Now  thinks  all  but  too  little  for  their  fear. 
£&fcflamps,aiid  ftraigbt  upon  the  ground  the  fwarras 
Of  ennant  Myrmidons  appear  in  Arms  ; 
Aod  for  their  Fay  he  writes  as  from  the  King, 
With  chat  enrs'd  Quill  pluckt  from  a  Vultures  wing, 
'Gfrfcwhole  Nation  now  to  ask  a  Loan  ^ 
(The  Eigjiteea  hundred  thoafand  pounds  arc  gone. ) 
This  done,  be  pens  a  Proclam?tipn  (tout 
la  refcoe  of  the  Bankers  Banquet  out. 
His^finion-Imps  that  In  his  fecret  part 
Lie  nuzzling  at  the  Sacramental  Wart  \ 
Horfc -leeches  fucking  at  tbe  HxmYoy'd  Veiri^  . 
He  fucks  the  King,  they  him,  he  them  again. 
The  Kingdoms  Farm  he  lets  to  them  bids  lead ; 
(Greater  the  Bribe)  and  cheats  at  Intereft. 
Here  Men  indued  by  fcfety,  gain,  and  eafe, 
Their  Mooey  lodge,  confiscate  when  he  pleafe  : 
Thefe  can  at  need,  at  inftant  with  a  Scrip 
(This  lik'd  him  belt)  his  Cafli  beyond  Sea  whip  i 
Wbea  Dutch  invade,  and  Parliament  prepare * 
How  can  he  Engines  fo  convenient  fpare? 
Let  no  man  touch  them,  or  demand  his  own, 
Pain  of  difpleafure  of  great  Clartndori. 
The  State  affairs  thus  mariball'd,  for  the  reft, 
MoA  in  his  Shirt  agpirift  the  Dutch  is  prcft. 
Often  (dear  Painter,)  have  I  fate  and  raus'd 
Why  he  fliould  /till  b'  on  all  Adventures  us'd : 
Do  they  for  nothing  ill,  like  Afhen-wood, 
Or  think  hind  lik*  Herb-Jobw  for  nothing  good  ? 
Whether  his  Valour  they  fo  much  admire, 
Or  that  for  Cowardifc  they  all  retire. 

F  2  "        As, 
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As,  Heaven  in  Stornls  they  call,  in  gulls  of  State 
On  Monk  and  Parliament,  yet  both  do  bate. 
All  Caufes  fure  coficuf,  but  muft  they  think 
Under  Herculian  labours  he  inay  fink. 
Soon  then  the  Independent  Troops  would  clofe,  . 
And '  Hyde's  laft  projeft  of  his;  plade  diljpofe. 

Ruyter  the  while  that  had  btir  Otean  curb'd, 
Sail'd  nowamongftour  Rivers  undifttirb'd  j 
Serveytttheir  Chryftal  Streams  and  Ranks  fogreeB^ 
And  Beauties  e'er  this  never  naked  Red  : . 
Throup  the  vain  Sedge  the'bftfhful  Ktytaphshe  ey?d 
Bofbms,  and  all  which  from  them fetve}  they  hide- 
The  Sun  much  brighter,  and  the  'Sky  niore  clear 
fie  finds ,  the  Air  and  all  things  fweeter  here : 
The  fudden  change  stfid  fuch  a  tenjptidgfight,'  y 
Swells  hisold  veins1  With ftelh blood,  frfefh  delight 
Like  am'rous  Vi&ots  he4 begins  to  {have;         9  : 
And  his  new  face  looked  the  EnglifH  Wave. 
His  fportine  Navy  all  about  him  fwimj; 
And  witnefr  thei/cotoplacence  in  thfeif  trim. 
Their  dreaming  Silks  play  through  tlie  weather  fair 
And  with  inveigling Coldtirs  cotirt  the  Air. 
While  the  Red  Flags  breath  on  their  Top-mafts  Jugl 
Terror  and  War,  but  want  an  Enemy. 
A  rcong  the  Shrouds' the  Scarticn  fit  and  fing, 
And  wanton  Boys  on  every  Rope  clo  cling  ; 
Old  Neptune  Springs  the  Tydes,  and  Waters  lent > . 
(The  Gods  thcnifcly'c>  do  help  thfc  provident) 
And  where  thedctji  Keel  on  the  fhallow  cleaves   / 
With  Tridents  Leaver  and'  great  Shoulder  heave*. 
i/Eolui  their  Sails  inipirfek  with  Eaftern  Wind, 
Pufls  them  along,  and  breaths  upon  them  kind. 
With  pearly  Shell;' th6  Tritons  all  the  while 
Sound  the  Sea-match,  and  guide  to  Sbeppy  Ifle. 

So  have  I  feen  iii  stpriFs  bud  arife, 
A  Fleet  of  Clouds  failing  along  the  Skies. 
The  liquid  Region  with  their  Squadrous  fill'd, 
Their  airy  Sterns  the  Sun  behind  does  guild, 
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And  geotle  Giles  them  ftcer,  and  Heaven  drive^ 
When  aD  oo  fudden  their  calm  Bofom  rives, 
With  ThondY  andLightaiog  from  each  ar  raed Cloud, 
Shepherds  themfelves  in  vain  in  Bufhes  fhroud. 
Soapthc Stream  the  Belgkk  Navy  glides,   . 
Aodat Stxmufs  onloads  its  ftormy  Sides. 

Sfrq  there,  thopradis'd  in  the  Sea  command, 
With  pantiug  hem,  lay  like  a  fiih  on  land, 
Aalqrartlj  judg'd  the  Fort  was  not  tenable j 
}H\m  if  a  Houfe,  yet  were  not  tenantable. 
No  ma  cm  fit  there  fafe,  the  Cannon  pours 
Thrajghtb'  Walls  untight,  and  Bullets  fhowers.      # 

^Neighbourhood  ill,  andanunwholfbmefeat, 

S>*  the  6tft  lalute  refolvps  retreat  5 

And  fworc  that  he  would  never  more  dwell  there, 

Until  the  (Sty  put  it  in  repair. 

So btin Front,  hisGarifonin  rear, 

Mtfdtfd  ftrcight  to  Chatham  to  Jnereafe  the  fear. 

Tbcreowlick  Ships  unrigg'd  in  Summer  lay, 
lib  moulting  Fowh,  a  weak  and  eafy  Prey : 
ferwhofeftrong  bulkEarth  fcar^e  couldTiraber  find, 
ThcOccan  Water,  or  the  Heavens  Wind. 
Thofe  Oaken  Giants  of  the  ancient  Race, 
That  nffd  all  S«s,  and  did  our  Channel  grace. 
Thcconfdous  Stag,  tho  once  the  Foreft's  dread, 
flw  to  the  Wood,  and  hides  his  armlefs  Head : 
^forthwith  a  Squadron  does  untack, 
fity  fcil  fecurely  through  the  River's  track.  ! 

And  luglifh  Pilot  too  (Oh  fliame !  Oh  fin  /)  ! 

Qwef  of  s  Pay,  was  he  that  fhew'd  them  in. 

Oor  wretched  Ships  within  their  Fate  attend, 
AndaUour  hopes  now  on  frail  Chain  depend ; 
CEoginefo  flight  to  guard  us  from  the  Sea, 
ltfitter  feem'd  to  Captivate  a  Flea  j) 
A  Skipper  rude  (hocks  it  without  refpeft? 
Iflfog  his  Sails  more  force  to  recolleft. 
Th'Bij/i/i  from  (hore  the  Iron  deaf  invoke 
fttjts  laft  aid,  Hold  Chain,  or  we  sue  broke ! 

'  F  B»t 
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But  with  hct  failing  weight  the  fMmd  K«!f 
Snapping  the  brittle  Links,  does  thorough  red, 
And  to  the  reft  the  opening  paflagc  fcew  .• 

Monk  from  the  Rank  that  difmal  figjht  does  view; 
Our  fcathcrM  Gallaats  which  came  down  that  day 
To  be  Spc&ators  fafc  of  the  New  Play, 
Leave  him  alone  when  firft  they  hear  the  Gun, 
(CornVry  the  flectcft)  and  to  London  ruh. 

Our  Seamen,  whom  no  dangers  fliape  could  fright! 
Unpaid,  refufe  to  moont  our  Ships  for  fpigbt  : 
Or  to  their  Fellows  Swim  on  board  the  Dutch, 
Who  Ihew  the  tempting  Metal  in  their  dutch. 
Oft,  had  he  fent,  or  Duncomb  and  of  Ltgg 
Cannon  and  Powder,  but  in  vain,  to  begg  % 
And  Vpnor  Cattle's  ill  defertcd  Wall, 
Now  needful  does  for  Ammunition  call, 
He  finds,  where'ere  he  fuccour  might  expeft,     ' 
Confafion,  Folly,  Treachery,  Fear,  Negleft. 

But  when  the  RoyatChark$(whzt  rage !  what  grief !} 
He  fa  w  fciz'd,  and  could  give  her  no  relief  j  / 
That  Sacred  Keel  that  had,  as  he,  reftor*d 
Its  exil'd  Sov'reign on  its  happy  board, 
And  thence  the  Sritifh  Admiral  became, 
Crown'd  for  that  merit  with  his  Matter's  Name: 
That  plpafure-boat  of  War,  in  whofe  dear  fide 
Secure,  fo  oft  he  had  this  Foe  dcfy'd? 
Now  a  cheap  Spoil,  and  the  mean  Viftors  flave, 
Taught  the  Dutch  Colours  from  its  Top  to  wave,    jj 
Of  former  Glories  the  reproachful  thought         j 
With  prefent  fhame  compar'd,  his  mind  dtftraugfafi 

Such  from  Euphrates  bank  a  Tigrefs  fell 
After  her  Robbers  for  her  Whelps  docs  yell  j 
But  fees  enrag'd  the  River  flow  between,  ' j 

Fruftrate  Revenge,  and  Love  by  lofs  more  keen  \  J 
At  her  owp  Breaft  her  ufelefs  Claws  does  arm,  j 
She  tears  her  felf,  'caufc  him  (he  cannot  harm.  J 
TheGuardspIac'd  for  theCbain's  and  Fleet's  defelK| 
Long  fince  were  fled  on  piany  a  feign'd  pretence*   I 
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Dmd  had  there  ad venturtf,  Man  of  might, 
fen*  Xmter  draw  his  Pi&ure  while  I  write. 
Paint  him  of  Perfon  tall»  and  big  of  Boat, 
Urge  Limb*  like  Ox,  not  to  be  kili'd  but  fhown ; 
Scarce  can  burnt  Iv'ry  feign  a  hair  fo  black. 
Or  Face  lb  red,  thine  Oker  and  thy  Lack, 
Mix  a  vain  terror  in  his  Martial  look, 
And  all  thofe  lines  by  which  men  are  miftook  j 
fat when  by  lhamt  conftraind to  go  on  Board, 
He  heard  how  the  wild  Gannon ,  nearer  roar  d, 
And  law  himfelf  confin'd  like  Sheep  in  Pen, 
JkmUikea  thought  he  was  in  Lions  Den  : 
Bat  when  the  frightful  Fire-Ships  he  law, 
Pregnant  with  Sulphur  nearer  to  him  draw, 
Capuin,  Lkntenantr  Enfign*  all  make  hafte, 
E'er  aaibe  fiery  Furnace  they  be  call  j 
Three  Children  tall  unfing'd,  away  they  row ; 
Like  Sbadr&k.  Mtfhtch  and  Jbedncfo. 
Each  dokful  day  ftill  with  frefh  loll  returns, 
The  Loyal  Ltmbn  now  a  third  time  burns. 
And  the  tru«  ttyd  Oak7  and  Royal  James, 
Ally 'din  Fate,  increafe  with their  $  her  ibmes. 
Of  all  onr  Navy  none  fliould  now  Survive, 
Bat  that  theSfcg*  tbemfelves  were  taught  to  4iye  \ 
And  the  kind  River  in  its  Creek  them  hides, 
Fnraghting  their  pierced  Keels  with  Ouzy  fide* 5 
Up  to  the  Bridg  contagious  Terror  Hi  uck, 
The  Tam'r  it  feJf  with  the  near  danger  fbook;  . 
And  were  not  Rvytcfs  Maw  with  ravage  cloy'd, 
Era  Lo*don\  afbes  had  been  then  deftroy'd  *a 
Officious  fear,  however  to  prevent 
Our  lofe,  does  lb  much  more  our  lofs  augment. 
Hie  Dutch  had  robb'd  thofe  Jewels  of  the  Crown, 
Oor  Merchant-mcn,left  they  (hould  burn,  we  drowq : 
So  when  the  Fire  did  not  enough  devour, 
The  Houfes  were  demonliiVd  near  the  Tow'r, 
Thofe  Sbtpf  that  yearly  from  their  teeming  hole 
Unloaded  here  the  Birth  of  either  Pole, 

F  4  Fir 
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Fir  from  tlje  North,  and  Silver  from  the  Weft.  - 
From  the  South  Perfumes,  Spices  from  the  Eaft ; 
From  Gambo  Gold,  and  from  the  Ganges  Jems, 
Take  a  ihort  Voyage  underneath  the 7 homes  : 
Once  a  deep  River,  now  witji  Timber  floored,     « 
Andfhrunk,  lefs  Navigable,  to  a  Ford. 

Now  nothing  more  at  Chatham's  left  to  burn^    •  * 
The  Holland  Squadron  leifurcly  returrt  j 
And  fpight  of  Ruperts  and  oiASbermarks^ 
To  Rtyter's  Triumph  led  the  Captive  Charki.        - 
The  pieafitig  fight  he  often  does  prolong,  :  -  • 

HerMafterett,  tough  Cordage,  Timber  ftrong;-  ] 
Her  moving  ihape,  all  theft  he  doth  fiSryiy, 
And  all  admires,  but  moft  his  ealy  Pfey';  [  •     -  : 
The  Seamen fearch  her  all  within,  without,  l •■";  i* 
Viewing  her  ftrength,they  yet  their  t onqueft  daubt: 
Then  with  rude  (bouts  fecure,  the  Air  they  ve*, ' 
With  gamfom  joy  infultihg  op  her  Decks  j 
Such  the  fear'd  Hebrtw  Captive,  blinded,  feorn, 
Was  led  about  in  fp°rt,  the  publick  fcora.  '■ 

Black  dayaccurft  !  on  thee  let  no  man  hale 
Out  of  the  Port,  or  dare  to  hoyfe  a  Sail,       •  « 
Or  row  a  Boat  in  thy  unlucky  hour, 
Tbee,  the  Years  Monfter,  let  thy  Dam  devour  ; 
And  conftant  time  to  keep  his  courfc  yet  right, 
Fill  up  thy  fpacc  with  a  redoubled  Night. 
When  aged  Thames  was  bound  with  Fetters  bafe, 
And  Mcdway  chafte  ravifht  before  his  face, 
And  their  dear  Off-fpring  murdei'd  in  their  fight, 
Thou  and  thy  fellows  held 'ft  the  odious  light. 
Sad  chance  fince  firft  that  happy  Pair  was  wed, 
When  all  the  Rivers  gracM  their  Nuptial  bed, 
And  Father  Neftane  promis'd  to  refign 
His  Empire  old  to  their  Immortal  line ; 
Now  with  vain  grief  their  vainer  hopes  they  rue, 
Themfelvesdilhonour'd,  and  theGods  untrue  5 
And  to  each  other  helplefs  couplcmourn, 
As  the  lad  Tortoife  for  the  Sea  does  groan  : 

Bui 
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Bet  mod  they  for  their  darling  ckfrfef  complain, 
And  were  it  burnt,  yet  left  would  be  their  pain. 
To  fee  tb^t  fatal  pledge  of  Sea  comriand, 
Now  in  the  Ravifher  de  Euytefs  band  } 
TteThasms  roarVljifwooningif/ftfoo)'  turn'd  her  tyde, 
And  were  they  mortal,  bothtfor  grief  had  dy'd. 
The  Court  in  Farthering  yet  it  felt  does  pleafe, 
(And  female  Stewardxherc  rules  the  four  Seat,) 
But  fate  does  (till  accumulate  our  woes, 
And  hebmond  her  commands,  as  Ruyter  thofe 

After  this  lofs,  to  rclifli  discontent, 
Someone  tnuft  be  accused  by  punifiiment  ; : 
.    All  our  Mifcarriages  on  Pett  muft  fall, 
His  Name  alone  feems  fit  to  anfwer  all . 
Whofecounfel  firft  did  this  mad  War  beget  ? 
Who  aD  Commands  fold  through  the  Navy  ?  Pett. 
Who  would  not  follow  when  the  Dutch  were  beat  ? 
Who  treated  out  the  Time  at  Bergen  ?  Pett. 
Who  the  Dutch  Fleet  with  Storms  difabled  met  ? 
And  rifling  Prizes  them  negle&ed?  Pett. 
Who  with  felfe  News  prevented  the  Gazette, 
The  Fleet  divided,  writ  for  Rupert  ?  Pen. 
Who  all  our  Seamen  cheated  of  their  debt, 
And  all  our  Prizes  who  did  fwallow  ?  Pett. 
Who  did  advife  no  Navy  out  to  Set  ? 
And  who  the  Forts  left  unprepared  ?  Pett 
Who  to  fupply  with  Powder  did  forget 
Languor  d,  Sbeernefs,  Gravefend  andZtynor?  Pett. 
Who al]  our  Shipsexpos'd  in  Chattbam  Nett  ? 
Who  fhould  it  be  but  the  Fanatick  Pett  ? 
ft**,  the  Sea-archite&  in  making  Ships, 
Was  the  firft  canfe  of  all  thefe  Naval  flips. 
Had  he  not  built,  none  of  thefe  faults  had  been  y 
If  no  Creation,  there  bad  been  no  fin  ^ 
Bot  his  great  Crime,  one  Boat  away  he  fent, 
That  loft  our  Fleet,  and  did  our  flight  prevent. 
Then  that  reward  might' in  its  turn  take  place, 

And  march  \vith  punifhment  in  equal  pace  \ 

v      Southampton 
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Southampton  detd,  much  of  the  Treafure's  care 
And  place  in  Council  fell  to  DuncomVt  fharc. 
All  men  adrairtl,  he  to  that  pitch  could  fly, 
Powder  ne'er  blew  man  up  fo  (boo,  fo  high ; 
Bat  Cure  his  late  good  husbandry  in  Peeter, 
Shew'd  him  to  manage  the  Exchequer  meeter  ; 
And  who  the  Forts  would  not  rouchfafc  a  Corn, 
To  lavifli  the  King's  Money  more  would  fcorn. 
Who  hath  no  Chimneys,  to  give  all,  is  beft, 
And  ableft  Speaker,  who  of  Law  hath  leaft. 
Who  Iefs  Eftate  for  Treafurer  molt  fit, 
And  for  a  Chancellor  he  that  has  leaft  wit. 
But  die  true  Caufe  was  that  in's  Brother  May, 
Tti  Exchequer  might  the  PrWy-Purfeobey. 
And  now  draws  near  the  Parliaments  return, 
Hide  and  the  Court  again  begin  to  mourn } 
Frequent  in  Council,  earneft  in  debate, 
All  Arts  they  try  how  to  prolong  its  date, 
Grave  Primate  Sbelde*  ( much  in  preaching  there) 
Blames  the  lad:  Seffion,  and  this  more  does  fear  j 
With  Boynton  or  with  Middleton  'twere  fwcet, 
But  with  a  Parliament  abhorrs  to  meet ; 
And  thinks  'twill  ne'er  be  well  within  this  Nation, 
Till  it  be  govern'd  by  a  Convocation. 

But  in  the  Tbiww-mouth  ftill  <k  Ruyter  laid, 
The  Peace  not  fure,  new  Army  mnftbe  paid j 
Hide  faith  he  hourly  waits  for  a  pifpatcb, 
Harry  came  Poft  juft  as  he  (hew'd  his  Watch : 
All  to  agree  the  Articles  were  clear, 
The  Holland  Fleet  and  Parliament  fo  near. 
Yet  Harry  mutt  jobb  back  aud  all  mature, 
Binding  e'er  th'  Houfes  meet  the  Treaty  fure  \ 
And  'twixt  neceffity  and  fpight,  till  then 
Let  them  come  up  foto  go  down  again. 
Up  ambles  Country  Juftice  on  his  Pad, 
And  Vcftbefpeaks  to  be  more  feeffily  clad : 
Plain  Gentlemen  are  in  Stage-Coach  o'erthrown, 
And  peputy-Lieutenants  in  their  own ; 

Tho 
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The  portly  Borgefe  through  the  weather  hot 
Does  for  his  Corporation  fwcat  and  trot : 
Aod  an  with  Son  and  Cholkr  come aduft, 
And  threaten  Ifide  to  raife  a  greater  dull. 

But  frefh,  as  from  the  Mint,  theCourtiers  fine 
Salute  them,   failing  at  their  vain  defigp ; 
Atti  Turner  gpy  up  to  his  Perch  doth  march, 
WithFaccnew  Weacht/moothcd  andftiffwithStarclv 
Tcfe  them  be  at  Whitehall  bad  took  a  turn, 
And  for  three  days  thence  moves  them  to  adjourn. 
Hot  fo,  quoth  Trnfans,  and  ftjaight  drew  hisTongue , 
Trnfty  a3  Steel  that  always  ready  bung ; 
And  fo  proceeding  in  his  motion  warm, 
Th' Arm)  (boo  rats'd  he  doth  as  foop  difarm. 
TrneTnypiS  whilft  this  Town  can  Girls  allord, 
And  long  as  Cyder  lafls  in  Uer^rd% 
TbeGirls  (hall  always  kifs  thee,  tho  grown  old, . 
And  in  eternal  Healths  thy  Name  be  troulU 

Mela  while  the  certain  News  of  Peace  arrives 
At  Court*  and  fc  reprieves  their  guilty  Lives.  * 

Hyde  orders  Turner  that  he  fhould  come  late. 
Left  fome  new  lomhins  fpring  a  frelh  Debate : 
The  King  that  early  rais'd  was  from  his  reft, 
Expefts,  as  at  a  play,  till  Turncfs  dreft. 
At  laft  together  Earn  came  and  he,  t 
No  Dial  more  could  with  the  Sun  agree : 
The  Speaker  fummon'd  to  the  Lords  repairs, 
Nor  gave  the  Commons  leave  to  fay  their  Piray'rs, 
But  like  his  Pris'ners  to  the  Bar  them  led, 
Where  mote,  they  Jtand  to  hear  their  Sentence  read  ^ 
Trembling  with  joy  and  fear,  J4j<k  them  prorogues, 
And  had  almoft  miftook,  and  call'd  them  Rogues.    ' 

Dear  Pointer,  draw  this  Speaker  to  the  foot, 
Where  Pencil  cannot,  there  my  Pen  (hall  dot. 
That  may  his  Body,  this  his  Mind  explain  \ 
Paint  him  in  Golden  Gown  with  Maces  train  \ 
Bright  Hair,  fair  Face,  obfcnre?  and  dull  of  Head, 
Like  Knife  with  I?'ry  Haft,  and  edge  of  Lead : 

At 
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At  Prayers  his  eyes  timi  up  the  pious  white,     , 
But  all  the  while  his  private  Bill'*  in  fight : 
In  Chair  be  fmoking  fits  like  Mafter  Cook, 
And  a  Poll-bill  does  like  his  Apron  look: 
Well  was  he  SkilFd  to  Seafon  any  Queftion, 
And  make  a  Sawce  fit  for  Wbite-halPs  digeftion, 
Whence  every  day  the  Palate  more  to  tickle, 
Court-Mufhrqms  ready  are  fent  in  to  pickle. 
WhenGrievancesurg'd  he  fwells  like  fquatted  Toad, 
Frisks  like  a  Frog  to  croak  a  Taxes  load : 
His  patient  Pifs  he  could  hold  longer  than 
An  Urinal,  and  fit  like  any  Hen  j 
At  Table  jolly  as  a  Country  Holt, 
And  foaks  his  Sack  with  Norfolk  like  a  Toaft  ; 
At  Night  then  Cbantickre  more  brisk  and  hot, 
And  Serjeants  Wife  ferves  him  for  Portelott, 

Paint  laft  the  King,  and  a  dead  (hade  of  Night, 
Only  difperft  by  a  weak  Tapers  light : 
And  thofe  bright  gleams  that  dart  along  and  glare 
From  his  clear  Eyes  f  yet  thefe  too  dart  with  care)' 
There,  as  in  the  calm  horror  all  alone,     • 
He  wakes  and  mufes  of  th*  uneafy  Throne : 
Raife  up  a  fudden  feape  with  Virgins  face, 
Tho  ill  agree  her  pofture,  hour  or  place  j 
Naked  as  born,  and  her  round  Arms  behind, 
With  her  own  Trefles  interwove  and  twin'd  : 
Her  Mouth  lockt  up,  a  blind  before  her  Eyes, 
Yet  from  beneath  her  Veil  her  blufhes  rift, 
And  filent  tears  her  fecret  anguifh  fpeak  5 
Her  Heart  throbs,and  with  very  fiiame  would  break. 
The  objedfc  ftrange  in  him  no  terror  mov'd, 
He  wondred  firft,  then  pitied,  then  helov'd ; 
And  with  kind  hand  does  the  coy  Vifion  prefs, 
Whofe  beauty  greater  feem'd  by  her  diftrefs  : 
But  foon  fhrunk  back,  chill'dwitha  touch  fo  cold, 
And  th'  airy  Pt&ure  vanilht  from  his  hold. 
In  his  deep  thoughts  the  wonder  did  increafe, 
And  he divin'd  'twas  England^  Qrthe  Peace. 

Exprefs 
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Exprefs  him  ftartlihg  next,  with  lift'ningEar, 
As  one  that  fome  unufual  noifc  doth  hear  *, 
With  Cannon s^Trumpets^Drums^his  Door  furf  ound, 
Bot  let  fome  other  Painter  draw  the  found : 
Thrice  be  did  rife,  thrice  the  vain  tumult  fled, 
Bet  again  thunders  when  he  lies  in  bed. 
His  mind  fecure  does  the  vain  (broke  repeat, 
And  finds  the  Drums  Lewis's  March  did  beat. 

Shake  then  the  Room,  and  all  his  Curtains  tear, 
And  with  blue  ftreaks  infeft  the  Taper  clear, 
While  the  pale  Ghoft  his  Eyes  doth  fix  admire 
Of  Gnmdfire  Harry ,  and  pi  Cbplcs  his  Sife. 
Bsrry  (its  down,  and  in  his  open  Side 
The  grifly  Wound  reveals  of  which  he  dyTd : 
And  Gboftly  Cbarks,  turning  his  Coller  low, 
The  purple  Thred  about  hh  Ne$  doth  Ihow : 
Then  whttb'ring  to  his  Son  in  words  unheard, 
Through  the  locRt  Door,  bpthof  them  difappeai'd : 
The  wondrous  "Night  the  peqlfte  King  reVol ves, 
And  rifing  ftr eight  on  i^J^s  dlfgac^  rcfolves. 

At  his  firft  ftep  he  C^fcm^w  does  find, . 

nnct  and  Coventry  as  'twere  defign'd  j 
And  they  not  knowing  the  fame  thing  propofe, 
Which  his  hid  Mind  did  in  Us  depths  inclofe  : 
Through  their  feign'd  fpeecp  their  fecret  Hearts  he 
To  ber  own  Husband  CaJlUmain  untrue  j        (knew, 
Falfe  to  his  Matter,  Brijiol,  Arlington^  . 
And  Coventry  falfer  than  any  one, 
Who  to  his  Brother,  Brother  would  betray  • 
Nor  therefore  trufts  himfclf  to  Tueh  as  they. . 
His  Father's  Ghoft  too  wifpert^hith  one  Note, 
That  who  does  cut  his  Puffe  will  his  Throat : 
Bat  in  wile  anger  he  their  Crimes  forbear,. 
As  Thieves  repr  i v'd  from  Executioner : 
While  Hyde  provoked,  his  foaming  Tusk  does  whet, 
To  prove  them  Tray  tors,  and  himfelf  t;he  Tett. 

Painter,  adieu:  How  well  our  Arts  agree  / 
Poctick  Pidture,  Painted  Poetry  f 

But 
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But  this  great  Work  i*  for  our  Monarch  fit. 
And  henceforth  Cbarks  only  to  Charles  (hall  fit. 
His  Mafter-haadthe  Ancients  fliall  out-do, 
Himfelf,  the  Painter,  and  the  Poet  too.  , 

*  '  -        -  ■  ■  ■         * '      ■        ■  1 

% 

To  the  KING.  .   * 

SO  his  bold  Tube  Man  to  the  San  apply'd, 
And  Spots  unknown  in  the  bright  StaT  defcry'd, 
Shew'd  they  obfeure  hitn,  while  too  near  they  pleaft. 
And  fee  til  his  Courtiers  are  but  hfr  Difeaie. 
Through  Optick  Trunk  the  Planet  feem'd  to  hear, . 
And  hurls  them  off  e'er  fincc  in  his  career, 

Andyou  (Great  Sir)  that  with  hrm  Empire  ihaft, 
Seen  of  our  World,  as  he  the  Charles  is  there  \ 
Blame  not  the  Mufe  that  brought  thofeSpots  to  fifeht, 
Whidi  ia  your  Splendor  hid,  corrode  your  Light  \ 
(Kings  in  the  Country  oft  have  gone  aftray, 
Nor  of  a  Pea&nt  fcorn'd  to  learn  the  way,) 
Would  ftie  the  unattended  Throne  reduce, 
Baniihing  Love,  Truft,  Ornament  and  life ; 
Better  it  were  to  live  in  Cloyfter's  lock, 
Or  in  fair  Fields  to  rule  the  eafy  Flock  j 
She  blames  them  only  Wh6  the  Court  redraw , 
And  whereall£^/^<ffervcs  themfelvcs  would  reiga. 

Bold  and  accurft  are  they  that  all  this  while 
Have  ftrovc  to  lflc  this  Monarch  from  this  Iflc  ^ 
And  to  improve  themfelves  by  falfe  Preteflce, 
About  the  common  Prince  have  rais'd  a  Fence : 
The  Kingdom  from  the  Crown  diftinft  would  fee. 
And  peel  the  Bark  to  burn  at  tail  the  Tree. 
But  Ceres  Corn,  and  Florals  the  Spring, 
Bacchus  is  Wine,  the  Country  is  the  King*  i 

Not  fo  does  Ruft  infinuating  wear, 
Nor  Powder  fo  the  vaulted  Baftion  tear : 
Nor  Earthquakes  fo  an  hollow  Ifte  o'erwhelm^ 

As  fcratching  Courtiers  undermine  a  Realm. 

And 
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Aad  through  the  Pabccs  Foundations  bore, 
Btrrowiflg  tbemfdves  to  board  their  guilty  Store 
Tbe  fimfleft  Vermin  make  the  greateft  wafte, 
And  a  poor  Warren  oocc  a  Qty  rac  t. 

Bot  they  whom  born  toVertneaod  to  Wealthy 
Nor  Otir  to  H*J>y  binds,  nor  Want  to  Stealth ; 
Whofe  gen'roosGonicience^and  whofe  Coaragehigh 
Docs  with  dear  Councils  their  large  Souls  fupply  - 
That  fenrc  the  King  with  their  Eftates  and  Care, 
And  asm  Lore  on  Parliaments  can  ftare; 
What  Few  the  number,  Choice  is  there  lefs  hard  • 
Citcb  tkis  Court,  and  rule  without  a  Guard. 


tyA.M. 


The  Royal  SCOT. 

Bj  deaveland,i  Ghofi^  upon  the  Death  of  Cap- 
tain Douglas,  burnt  on  his  Ship  at  Chatham* 

SF  the  old  Heroes,  when  the  Warlike  Shades 
Saw  Dowlas  marching  on  the  Elyfium  Glades, 
f  all  confulting  gather'd  in  a  Ring, 
Which  of  their  Poets  flxmld  his  Welcome  fing : 
And  as  a  favourable  Penance  chofe 
Cktoehmd^  on  whom  they  would  that  task  impofe : 
Heonderftood,  but  willingly  addreft 
Bb  ready  Mnfe  to  court  tint  noble  Gueft. 
Much  had  he  cur'd  the  tumour  of  his  Vein, 
He  jodgM  more  clearly  now,  and  law  more  plain ; 
for  tbofe  foft  Airs  had  tempered  every  Thought, 
And  of  wife  Zrffc  he  had  drank  a  Draught, 
Abruptly  he  began,  difguifing  Art. 
As  of  his  Satyr  this  had  been  a  part. 

Not 
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Not  fo,>  brav^ D&uglas^  on  whdfe  lovely  Chic, 
The  early  Down  bufnewly  did  begin..: 
And  piodeft  Beauty  yet  his  Sex  did  veil, , 
While  envious  Virgiiis  hopes  he  is  a.  Mate. 
His  yettort  Locks turtes/ hack  thentfelves  to  feefy    • 
Nor  other  Courtfhip  kn^w  but  ta  tttaGheeL    r 
Oft  as-he  in  chil  Esk  or  Seyn  by  Night, 
Hardnedand  cool'd,  his  Limbs  iofoft^  fo  white* 
Among  the  Reeds  to  be  efpy'd  by  him  . 
The  Nymphs  would  fuftle^he  woakt  forwards  (Wjw 
They  figh'd,  and  faid,  Fond  Boy,  why  foun^m^ 
That  fly'ft  Loves  fires,;  refervM  for  other  flamft?; 
Firft  on  his  Ship  he  fac't  that  horrid  Day, 
And  wond'red  much  at  thofe  that  run  away  : 
No  other  fear  himfelf  could  comprehend, 
Than  left  Heaven  fall  e'er  thither  he  afcend  j 
But  entertains  the  while  his  time  too  fliort, 
With  birding  at  the  Dutcby  as  if  in  fport, 
Or  waves  his  Sword,  and  could  Jbetiiem  conjure 
Within  his  Circle,  knows  Wnfettrccure. 
The  fatal  Bark  him  board*  with  grappling  Fire, 
And  fafely  through  its  Port  the  Dutch  retire?.  ' 
That  precious  Life  he  yet  difdains  to  lave,     -  \ 
Or  with  known  Art  to  try  the  gentle  Wave ; 
Much  Him  the  honour  of  his  ancient  Race       ;   \ 
Infpir'd,  nor  would  hcliisown  DeedsdefecejV.  ^ 
And  fecret  Joy  in  his  calm  Soul  doe&  rife, 
That  Monk  looks  on  to  fee  how  Douglas  dies. 
Like  a  glad  Lover  the  fierce  flameibe  meets, 
And  tries  his  firft- Embraces  in  their  Sheets  t    .    . 
His  Shape  exaft,  whkh' the  bright  flimes  infold,  - 
Like  the  Sun's  Statue  itancfc  of  burnilht  Gold. 
Round  the  transparent  Fire  about  him  glows, 
As  the  clear  Amber  on  the  Bees  does  dofe  ; 
And  as  on  Angels  heads  their  Glories  (hine, 
His  burning  Locks  adorn  his  Face  divine. 
But  when  in  his  immortal  Mind  he  felt 
His  alt'ring  Form,  and  foder'd  Limbs  to  melt  ^ 
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Down  oil  the  Deck  he  laid  himfctf,  anddy^ 
With  his  dear  Sword  rtpoiiig  by  Jus.  fide, . 
And  on  the  ftuniftg  Plank  forefts  his  Head, 
As  one  that  warm  d  himfiflf^and  what  to  Bed. 
His  Slip  burns  downT  and  witithis  Reiiqnes  finks; 
And  die  fid  Stream  beneath  hjs  Aibes  driftkv 
fortunate  Boy  /  If  either  Pencil  j  Fame, 
Or  if  my  Verfc  canprbpagate  thy  Name; 
When  iAb*  and  JRctdes  ate  forgot, 
Ob  iMgB/bYvath  fhall  fing  the  valiant  Sc*. 

Skip  Saddles  Pegafa  thonileedft  not  brag* 
Sooonnes  the  Gdkmq  pfoves  fte  better  N*g: 
Shall  not  a  Death  fogeaeroos*  tihtn  uHd^ 
Unite  oar  diftance,  fill  oar  Breaches  old  ? 
Soch  id  the  Raman  Fmm,  Curtmf  brlve 
Galloping  down*  clos'd  up  the  gaping  Gave* 
Nor  more  difconrfe  of  Scotch  and  EngUfh  Race* 
No  dnrant  the  fabulous  Hunt  oiCbevjt  Chafe. 
MixtinCarinOdm  Metal  at  thy  Flatafc 
Our  Nations  melting*  thy  CMojfus  frame : 
Prick  down  the  Point,  whoever  h&s  the  art, 
Where  Natore  Scotland  does  from  England  part' 
-Awtow/Jf  may  fooner  fix  th<!  Cells  ., 
Where  Life  refides,  and  Undetfftandiftgdw?lis : 
Bot  this  we  know,  tho  that  exceeds  wx  Skill, 
That  wbofoever  fcp' rates  them  does  ill; 
Will  yon  the  Tweed  that  fallen  Bounder  call 
Of  Soyl,  of  Wit,  of  Manner*,  and  of  all  ? 
Why  draw  yon  not  as  well  the-  thrifty  Line  _      - 
From  Thames,  from  H umber,  or  at  leaft  the  Tine  t 
Somay  we  the  State  Corpulence  redrefs^ 
And  little  England,  when  we  pleafe  make  lq$j 

What-Efifc  River  is  this  wondr'ous  Tweed, 
Whofc  one  Bank  Vertue,  t'other  Vices  does  breed  ? 
Or  what  new  Perpendicular  does.rife 
Up  from  her  Stretos^  contlnu'd  tto  the  Skies,* 
That  between  ns  the  comni&h  Air  fhould  bfcrf 
And  fplit  the  Inflate*  of  i*ety  &{**  ? 
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Butwh^Willdwiiiight;:wiUfmd^  indeed,  . 
'Tis  Holy  Jfl*M  print*,  mtth&TmMd.  ",     , 
Nothina  %^ Clei^ 'could  usiiwaftdudc, 
No  iwfcfe  wasw  er *  like*  Bi<bop*s  Fend* 
All  Litanies  in  this  haw  wanted  Eaith;    , 
ThcrtJi  tf^iMi^m^im  a  ti^'s  Wrath. 
Never  (hall  Cah**  tafdoS'dbfc  foK  Sales. 
Never  foe  •**•* $nkt£;  $13  Ladder d&t J,  , 
For  Acfcft  fake  tfwtfafcways  (fell  hake  Tatts, 
WhoSertiK>n6^F*(^i/p^{feandPray*rs(?  \ 
Or  to  the  Joyflt-ftoofe  reconcile  the  Chairs  ? 
Tho  Kingdoms  Joia,  yecuGlrarch  wiH  Kir  k  oppof<!> 
The  Mitre  ffiill  divide^  the  Crown  d*ej>  ctofe j. ,  . . . 
As  in  #>£*fl^W1toktWy:wfaip  usroudtf ,  .    * 

To  keep  in  mind  tb*Scotc)>  and  Engkfk  Bound. 
What  th^  Ocean  bindv  is  by  the  Bttwgs  rent, 
Then  Bfcaimpkc  Iflands  hi  oar. Continent* 
Nature  in  vain  us  in  oneLandcompiles^  ■  • 
If  the  Cathedral  ftUIArilt  have  its  Ifles* 
Nothing,  not  Bogs,  nor  Sands,  not  Seas,  Got  <4tyry 
Separate  the  World  fo  as  the  Biihops  Scalps. 
Stretch  lot  the  Line,  their  Circingk  aioae, 
'Twill  make  a  more  unhabitable  Zone*    . .  * 

The  fHeftdiyL&ad-ftonehas  not  more  combin'd, 

Than  Biftiops  crampt  the  Commerce  «£.  Mankind. 

Had  it  not  oeen  for  fnch  a  Biafs  throng. 

Two  Nations  had  ntf  er  itiifs'd  the  Mark  fo  long. 

The  World  in  all  doth  but  two  Nations  bear, 

The  Good*  the  Bad,  and  thefe  mixt  every  where  •- 

0  rider  each-  Pole  place  either  of  thefe  two ; 

TheB^d  will  bafety,  Good  will  bravely  do. 

And  few,  indeed,  can  parallel  our  Climes, 

For  Worth  Heroick,  or  Heroick  Grimes  .• 

TWetryal  would  v  however,  be  too  nice, 

Which  ftrongcr  were,  a  Scotch  or  Englifh  Vice  : 

Or  whether  the  fame  Virtue  would  refleft  , 

From  Scotch  or  Englifh  Heart  the  fame  effed.  ! 
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Nation  h  all  but  Name, 'a  Siibokt^ 

Where  a  miftaken  Acceut<2hfe$0eMb/*  •- '•'•■' {  '  * 

In  Paradifc  Names  only  Nature  flioW *d,   -/•:••> 

Ac  <ffdkf  Names  from  Pride  and  Difcord  flowM  -9 
And  everfincc  Men  with  a  Female  Spight, 
Firft  call  each  other  Names,  and  then  they  fight. 

St&Uxd  and  England,  caufe  of  Jnftuproar; 

DoMaaand  Wjfe  figpifie,  Jlpgueatid  Whore. 
&y  but  a  S*?r,  and  fttalght  we  fell  torSiScr,^7 
Tl»t  Syllable,  lite  a  J^'s  Wall,  dividf* 
Rational  Meos  Words,  Pledges  ate  of  Pefce,  /^   •  ■  • 
Pervejtedf,  ferve  Efiflention  cd  increalef  l  ^  — 
For  fltfrac  extirpate  from  each  Loyal  Breaft, . 
TSat  fencclefs  Rancour  agpinft imcreftv ;*    "*^ "  - ' ,  T ' 
One  King,  on£  Faith,  one  Language,  indottflfiej 
J&^Jjffcand  Scatdh,  'tis  all  bbt JCtofs  and  PHfe;  -  M 
Cbarks,  oorCJfeatSoul,  thUp^ynnderitafids/.-  ' 
He  our  Affeftions  both,  and  Wills  command*:  •  /  ; 
And  where  twin-Sympathies  cannot  atbiie, !  'I' '  ■        ' 
Knows  the  laft  Secret,  how  to.thake  us  pne ';  :x  * 
Juft  (o  the  prudent  frusfendtnan  that  &es;  ri:T:  ,r> 

The  idle  Turanltof  his  feftidtis  Bees;-    VV\"  w  . 
The.  Morning  Dews,  and  Flowers  neglefted  grdWD^ 
The  Hive  a  Conlb-Cafe,  every  Bee  a  Droriey  ,>  V  -  * 
Powders  them  o'er*  till  none  difccnis  his  Foe  V    4  ^ 
And  all  themfelves  in  Meal  and  Friendfhiplofe;1 . 
The  Infoa  Kingdom  ftraight  begins  to  thriH' ; 
And  all  workHoney  for  the  common  Hive.  4 : " 

Pardon,  young  Hero,  this  fo  lorigTranlpbtt^    , 
Thy  Death  more  Noble  did  the  fame  extoft.  / 
My  former  Satyr  for  this  Verfe  fbtget  -% 
My  Fault  againft  ray  Recatftatiotf  fee. 
1  Angle  did  againft  a  Nation  write, .         *  V!"  , 
Againft  a  Nation  thou  dldft  finely  fight. 
My  differing  Cfitries  does  morethy  Virtue  raile; 
Andfoch  jny.Ralbnefs  beft  thy  Valour  pfaife, 

Mcrt  DoUglat  fmiling  fald,  He  did  intend, 
Affct  fi*H  f  rifrikftefs  fhewn,  to  be  his  Friend; 

ii  i  f  ore* 
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Toreinrn'dbim  therefore,  left;  ia  time  be  were 
Mctcnpfjcos'd  to  ibae  mm  Presbyter. 
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t 

Jfr.   A  HJtjtejMhaithoa  didftthy  Breath  rcfign 

j£X  To  trembling  Jam*/,  would  I  had  quitted 

(mine* 
<r*^didftthoucaUdKm?Had^ 
Of  JMkf  and  Jfcfa,  andPri»c«  of  the  Blood  i 
j4o  moire  of  Scotifh  Race  thou  wouldft  complain, 
Thcfc  would  be  Blcffings  in  this  fpurious  Reign. 
A  wake,  arife  from  thy  long  bleft  repofe, 
Once  more  with  me  partake  bf  mortal  Woes. 

JU  What  mighty  Pow'r  hath  forced  me  from  my 
Oh  mighty  Qpeen,  why  fp  untimely  drcft  ?    (reft? 

Brit.  Favour'd  by  Night,.conceaFd  in  this  Difgutte, 
Whilft  the  Lewd  Court  in  drunken  dumber  lics>      ,  > 
$  Hole  away ;  and  never  will  return,  ^ 
Till  England  knows  who  did  her  City  burn : 
Till  Cavaliers  {hall  Favourites  be  deerifd,   . 
And  Loyal1  Sufferers  by  the  Court  cfteem'd  : 
Till  Lifgb  and  Galloway  fhall  Bribes  rejeQ: : 

Thus  Or ns  Golden  Cheat  I  Jhall  deteft : 

Till  Atheift  Lauderdale  fhall  leave  this  Land, 

And  Commons  rotes  fhall  Cut-Nofe  Guards  disband  < 

Till  Kate  a  happy  Mother  fhall  become, 

Till  Charles  loves  ParliameritSj  and  Jpmes  hates  R&flf* 

Rul.  What  fatal  Crimes  make  you  for  ever  fly.  . 
Your. coce tlovM  Court y  and  Martyr's  Progeny?  . 

Brit.  A  Colony  bf  French  poflefs  the  Court  • 
Pimp^  TrUJls9  Buffoons^  in  Privy-Chamber  fport. 
Such  lliitoy  MonftcrVnecr  approacht  a  Throne 

Sinoc  Fh'afaoh^T)^^:  \:dx  to  defiTd  a  Crown. 
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b  ficradEar  Tjrmmci  Arts  they  croak, 
Pervert  his  Mind,  and  good  Intention  choak : 
Tcfl  him  of  Golden  /*&*,  Fairy  Lands, 
IctmAb^  and  abiblute  Commands. 
TTm$  Fairy-like  the  tfto  they  ftcal  away, 
Aad  ifl  his  room  a  Changling  Lewis  lay. 
Hwofthavei  him  to  himfelf  report!,  * 
fift  Left  the  Scale!  bS  Right-hand  plac'd  the  Sword? 
Taught  him  their  afe,  what  Dangers  woold  eafue 
To  than  who  ftrive  to  feparste  theft  tvro  ? 
The  Woody  Sevtjfb  C&romdrread  o  er 
ShcirYi  him  how  many  Kings  ia  purple  Gore 
Were  barFd  to  Hdl  by  cmel  Tyrant  Imc. 
The  other  day  6a'dSp*ccr  I  did  bring, 
Iakfty  Notes,  Tid^sbteftRacatofrng} 
HomSpam*  proud  poww  herVirgmArmscontrord, 
And  gotten  Days  m  peaceful  Order  rbuld : 
How  like  ripe  Ftnit  (be  dropt  from  off  her  Throne, 

JtoB  of  grey  Hairs,  nod  Deeds  and  great  Renown. 

As  the  Jcjjtan  Hero  aid  appeafe 

Smt sftormy  Rage,  and  ftopt  Ms  black  Difeafe  > 

So  the  learn'd  Bard,  with  artful  Song  fappreft 

The  fit eUine  Paffion  pf  his  cankered  Breaft ; 

And  ia  Ids  Heart  kind  Influences  (tied 

Of  Cbmetys  Love,  by  Truth  and  Juftict  bred  r 

Then  to  perform  the  Cure  fo  well  begun, 

To  him  I  fbew'd  this  glorious  letting  Sun. 

Bow  by  her  Peoples  Looks  purfo'd  from  tar, 

So  monnted  on  a  bright  Celeftial  Car 

Oac~Jhinoing  Vvgo%  or  the  Julian  Star. 

Whilft  in  Truth's  Mirroor  this  good  Scene  he  fpy'q, 

Entered  a  Dame  bedeck'd  with  fpotted  Pride, 

Fair  Bdjwr-4r- JLkct  within  an  Azure  Field, 

Her  left-hand  Bears  the  ancient  Gallick  Shield, 

By  her  nfotp'd  j  her  Right  a  bloody  Sword, 

hricribM  Leviathan,  our  Sovereign  Lordy 

Her  tow'ry  Front  a  fiery  Meteor  hears, 

An  Exhalation  bred  of  Blood  and  Tears  • 
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Around  her  JwSs  lewd  ravenous  Qir*  tfompfeta, 

Pale  Death,  Luft  Tortures,  fill  her  p&tiptros Traifl  \ 
Shef        •   -    —     -.-•-..-.-■>...-     - 

And 
Then 

Are  thred-bare  Virtues  'Om^ifiert?  for  Jt ln$ 
Such  tooc  pedantick  Toy*  tjda'cb  "Und djing*  *  r 
t)o  Monarch  rife  by  Vfctuj^/or  by  Svpord? 
Who  e'er  grq  w  Great  by  keeping  of  hfe  '  Wbrd  ? 
FVrfcte's  a  feint  Green-ficlpcjs  to  bca ve,  SquIS,  ^ 
paftards  thtkticartv  their  a&Tve  B.e&  cbntrbuls: 
The  Rival  God,  Monarch*  pf  t'other  W&id, 
This  mortal  poyfon  among  Princes  hurltl  -9    £ 
Fearing  tbe .  mighty  Project  of.  the  Gfrear.  '  :    '  % 
Shall  drive  tben\  tijrom  t6sir.ptoud,*GeleftiaI  Seat,"  L 
If  not  o'er-avyld '':  .Thiiiew  round  holy  Cheat,      ) 
Thofe,  fjms  frauds  tpa fljgbt  tfiafogr? f hfc  ferave,  '  - 
Are  proper.  Arts  the  long -reared  Rout ,  tHftflite. 
Bribe  hungry  Priefts,  to  aclfy  yotir  Wight,  . 
To  teach your  Will's  ybuYYroly  Rule  toRigjbt, ' 
And  fourid.Daranatioa  to  all  (fare  deny't.  '* 
Thus HeaVfens'defigns'gairitf Heaven. you  fttfll turi 
And  make  then;  feel  thoftFowers  they'pjftfcdid  toty 
When  all  the  gobling  Interefl  of  Mankind^   ' 
By  Hirelings  fold  to  you,  fl>afl  be  tefi^q'd'; 
And  by  Impoftures  God  and  Man  betray^.' 
*The  Church  and  State  you  iafety  rpay  ipyade  .* 
So  botfndlefs  Xflwj  in  til  11  Glory  fbinc^ 
Whilft  your  fhrv'd  Power  in  Legal  Fitters  pines, 
Shakex>fFtho£  Baby-bands,  from  your'  flrrorig'  Arms, 
Henceforth  be  deaf  to  tfcit  old  Witches  Charms : 
Taftc  the  delicious  Sweets  pf  Sovereign  Power, 
Tis  Roval  Game  whole  Kingdoms  tp  &;&>  wef . . 
Three  fpotlefs  Virgins  to.  your.  Bed  frltyfmg, ..  ,     * 
A  Sacrifice  to  you  their  Qod  and  Ring;'  \    ' 
As  thefe  grow  Hale,  we'lj  harrafs  Huqpaxi  fclfld, 
Rack  Nature,  till  new  Pleasures  you', JfialJ  find, 
Strong  as  your  Reign,  and  beauteous  as" your'Mind. 

....       ^       ;  .    u-  wb 


When  fte  had  fpoke  a  <fqp§*s#  MOTjonr  rofiy . . 
Of  Frtmk,  Sce&bf  *ri& MmmbittiFQ&^ f  ;  ' 

Some £j«^«Qa^ 0 (hame /  dagofe'cH J^Ks-tV^ 
Led  aD  by  the  wUcSoiiria-L^wpf  &&.{.*..'.'  '  p 
With  Fury  4nrok|  Uke  ilU^  tjbey  roar, .  j ;.  t  ; . 
Darniwit^tluLtiomniin  . 

With  Joynt  Confeot,  on  betoleis^e  thdyjSe^  .. 
Andf^«yC^/«t9ab^GoftlTnedrew,  r  , 
Mf  teveren4  Age-expos'd  the;  Sjaejrn  anfl  Shame. 
To Prigs,  Bawds,  Whores,  was:made the.  pwfck- 
Freqocnt  Addre&s  to  my  Chattel  fend,    },  (-Game. 
Andioy  fad  Sordid  to  bte  ptrifrcommendf }  /f.. . 
AS  his  fur  Soul  transforai'd  by  that  frenchvhme, 
Fbdlofca  Soqfe  of  Honour,  Juftice,  Fame.,^  .. 
Like  a  taa»%iofter  in's  SerqgV  he  fits,       ''*  ;  \ 
Bcfieg'd  by  Whores,  Bufibons,  and  Baftards  Chits  j 
LuB'd  in-fe^rity,  rowling  in  Lull,  '  ^  . . 

Refigos  hisCrpwp  to  Angel  Carwelf*  Trnfl; ,  ;j   . 
Her  Crtaturctf^—  *  the  Revenue  fteals, "., 
FaUeF— fc,  Knave  >^-^-^fr9mi&iude  the$caK; 
Mjc-Jamts  the  /f  ^6  $g£afe  does  adore  j 
f&Ftemb^Kwzwcommo&sonSea  and  Shore ;  t 
Tht&xUbSvlvkof  our  a«r*  two  liles,   /, „' ,   r 
Frifc  l*mtkrd<fk  with  Oftferc  all  defiles.  ^    .  r 

Tbostbt  States  Night  marr'd  by  this  hellifli  Rout,  - 
And  noonckit  thefc  Furies  to  call  out.  '.. 
Ah  I  Vmtorn  W»£v  &&  pwge  the  »>y  fon'd,  Sjbate + 
Defcead,  dc&cnd,  tfer the  Cure's  tfefperato  ^favc, 

Ral.  Once  more  Qr^  'Queen  thy  Darling  'ft  rive  to 
Snatch  feim  afifliq  fxom Scandal  and  the  Grave:.,  .'<. 
Prefent  ttfsThQttglits  his.  long  (porn'd  Parliament^  * 
TteBafisofhisTltfoneandG^  ^    r 

lnhU  deaf  Ea»iopfld.  his  dead  Father's 'flame  ^ ,  ^  . 
Perhaps  that  Spell  jnay'$  tiring  fo)l  reclaim.  <~[   ^ 
Who  knows  ,what  goqd  Effete  from  thence  may 
TisGod4iketgpo4wfaveaMmgKiD§...  (lpfin§? 

Brit.Rawkigb,  nomwe.  -,%  lcu&iu  vain  I?Y£frjtfd> 
The  Sfwwrr fnap  the/J>r*^#i  ffiwfo  i '.  .  iV:- v 
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AsoafilyL«tm,d^rfti/&,s  may 
With  the  Dpgs  Blood  his  gentle  Kind  convey        1 
Into  the  Wolf,  and  make  him  Guardian  turn,      ■ 
T*  the  bleating  Flock,  by  him  fo  lately  torn.       r 
If  this  Imperial  Joke  once  taint  his  Blood,  ' 

^Tis  by  no  potent  Antidote  withftood. 
Tyrants-  like  Lcpfrops  Kings ,  for  public*  Weal 
Should  oc  immurtl,  left  the  Contagion fteal    "    ': 
Over  the  whole-  Th'  Heft  of  th^jfam  Line,     ' 
Yothis  firm  Law  their  Scepter  di$  refign/ 
And  fhall  this  bafe  Tyrannick  Brood  invade        > 
Eternal  Laws,  by  God  for  Mankind  made  ? 
To  the  ferene  Fwtian  State  I'll  go,      - 
From  her  {age  Mouth  fam'd  Principles  to  know : '    f  i 
With  her  the  Prydenceof  the  Ancients  read,       <*  . 
To  teach  my  People  in  their  fteps  to  tread- 
By  their  great  Pattern  fucha  State  I-H 'frame, 
Shall  Eternize  a  glorious  lafHng  Name.  . 

Till  then,  my  Fakigb,  teach  bur  noble  Youth 
To  love  Sobriety,  and  holy  Truth. 
Watch  and  prefidc  over  their  tender  Age, 
Left  Cwrt-Carrupiiint  (hould  their  Soul  engage.  -  - 
Teach  them  how  Arts  and  Arms  in  thy  young  Dky$ 
Employ'd  our  Youth,  not  Taverns,  Stews  and  Play $m 
Ten  them  the  generous  Scorn  their  rift  does  owo 
To  Fl4tteryJ  Pimfin^  And  zGavdf  Show. 
Teach  them  to  fcornthe  Carwefhy  PdrtfmouSbs^  Ne0s9 

The  CkvHands^  O ns^JkHits^  Laudcrdaks, 

Poppea,  Tegolint^  am}  'Arttrlft  Name,  ■ 

Who  yielflto  tljefe  in  Lcwdneft,'  Luft  and  Fame. 

Make  efn  admire  the  T<ilbotsy  Sidneys-  Fertsr 

Drake,  Catfdijh,  Blah  -,  Men  vendor flavifh  Fears, 

True  bons  of  Glory,  Pillars  of  the  State, 

On  whofe  fam'd  Deeds  allTongues  and  Writers  wait  : 

When  with  fierce  Ardour  their  bright  Soirfi  do  bar  n^ 

flack  to  my  dcareft  Country  111  return. 

Yarqm's  juft  Judge,  and  Char's  equal  Peers, 

With  them  ill  brw j;to  dry  my  Peoples  Tears. 
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Mfab  with  healing  Hands  fhall  pour  ; 

Balm  in  their  Wounds,  and  (hall  their  Life  re/iore  : 
Arab  Arts,  and  Raman  Arms,  in  her  con  joy  a'd 
9aH  England  raife?  relieve  ©ppreft  Mankind 
isjrctfsgreal  Son  th*  infefted  Globe  did  free 
From  noxious  Monitors,  hell-born  Tyranny  : 
SoMLmy  England  inatjoly  War, 
to  Triraph  lead  chain'd  Tyrauti  from  a  far  : 
Ber  tne  fofrftfo  fcall  at  laft  pull  down 
TbeTwtyCrefcent,  and  the  Perfum  Sim. 
Frecdby  thy  Labours,  Fortunate,  Bleft  Iflc, 
Tk  Earth  {ball  reft,   the  Heav'n  (hall  on  thee  fmilc- 
^fldthistond  Secret  for  Reward  lhall  give, 
No  ported  Tyrants  on  thy  Earth  lhall  live. 


Advice  to 4  Pawttr.    Bj  A.  Marvel,  Efq. 

SPread  a  large  Canvas,  Fainter,  to  contain 
The  great  jiffenAly,  and  the  num'roua.  Train  -, 
Where  all  about  him  lhall  in  Triumph  fit 
Abhorring  Wifdom,  and  defpifing  Wit\ 
Hating  all  7^/Wc^  and  refolv'd  to  Fight, 
To  rob  their  native  Country  of  their  Right, 
firit  draw  his  FBghnefs  proftrate  to  the  South % 
Adoring  Rome,  this  Label  in  bis  Mouth, 

Moft  boty  Father !  being  joyn'd  in  League 
WithFatheriVrtw*,  D — by,  and  withTeague; 
Thrown  at  your  Sacred  Feek  /  humbly  few,     4 
I,  ud  the  wife  jlffaiatts  of  my  Vow  ; 
A  Vow,  nor  Fire,  nor  S«w*  fl^ill  ever  wd, 
Till  all  this  Afro*  to  your  Fvot-ftool  bend, 
Thusarm'd  with  Zeal  and  Blcflfag  from jwr  Hands% 
HI  raife  my  Pafift j,  and  my  Jir^b  Bands, 
And  by  a  noble  well-contrived  Plot, 
MawgM  by  wifq  Fitz-Gcrald7  and  by  S«*  i 
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Prove  to  tbc  World,  I'll  make  old  Bngtt**  kflow. 

That  common  Senfi  ismy  sternal  Foe,  ' 

I  ne'er  can  fight  in  a  more  ^foriou  Cjk/<?, 

Than  to  deflroy  thdf  Liberty  and  Lams  \ 

Their  Houfe  of  Cimmom  ana  their  Houfe  of  Lcrtfr  5 

Their  Parchment  Prefidents,  and  dull  Records, 

Shall  ritfjfe  e'er  dare  to  contradift  wty  Will, 

And  think  4  Prince  o'  ri>'  Stood  can  t*r  do  Hi  ? 

It  is  our  Birtb-rigbt  to  have  Power  to  kill. 

Shall  they  e'er  dare  to  think  they  (hall  decide        fl 

The  way  to  Heaven  ?  And  who  (ball  be  my  Giwfe  ?f 

Shall  they  pretend  to  fay,  That  Awrf  is  Bread, 

If  we  affirm  it  is  a  God  indeed  ? 

Or  there's  no  Purgatory  for  the  Dead  ?* 

That  Extreme  VnSim  is  but  common  Oyl, 

And  not  infallible  the  Roman  Soil. 

Til  have  thole  Villains  in  our  Notions  reft  7 

And  I  do  fay  it,  therefore  it's  the  beft. 

Next,  Painter \  draw  his  Mordantbf  Ins  Side, 
Conveying  bis  Religion,  and  his  Bride: 
He  who  long  fince  abjur'd  the  Royil-iiofc* 
Does  now  in  Popery  with  his  Matter  joyn; 
Then  draw  the  Prmerfs  with  her  Golden  Lodes, 
Haftning  to  be  envenom 'd  with  the  F— ~#. 
And  in  her  youthful  Veins  receive  a  Wound  -, 
Which  fent  N.  fj.  before  her  undo*  Ground  3 
The  Wound  of  which  the  taiocd  C-±^~.m  fades, 
Laid  up  in  ftore  for  a  new  Set  of  Maids. 
Poor  Prificefi  i  born  under  d  fullenStaV, 
To  find  fodh  Welcome,  when  youcdmc  fo  fer. 
Better  foqfte  jdalous  Neighbour  of  your  own  -  <  .. 
Had  call'd  you  to  a  found  tho  petty  fknm>i 
Where  .'ttffcct  a  wholfcme  Husband- and^a  Pagfe, 
You  might  have  lingered  out  a  lazy  Age, 
,  That  on  dirt!  Hopes  of  being'herc  a  Queen  j 
Ere  Twenty  die,  arid  tot  before  Fifteen. 

Now,  Painter,  Jhew  us  in  the  blackeft  Dye, 
The  Counfeflors  of  alt  *his  ViHany. 

Clifford^ 


CiffiorJ,  who  firft  uppcarti  iabwbfe  Guifc,  - 
Was  always  tbQogbt  **•  gttttet  «Cfk^  ami  wife  t . 
Btcwhenhe€ailiert0^9po»thc^g^  ;  .|  •   , 
He  prov^L  the  .clad  Catkc^vfmJi&< 
He,  andhistfekv  bad  both  too  Meat  a  Mimi*. . 
Tobeby3fiK^;^  ;,;\;l 

Their  dotting  Heads  can  bear  do  other  Sound s, 
ThenfleetsaiSr  5rniies",BattIesJBIoo3  and  Wounds  • 
And  to  deftroy  oor^Libdty,  tteyTjfope 
By  fri/b  Fools,  and  an  old  doting  Pope. 

Mac,  F*Jfc>t,tt*iiftby  his  gpefat ^AfaiterflaHd^  \ 
UAmwithJfcBJvB^,  'aBdifl^h&aois'i ;,]    if  > 
Hc'sof  atooindc^to&tt  a  »*&,        ':■?::.  i  : ' 
fist  ntf^rcaamak^aiP^jr  qf^G^rcfe;   - 
HisSvforiirallAikAr^aBatttyjototiiis  Boofc,i  ; 
Altbo  no  Sdwto,  fafican«firafc£took ; 
And  will  cot  TtKrtanagsjhv  i£  br.be  paid ;   . 
Inttf  Irifb  Shanablrt  be'firibifeamkittic  Trade.     , 

Then  PamMK  ibiffctfry  Skilly  pndio  fit  place      ' » 
Let's  fee  the  AiM***  JfrwiMWrflrtet  Face; ' '  I  —    .  T 
Let  the  Beholders  t>ytby  Art cHpy  it;     i 
His S«*/*and  #*V  asfynintingiashis  Eye. 

Lqc  JMKqfrtutflBinal*  Face  be  ften, 
Rkh  with  the  Spoils  of  a  poor  Algcrkw  ; 
Who  trotting  in  trim,  wasbyMmbetray'd, 
And  fo  MUTO  wben  his  A dvics  obey  d. 
The  HanHOtice 'got  Hoaour  by  his Sword, 
HegOt  his  Wealth  by  breaking  of  Mi  Word  ; 
And  now  his  Daughter  he  hath  got  with  Child, 
And  Pimps  to  have  his  Family  defiPd. 

tfeit  J^J^Ylira^theRabblwtfihe  Btot, 

German,  Fitz-Gcraid,  Loftus7  Porter,  Scot: 
'  Tfeefe  are  fit  Head*  indeed,  to  tiirn  a  State,    > 
And  change  the  Order  of  a  NatJotfsFace^ 
Ten  ThovJand  fuch  iiflitft  ftatt  n^r  contrctel 
The  froalleft  Atm  o#*n  EngUfty  SwL 

Old  England  on  itorftf bng  Foundation  Hands, 
Defying  all  their  //*&,  and  all  thqr  fim*. 


Its 
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Its  fteady  Bafts  ncfrer  could  be  (hook* 
When  wifer  Men  het  Aim  undertook  ; 
And  can  her  Guardian- Angel  let  her  ftoop 
At  laft,  to  Mad-men^  fools  and  to  the  Pope} 
No  Poster,  no ;  ^Wc  up  this  Piece,  and  fee 
This  Crowd  of  Traytert  hang'd  in  JEJ&m. 


To***  KING. 

A. 

GReatCJwrfc^who  full  of  Mercy  wouUTft  oomitaand 
In  Peace  and  PJcafhre  this  th^tsfative  Land  i  T 
At  laft  take  Pity  of  thy  tottering  Throne, 
Shook  by  the  Faults  of  others,  not  thine  down;   . 
Let  not  thy  Life  and  Crown  together  end ; 
DcftroyTdbyafalftBrathervandaFriend. 
Obferve  the  Danger  that  appears  fo  near^ 
That  all  your  Subje&s  do  each  Minute  fear :      r    r  i 
One  drop  of  Poylon,  or  a  Popifti  Knife, 
Ends  all  the  Joys  of  England  with  thy  Life. 
Brothers,  'tis  true,  by  Mature,  ftould  be  kind  • 
But  a  too  zealous  and  ambitious  Mind, 
Brib'd  with  a  Crown  on  Earth,  and  one  above, 
Harbours  no  Frieudfliip,  Tendernefs.  or  Love: 
See  in  all  Ages  what  Exam  pies  are 
Of  Monarchs  murdered  by  tb'  impatient  Heir. 
Hard  Fate  bf  Princes,  who  will  ne'er  belie ve; 
Till  the  Strokes  Struck  which  they  can  ne'er  retrieve. 


Noftr/idpKuss  Erophecy.    By  A*  Marvel,  Bib;. 

* 

FOR.  Faults  and  Follies  London's  Doom  (hall  fijc> 
And  (be  muft  fit k  in  Flames  in  Sixty-fix ; 
Fire-Balls  (hall  fly,  but  few  {hail  fee  the  Train, 
As  far  as  from  Whitehall  to  Pudding* Line  \ 
To  burn  the  City  which  again  Jhattrife, 
Sfcyond  all  bope$,  afpir  ing  to  the  Skies, 

Where 
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Where  Vengeance  dw  ell  s.But  there  is  one  thing  more 
(Tho  its  Walls  Hand)  fhall  bring  the  City  low'r  : 
When  Legislators  fhall  the  Trait  betray, 
Siring  their  own,  JhaH  give  the  reft  away  j 
And  thofc  falfe  Men  by  th*  eafy  People  fent. 
Give  Taxes  to  the  King  by  Parliament ; 
When  barefactt  %$Uams  fhall  not  blulh  to  cheat, 
Ax&Cbtaucr  Doors  fhall  (hut  up  Lotnbard-Jlrect : 
When  Players  come  to  A&  the  part  of  Quarts, 
Within  the  Curtains,  and  behind  the  Scenes: 
When  Sodom?  (hall  be  prime  Min'fters  Sport,  . 
AniWbaring  flail  be  the  lcalt Crime  at  Court ; 
When  Boys  flail  take  their  Sifters  for  their  Mate, 
And  pra&ife  Inccft  between  leven  and  Eigh  t : 
When  no  Man  knows  in  whom  to  put  his  trait, 
And  e'en  to  rob  the  Cbefter  IbaB  be  juft : 
When  Declarations,  Ues,  and  every  Oath 
Shall  be  in  oft  at  Conrt^  bat  faith  and  Troth. 
When  two  good  Kings  ..fhall,  beat  Brentford  Town,  ' 
And  whenm  London  there  fhall  be  not  one  -,  ' 
When  the  Seat's  gjven  to  a  talking  Fool, 
Whom  wife  Men  laugh  at,  and  whom  Women  rule  ; 
A  Min'fter  able  only  in  his  Tongue, 
To  make  hadh  empty  Speeches  two  hours  long: 
When  an  old  Scotch  Covenanter  fhall  be 
The  Champion  for  th'  Engti/h  Hierarchy  • 
When  Biihops  (haD  lay  all  Religion  by, 
And  ftrive  by  Law  t'eftablUh  Tyranny  : 
When  a  lean  Treafurer  fhall  in  one  Year    , 
Make  himfelf  fat,  his  King  and  People  bare : 
When  tVEnglj/h  Prince  fa)l£ngli(b  mendefpifir, 
And  think  French  only  Loyal,  Jrifh  Wife : 
When  Wooden  Shorn  ihallbe  the  Englifh  wear, 
And  Magna  Charta  fhall  no  more  appear  -9  * 
Then  th'  Englijbfhtill  a  greater  Tyrant  know, 
Than  either  Greek^ox  Latin  Story  (how  -, 
Their  Wives  to'sLuft  expos'd^theirWealth  to's  fpoil, 
With  Groans  to  fill  his  Treafury  they  toil  \ 

But 
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The  Ftdg«  too  Ja^grcwrn  w£ary  (^tfaetffthj  'fc; 
Shall  pray  tajow  to,tfke  Mta;ba|K^gato.  • . .  .  £/* 


1  &>  EdmuobwY  Godftey*  G*^; 

f       .  .♦  •  j  i  •  •  i  .    •  • 


I 


T  bitoeffd  in  tjlctwy-li^it'if ''$k  Day/ 
As  England's  Monarchic  his  Ctofte  toy, 


->1 


The  bloody  thapc of  dodferv  dld'aj^r,- 

And  in  fad  Vpcal  fctyjid?  theft; tfan«,d«*nr*.         _ 

1  Behold,  Great S/ryl  from  the  SM&atyfent,     r  * 

c  To  (hew  thefe  Wqiittds  tbat'dtcf  ?otir,  Pall  prevent, 

4  My  parting  Ghbfc;  a*  Errtpy,  dfrjbrtA  call, 

4  And  warn  yquv  Jttfc;  like  me,  ^ -uflttthflj  fetlj ; 

4  Who  againft-LaWybut  Subjefts  tlvjfs  pfctfue,     "  A 

c  By  the.  &me  Rule  may  dare  tti  mutter  you.    :    . 

4 1,  iov  Religion,  LdMy  m&  .Liberties',' , 

4  Am  mangled  thus,  land  trtadcf  a  Sacrifice. 

4  Think  what  betel  Great  fp^shaWfa--  - 
c  Who  fcorn'd  the  Prophet?  oft  admonitfhmg. 
4  Shake  off  your  Brandy-flumbers;^  ;forrmy  Wordf 
4  More  Truth  than  all  your  clofe  Cabal  dffordS  \    •  ^ 
4  A  Court  you  have  with  Luxury  tfetfgrown,         : 
4  And  all  the  Vices  e'er  in  Nature  knowq  j 
4  Where  Pimps  and  Pandofsin  tfceirCbacbes  ride,  : 
4  And  in  Lampoons  and  Songs  your  Lufl:  deride. 
4  Old  Bawds  &  flighted  Whorcs^there  tell  with  Ihame 
4  The  dull  Romance  of  our  Lafcivious  Flame. 
c  Players  and  Scaramoches  are  your  Joy  ^ 
4  Pvieftsand  French  Apes  do  all  your  Land  annoy*; 
4  Still  lb  profufe,  you  are  infolvent  gfown, 
*  e  A  mighty  Bankrupt  on  a  Golden  Throne. 

4  YfcH 


v 
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( Yonr  ninftous  Palate  the  worft  Food  doth  oraye  • 
x  No  wholibta  Viands  can  an  Entrance  have :         ' 
'Each  Night  you  lodge  in  that  French  Sjr en's  Arms. 
4  She  ftnught  betrays  you  with  her  wanton  Charms  • 
( Works  on  your  Heart,foftned  with  Love  and  Wine 
1  And  then  betrays  yon  to  fome  FfyUftinc. .  ] 

1  Imperial  Luft  does  o'er  your  Scepter  fway  ; 
'  And  tho  a  SravrogM,  makes  yon  to  obey. 

'She  that  from  JLuSw  came  wit  hffich.  Reno  wnr  - 
1  And  to  iorkb  yon  with  the  Jfttct  Town ; 
Mntttwc mild,  and  gentle  as  9  Dove  -y 
c  Yet  fer  Religion  can  a  Serpen t  prove : 
c  Weft-rid  with  Zeal,  toe  plots,  and  did  defign 
*  To  cot  y oor  Thread  of  Life,  as  well  as  mine  ^ 
1  Yet  Thoughts  lb  ftnpid  have  your  Soul  pofteft, 
1  As  if  indnnted  by  fome  Magick  Prieft : 
1  Thetis  no  Example  urge  you  to  relent, 
You  pardon  guilty,  punilh  innocent. 
Next  bewho  'gunftthe  Senates  Vote  did  wed, 
|  Took  defil'd  ff.  and  Efte  to  his  Bed. 
^  fiend  in  his  Face,  Apoftate  in  his  Name, 
Omifi  to  Wars  to  your  eternal  flame. 
f  He  ancient  Laws  and  Liberties  defies  ; 
^Oafcnding  Guards  and  new raisd  Force  relies, 
f  The  Teaguc  he  courts,  and  doth  the  French  admire, 
( And  fain  he  would  be  mounted  one  ftep  higher. 
t  All  this  by  you  mufl  needs  be  plainly  fecn, 
\  Aod  yet  he  awes  yon  with  his  daring  Spleen. 
( Thr  unhappy  Kingdom  fufFerM  much  of  old, 
{ When  Spencer  and  loofe  Gave/Ion  controul'd  j 
'  t  Yet  they  by  jnft  Decrees  were  timely  fent 
L  wMer a  perpetual  Banilhment. 
!t  fe  yonr  bold  State/men  nothing  can  reftrain, 
\ Their  moft  enormous  Courfes  you  maintain. 
They  like  thofe  hcad-ftrong  Horfes  of xhe  Sun, 
Raided  by  the  unskilful  Phaeton  : 
Yoartottf  ring  Chariot  bears  through  uncouth  ways, 
Withe  next  World's  inflamed  with  your  Rays 

'  Witnefs 
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\Vithtft  that  Man,  who  had  fbr  d  jvg*  Year* 
Pay'd jhe MihKd  Commons  Penfions  and  .Arrears  j 
Tho  )  62V  'Exchequer  was  at  his  Command, 
Du'fft  A«  before  his  jrift  Acaufers  ttand :    - 
H  is'CnWs'  and  Treafons  of  fo  black  'a  l\ue. 
None  darcto  prove  his  Advocote  but  yon. 
Who  e'er  within  your  Palace  Walls  rertain, 
Abhor  your  Anions,  ferve  you  but  but  for  Gain, 
c  The 'Affyitm  (as  Hiflrorfestelate) 
Had  once  a  King  grown  fo  Effeminate  • 
All  State- Afftirs  feem'd  irkfomc  in  hi*  fight, 
In  Spinning-Wheels  he  plac'd  his  whole  delight  : 
With  his  lewd  Strutnp ef-Crew  he  #d  retire, 
Condemfi'd  and  loathM,  he  fet  ftrmlelf  on  fire, 
A  nd  only  in  this  Aft  the  World  did  own, 
The  gr eateft  Manhood  of  his  Life  was  (hown. 
Rome  ne'er  to  fuch  a  glorious  State  had  grown, 
Had  not  Luxurious  fiaquin  there1  been  rao wn> 
A  fingle  Rape  was  deemrd  fuch  aOif&race, 
They  Extirpate  his  odious warne  and  Race: 
Tho  he  from  Ttifian  Kings  did  fiiccour  crave, 
Yet  they  with  Arms.purfu'd  him  to  theGrave  : 
Ingenuous  People  always  have  witHtood, 
What  ftains  thrit  Hpnpiir,  or  the  publick  Good.' 
Truft  not  in  Prelates  felfe  Divinity- 
Who  wtbng  theirTrince,  and  ikarae  their  Deity, 
Making  their  Gold  fo  partial  in  their  Carife, 
Exempting  Kings  albtje  from  human  Laws ; 
Theft  lying  Oraefes  they  did  infofe   , 
Of  old,  and  did  yotr  Martyr7  d  Sire  abrxb. 
Their  ftrong  Delufiotisdid  himfo-  inthral; 
No  Cautions  would  anticipate  his  Fall. 
Repstit  in  time,  and  banifh  fromyoiir  fight 
The  Pimp,  the  Whore,  Buffoon,  Church-Parafit* 
Lot  Innocence  deck  your  remaining  Days, 
That  after- Ages  may  unfold  your  Praife  :  * 

So  may  Hiftorians  in  new  methods  write, 
And  draw  a  Curtain  'twixt  your  black  and  whiee, 

4T1 
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c  The  GM&  fpakc  thus,  groan'd  thricc,&faidnomore* 
iUbt  in  came  Cbtffincb>lMnd  in  bandywith  Whore  * 


4  The  King,  tho  much  concerned  'twixt  Joy  and  Fear, 
•  Starts  from  the  Coucb>and  bids  theDajne  draw  near. 


Am  Hijftrkd  Foem;    By  A.  Marvel,  Efc 

OF  a  TaB  Stature  and  of  Sable  Hue  •, 
Much  like  the  Son  of  Kijb,  that  lofty  Jew : 
Twcto  yean  com  plea c  he  fufferedin  Exile, 
And  kept  his  Fdtheh  Affes  all  the  while. 
At  length  by  wonderful  impulfe  of  Fate, 
The  People  call  him  home  to  help  the  State  $ 
And  what  is  more,  they  fend  bim  Motiey  too, 
And  clothe  turn  ail  from  Head  to  Foot,  an?\tf. 
Nor  did  he  foch  fmall  Favours  then  difdain. 
Bat  in  his  Thirtieth  year  began  bis  Reign : 
In  a  flaflit  Doublet  then  he  came  afhore, 
And  dobb'd  poor  Patmn's  Wife  his  Royal  Wh — *. 
BiJhops  and  Deans,  Peers^iropsjand-Knights  he  made* 
Things  highly  fitting  for  a  Monarch's  trade  -, 
With  Women,  Wine  and  Viands  of  Delight, 
His  Jolly  Vaflalsfeaft  him  Day  and  Night : 
But  the  beft  times  have  ever  fome  allay, 
His  younger  Brother  dy'd  by  Treachery* 
Bold  Jmms  fur  vives,  no  Dangers  make  bim  flinch* 
He  marries  Seignior  F4 — it%  Pregnant  Wench : 
The  pious  Mother  Queen  hearing  her  Son 
Was  thus  enamonr'd  on  a  Butter'd  Ban  % 
And  that  the  Fleet  was  gone  in  Pomp  and  State 
T*  fetch  for  Cbarto,  tlteFlow'ry  Lisb*nK*t*% 
She  channts  T$  Di*m,  and  fo  comes  away, 
To  wifli  her  hopeful  iflue  timely  Joy  t 
Her  moft  Uxorious  Mate  (he  ruPd  of  old, 
Why  not  with  eafy  Yotmgfters  make  as  Bold  ? 
From  the  Fnrnh  Court  the  haughty  Topicks  brings, 
Pdades  their  Pliant  Nature  with  vain  things  i 

H  Her 


a 


Her  Mjfchief  breeding  Bread  did  fo  prevail,  , . 
The  new-got  Fleraith  Town  was  let  to  file i  i 
For  thefe  and  Germans  Sins  Jhc  founds  a  Churpfy 
Sp  nips'away^  a^  leaves  »s  in  the  Lurch.  c  0 1 :  ^ 
Now  the  Court-fins  did  every  Place  defile, 
At)dH?fape$'antfWarfelt1^^  '" 

Pricta nourii^  ^4Iy,  Folly  a-PeJfeht ; ,  /,  , ;  K  ,,i 
With  the  Batsvian  Commonwealth  to  fight  t 
But  the  Dutch  Fleet  (fed  fnddenly  with  Fcftiy 
Death  and  the  Duke  fo  dreadful  did  appeau     -  ^ 
The  dreadful  Vi&or  took  his  foft  Repofeg 
Scorning  purfnit  of  fuch  Mechanick  Foes.   '".,' 

Bdt  now  T— &  Genitals  grew  over-hot*  [ 
With  D—bdm  and  Carhei^s  infedted  Plot  % 
Which  with  Religions  fo  inflam'd  bis  Ire, 
He  left  t  he  Cijy  w  hen  'twas  got  on  Fire : 
So  Vliilifs  Son,  inflamed  with  a  Mils, 
Burnt  down  the  Palace  of  Perfefolis. 
FoiPd  thus  by  Vcnns%  he  BtBona  vfoos, 
And  with  the  Dutch  a  fecond  War  renews* 
But  here  bis  French-bitd  Prpwefs  proved  in  vain, 
Ve  Riyter  clips  him  in  SoU«B*f  again. 

This  Ifle  wa$  yell  reform'd,  and  gain'd  ^lenowfti 
Whilft  the  brave  Triors  wore  th'  Imperial  Ctowp  :> 
But  fmce  the  Royal  Race  of  St-?s  came, .        / 
It  has  recoilM  to  Popery,  arid  Shame. 
Mifguided Monarcbs,  rarely  Wife  apd  Jju(t»  /    ,  ; 
Tainted  wlfli  Pride  and  with  impetuous  Lull* x . 
Should  we  the  Black^HtMih  Projqft  here  relate, 
Or  count  ths  various  Blemifbes  of  State, 
My  Mufe  would  on  the  Reader's  Patience  &*$£.  • 

The  poor  Prions  King  led  by  the  No(^t , 
Looks  a§  a  thing  fet  up  to  (care  the  Crows) 
■  Yet  in  the  Mimicks  of  the  Spinftrian  fpbrt, 
Outdoes  Tibmus%  and  hls  Goatilh  Court- 
In  Loves  Delight  none  did  em  e'er  excel, 
Hot  Term  wfch  hit  Sifter  Philomel, 
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As  tfey  at  Atk*mi  we  at  Dover  meet, 
And  gentlier  far  the  OrUmi  Dotchefs  treat 
Wbac  fad  Event  attended  on  the  fame, 
Wc'U  leave  to  the  \  Report  of  Common  Fame. 

the  Svuat^  vc  hrch  fhouid  head-ftrong  Princciftay, 
Letsioofe  the  Rei  ns,  and  give*  the  Realm  away  5 
With  lavifti  Hancts  they  cMftant  Tributes  give, 
Aod  Anneal  Stipends  for  their  Guilt  receive *,        ' 
Corrapt  with  Gold,  they  Wives  add  Daughters  bring 
To  theBlack  Idb  fcfor  an  Offering 
All  batReligibus  Cheats  might  jaftly  fw&r;  > 
He  true  ficegeren  i  to  old  Aftbckyftre. 

frUftt  were  the  firft  Deloders  of  Mankind,  :  \' ' 
Who ^nthvain  Faith  made  all  their  Reafon  blind  j 
Not  Ltrifer  himfeif  more  proud  than  they, 
Aod  yet  perfwade  the  World  tbty  muft  obey* 
'Gaioft  Avarice  and  Luxury  complain, 
Aod  pradife  ail  the  Vices  the?  arraign. 
Riches  aod  Honoirt  they  from  Lay-men  reap, 
And  with  dull  Cterf***  feed  the  City  Sheepl 
As  Xil^rnr  buffoons  A  is  Ma fter,  they  "       J 
Droll  on  their  God,  bnt  a  orach  duller  way ;    :  *  - 
With  Hacms  P*en**  and  their  Heavenly  flight 
They  gain  on  tender  Conferences  at  Night;  r 
Whoever  has  an  over  zealous  Wife,  • ; ' 

tawncs  the  Pneft  ?s  Ampbttri*,  during  Life*   - 
■Who  woold  inch  Men  Heaven's  Meflengers  belleve,\ 
Whafromthe  Sacred  Pulpit  dare  deceive?  -">    •  ■ .  « 
Bid's  wretched  Curates  Legerdemain'd  it  fa>  .;* 
And  never  darft  their. Tricks  above-board  ftow* 

When  orir  firft  Parents  Paradife did  graoe; 
The  Serfem  was  the  Prelate  of  the  Place, 
Fond  £w  did  for  this  fubtil  Tempter's  fake;   . 
From  the  forbidden  Tree  the  Pippin  take. 
His  God  and  Lord  this  Preachet  did  betray,  * 
To  have  the  weaker  Veflel  made  his  Prey  4 
SmceDeath  and  Sin  did  humane  Nature  blot^- 
iT  -chicfeftBleOings  ^-ira's  Chaplain  got • 
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Thrice  wretched  they,  who  Nature's  Lawsdeteft, 
A  nd  trace  the  w  ays  i an taftick  of  a  Ftieft } 
Till  native  Reafons  bafely  forcM  to  yield, 
And  Holts  of  u pilar t  Errors  gain  the  Field.  ' 
My  Mufe  prefum'd  a  little  to  digrefi, 
And  touch  their  holy  Fundion  wi  th  my  Verfe ; 
Now  to  the  State  again  the  tends  direftf 
And  dqes  on  Giant  Lmd$rdal$  refled. 
This  haughty  Moofter,  with  his  ugly  Claws, 
Firft  tempered  Poyfop  to  deft  roy  our  Laws  * 
Declares  tbe  Cowtfii's  Edito  are  beyond 
The  raoft  Authentick  Statues  of  the  Land : 
Sets  up  in  ScrtUmd  A- la- mode  it  Vt*tto\ 
TaxeS,  Excife,  and  Arniies  does  advice. 
This  Saracvt  his  Country's  Freedom  broke, 
To  bring  upon  our  Necks  the  heavier  Yoke  i 
This  is  the  Savage  Pimp  without  difpute, 
Firft  brought  bis  Mother  for  a  Proftitute. 
Of  all  the.Mifcreants  e'er  went  to  Hell, 
This  Villain  Rampant  bears  away  the  Bell. 
Now  mult  my  Mufe  deplore  the  Nation's  Fate, 
Like  a  true  Lover,  for  her  dying  Mate. 

The  Royal  Evil  fo  malignant  grows,  •! 

Nothing  the  dire  Contagion  can  oppofe. . 
In  our  Weal  publick  fcarce  one  thing  fucceeds, 
For  one  man's  weaknefs  a  whole  Nation  bleeds, 
Ill-luck  ftarts  up,  and  thrives  like  evil  weeds. 
Let  Crtmwilfs  Ghoft  fmile  with  contempt  to  fee     < 
Old  Engl *td  RrugYmg  under  Slavery.  > 

His  meager. Higbnefs  now  has  got  aftridc, 
Does  on  Brif4*m*,  as  on  Cb*rckil>  ride. 

White-Hver'd  D - for  his  fwift  Jack-all, 

To  hunt  dawn's  Prey,  and  hopes  to  matter  all.       i 
Clifford  zxA  Hid*  before  bad  loft  the  Day  ;  \ 

One  hang'd  himfelf,   the  other  ran  away.  »' 

Twas  want  of  Wit  and  Courage  made  them  fail, 
But  O— , m  and  the  Z>-—» <g  muft  needs  prevail*    , 

•  *» 
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The  DA*  now  vaunts  with  Pyifl  Mirmidons ; 
Oar  Fleets,  our  Forts,  our  Cities,  and  x>tir  Towns,' 
Are  /W*»Vbybim,  or  by  bis  Holinefi,    - 

Bold  Irijh  Ruffians  to  bis  Court  addrefs ;     

This  is  the  Colony  to  plant  his  Knaves, 
From  hence  he  picks  and  culls  bfc  Murdering  Braves. 
Hoc  for  an  Enfign,  or  Lieutenant's  place, 
They'll  kill  a  Jodg  or  Juftice  of  the  Peace. 
Atlas  Command  Mac  will  do  any  thing ; 
«    HA  barn  a  (City,  or  deftroy  a  Ring. 
[    From  Tier  came  th'  Advice-Boat  monthly  home, 
j     Abt  brought  new  Leflbns  to  the  Duke  from  Rom*.  ' 
Here  with curs'd  Precepts,  and  with  Counfelsdire, 
The  godly  Cheat- King  (would  be)  didinfpire: 
Heaven  had  him  Chieftain  of  Great  Britain  made, 
Tefls  him  the  Holy  Church  demands  his  Aid  -, 
Bad  him  be  bold,  all  Dangers-to  defy, 
His  Brother,  fneaking  Heretfck,  fhould  die* 
APrieft  ihould  do  it,  from  whofe  facrcd  ftroke, 
Ail  EmglaaJL  ftrait  fhould  fatHfcneath  his  Yoke 
God  did  renounce  him,  and  hisCaufedifown, 
And  in  bis  ftead  had  placM  him  on  his  Throne. 
From  Saal  the  Lind  of  promife  thus  was  rent> 
And  j€0?s  Son  plac'd  in  the  Government.  ,  * 
The  Holy  Scripture  vindicates  his  Caufe? 
And  Monarchs  are  above  all  Human  Laws. 
:    Thus  faid  the  Scarlet  Whore  to  her  Gallant, 
Who  ftraight  defign'd  his  Brother  to  fupplarit : 
fiends  of  Ambition  here  his  Soul  poflelt, 
And  thirft  of  Empire  calentur'd  his  Bread. 
Hence  Ruin  and  Deftruftton  had  enfu'd. 
And  aO  the  People  been  in  Blood  imbru- d. 
Had  not  Almighty  Providence  drawn  neai^ 
And  ftom  bis  MaRce  in  its  full  career. 

Be  wife,  yon  Sons  of  Men,  tempt  God  no  more, 
To  give  yon  Kings  lnf  s  wrath  to  vex  you  fore  :  •      . 
If  a  King's  Brother  can  fuch  mtlchiefs  bring* 
Then  bow  much  greater  mifchiefs  fuch  a  King  ? 
*  H  3  Hodge's 
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HodgoV  Vtfwn  from  the  Monuvtepf,  December 
1675.    5y  A.  Mar  veil,  Efy, 

%  1 
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A  Quntry  Cloint  calf  J  Hodge,  went  up  to  view 
TUt  Pyramid*  prAymatk.  what  didtnfuc. 

WHcn  Bodgz  had  ijwnbred  up  bow  many  icore 
The  airy  Pyra^ifli  con  tain 'd,  he  fwore, 
No  Mortal  Wight  e'er  clijnb'd  fo  high  before : 
To  the  hrfb  vantage  plac'd  he  views  around 
Th?  Imperial  Town,  ^Uh  lofty  Turrets  crownM  \ 
That >vtyca]Uby  Storebaufe  of  the  bounteous  Flood >    . 
Whofcp^efyl  Tides  o!reflowour  La^d  with  Good  : 
Confufcd  F(?rms  flutftr his wandring fcyesi> 
And  his  rapt  Soul  Werwhelm'd  with  Emfies: 
Some  God  it  feems  tasenter'd  his  plain  Bresfi* 
And  with's  Abode  therujlick  Msnfan  bleft  •, 
Almighty  Change  he  fe$ls  in  every  part,  . 
Light  fhine?iq's  Eyes,  ?pd  Wifiiom  rule*  bis  Heart  z 
So  when  her  pious  Sop:  fair  Vtmu  fhew'd 
His  flaming  Tr^  Jwith  ilaughter'd  Dard^is  ftre^'d  ^ 
She  pur£d  his  Opticks,  jSlTd  with  mortal  Night, 
And  Troy's  fad  Doom  he  read  by  Heaven's  Light. 
Such  Light  Divine  broke  on  the  clouded  Eyes 
Of  humble  Hedge. 

Region*  remote,  Courts,  Councils,  Policies, 
The  cir Ung  Wills  of  Tyrants  Treacheries : 
He  Views,  Difcerns,  Uncflphers,  Penetrates, 
From  CbarUis  Dukes,  to  Europe's  armed  State*. 
Firft  he  beholds  proud  Rome  qud  f>*wrcornbin>d, 
By  double  Vaflalage  t  enflave  Mankind  \ 
That  wou'4  the  Soul, .  this  wou'4  the  Body  fray* 
Their  Bulls  and  Edi&s  none  rouft  difobey.  -  - .  • 
For  theft  with  War  fad  Europe  they  inflame,  , 
Kom*  fays  for  God,  and  Franco  declares  for  Fame  : 
See  Sons  of.  Sata*^  know  Religion's  force  :        .  ,  lm  . 
Is  Gentlenefs,  Fame  bopght  with  Bloods*  Gurfe. 
'  ' '  <    '  '     '  Hi 
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He  whom  all  ftilM  Delight  of  humane  Kind, 
Jafticeaad  Mercy,  Troth  with  Honour  jpin'd  j 
His  kindly  Rays  chcrifh  the  teeming  Earjfi, 
And  ftrugling  Virtue  Weft  with  proffceroqs  Birch } 
Like  Chaos  yon  the  tott'ring  Globe  invade, 
Religion  cheat,  and  War  ye  make  a  Trade. 
Mat  the  lewd  Palace  of  the  Plotting  King, 
Tofc  Eyes  new  Scenes  of  Frantick  Folly  bring  ; 
Behold  Clays  be)  the  fountain  of  our  Woe, 
Fran  whence  our  Vices  and  our  Ruin  flow  : 
Here  Parents  their  own  Offspring  proft itute, 
By  foch  vile  Arts  t'ojbtain  fbme  viler  Suit ; 
Hot  blooming  Youth  adore  Priapu  Shrine, 
And  Prlefts  pronounce  him  Sacred  and  Divine.. 
The  GsMifb  God  behold  in  his  Akwt%  * 
(The  fecret  Scene  of  Damn'd  inceftuous  Love) 
Meiring  in  Lull,  and  drunk  like  Let  he  lies 
Betwixt  two  bright  Daughter-Divinities : 
Oh !  that  like  Satmn  he  had  eat  his  Brood,  £ 

And  bad  been  thus  ftain'd  with  their  impiousBIood,  ^ 
tie  had  io  that  lefs  111,  more  Manhood  mewM.        J 

Ceafe,  ceafe,  (O  C )  thtfs  to  pollpte  our  Ifle, 

Return,  return  to  thy  long  wifh'd  Exile » 
There  rtkh  thy  Court  defile  thy  Neighbour-States, 
And  with  their  Crimes  precipitate  their  Fates; 
See  where  the  Duke  in  damn*d  Divan  does  Tit,. 
To's  vaft  Defigns  wracking  bis  Pigmy  Wit  *, 
Whilft  a  Choice  Senate  of  th*  (pMtittCrew, 
The  ways  to  Murdct,  Treafon,  Conqueft  Qtew. 
Diflenters  they  opprefs  with  Laws  fevcre, 
That  wbilft  to  wound  thofe  Innocents,  we  fear, 
Their  eurfed  Seft  we  may*  be  forcM  to  fpare. 
Twice  the  Reformed  muft  fight  a  Bloody  Prize, 
That  £**#  and  France  may  on  their  Ruin  rife* 
Old  Stotfr  Angle  Bertticks  did  burn, 
Tbefe  Reform  d  Chiis  into  Aftes  turn, 
And  every  Year  new  fires  make  us  riionrn. 
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Inland  ft^nis  ready  for  his  Crpel  Reign?    ,  -•- 
WcH  fatoed  once,  (he  gapes  for  tllooa  again, 
For  Blood  of  Engtijb  Martyrs  bafely  (lain. 
Our  valiant  Youth  abroad  muft  learn  tbe  Trade 
Of  oujuft  War,  their  Country  to  ipyade, 
Whilft  others  here  do  guard  us,  to  prepare 
Our  galled  Necks  his  Iron  Yoke  to  tear. 
Lo  how  the  Wight  already  is  betray 'd, 
And  Bajhtm  Holmu  does  the  poor  Ifle  invade  % 
Tenfure  tbe  Plot,  France  rauft  her  Legions  left} 
Rom$  to  reftore,  and  to  enthrone  Rime  s  Friend  : 
*Tis  in  return,  James  does  our  Fleet  betray ; 
(  That  Fleet  whofc  Thunder  made  tbe  World  obey  *) 
Ships  once  our  fafety,  and  our  glorious  might, 
Aredoom'd  with  Worms  and  Rottennefs  to  fight  \ 
Whilft  France  rides  Sovereign  o'er  the  Britifh  Af*n% 
Our  Merchants  robb-d,  and  our  brave  Seamen  ta'ne. 
Thus  this  raih  Phaeton  with  fury  huiTd, 
And  rapid  Rage  confumes  opr  jiritifh  World. 
Blafthim*  Oh  Heavens!  in  his  mad  Career, 
And  let  this  lfle  no  morp  his  Frenzy  fear. 
C— rr ~Jr— » *ns  he  that  all  goo<i  Men  abhor, 
Falfe  to  tby  felf,  but  to  thy  Friend  mpth  more  •, 
To  him  who  did  tby  promfe'dpardog  bopc,  {CoUmm. 
WbjMt  with  pretended  Joy  he  kifs'd  the  Rope : 

8'fewhebn'd  with  Guilt,  and  g^fping  out  a  Lie, 
eceiv'd  and  unprepar'd,  thoulet'ft  him  Die, 
With  equal  Gratitude  and  Charity. 
In  ipigbt  oiJerminy  and  of  Blacjc-mouth'd  F^me, 
This  S—ts  Trick  legitimates  thy  Naqie. 
With  one  confent  we  all  her  Death  defirp, 
Who  durft  her  Husbands  and  her  King's  confpirp  ; 
And  now  juft  Heaven's  prepar'd  to  fcf  us  free, 
Heaven  and  our  Hopes  are  both  opposed  by  thee. 
Thus  fondly  thou  do'it  Hide's  old  Treafon  ow% 
Thusmak'lt  thy  new  fufpelted  Treafon  known. 

Blefs  me  1  What's  that  at  Wtfiminfttr  1  fee  ? 
Jhat  piece  of  Legillative  Pageantry  ! 

To 
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To  oar  dm?****,  has  Rem  her  Conclave  lent  ? 
Or  has  Gkato  bought  the  fmu  tartimmm  f 
None  clfc  would  promote  Stow  with  fo  much  Zeal, 
Who  by  Provifo  hopes  the  Crown  to  (teal : 
See  bow  in  bumble  guile  the  Slates  advance, 
To  tefl  a  Tale  of  Army,  and  of  Franc*. 
Whilft  proud  Prerogative  in  fcornful  Guife, 
Their  Fear,  Lore,  Doty,  Danger  does  delpife  \ 
There  in  a  brib'd  Committee  they  contrive 
Togwcoor  Birth-rights  to  Prerogative  : 
Give,  did  I  fay  ?  They  fell,  and  feU  fo  dear, 

Tkhalf each  Tax  D jrdiftribntes  there. 

D — j,'tis  fit  the  price  fo  great  Ihonld  be, 

They  fell  Religion,  fell  their  Liberty. 

Tbrfc  Vipers  have  their  Mothers  Entrails  torn, 

And  rofd  by  force  a  fecond  time  be  born  -, 

They  haunt  the  place  to  which  you  once  were  fent, 

This  Gboft  of  a  departed  Parliament.  OQob.  $kt 

Gibbets  and  Halters  Countrymen  prepare,    1 5*6.  76 

Let  sane,  let  none,  their  Renegadoes  fpare . 

When  that  Day  eomes,  well  part  theSheepand  Goats, 

Tbefprace  brib'd  Monficurs  from  the  true  Grey  Coats* 

New  Parliaments,  like  Mam*,  all  Taftes  plcafe, 

Bat  kept  too  long,  our  Food  turns  our  Difeafe  ; 

From  that  toatb'd  fighr,Hwfcf  turn'd  his  weepingEyes, 

And  Lmdm  thus  alarms  wicb  Loyal  Cries. 

v  Tho  common  Danger  does  approach  fonigh, 

'*  Thbftupid  Town  fleeps  in  Security : 
Oat  of  your  Golden  dream  awake,  awake, 
Your  All,  your  All,  tho  you  fee't  not's  at  Stake  j 
More  dreadful  Fires  approach  your  falling  Town, 
Thautbofe  that  burnt  your  (lately  Structures  down, 
Sach  fatal  Fires  as  once  in  SmithfUld  fhone.  _ 

V  then  ye  ftay  till  Edwards  Orders  give,  Mtjcr. 

No  mortal  Arm  your  Safety  can  retrieve  ; 
See  how  with  Golden  Baits  the  crafty  G*»\ 
Hu  bribed  our  Gectfe  to  yield  the  Capitol ; 

And 
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And'Will  ft  family  foe  your  (chfesbettay'd  ? 
Will  none  ftind  up  in  ofir  de&r  Country's  Aid  ?  > 

-Self-  ptefer vatfoin,  Nature^  firft  grefct  Law; 
AH  the  Creation,  except  Mat),  does  awe ; 
'Twas  in  bim  fiiM,  tiH  lying  PHefts  defacTd 
His  HeavVbom  Mind,  and  Nartute'S  Tablets  rafc'd.* 
Tell  me  (ye  forging  Crew)  *hat  Law  reveal'd 
By  God,  to  Kings  the  Jm  Divitium  feil'd  :     ' 
If  to  do1  good^  ye  Jut  Divirmmc^ 
It  is  the  grand  Prerogative  of  all : 
If  to  do  111  unpunifh'd  be  their  Right, 
Sncb  Powers  not  granted  that  great  King  of  Night, 
Man's  Life  moves  on  the  Poles  of  hope  and  fear, 
Reward  and  Pain  all  Orders  do  revere. 
But  if  your  dear  Lord  SovVaign  yon  would  (pare, 
Admonifli  him  in  his  Blood-thtrfty  Heir : 
So  when  the  Royal  Lion  does  offend, 
The  beaten  Curs  example  makes  him  mend. 
This  find  poor  #«£?>  t'lcn  *D  a  broken  tone, 
CryM  out.  Oh  Charles !  thy  Ufe*thy  Life,thy  Crown ; 
Ambitions  James,  and  Bloody  Friefts  conlpire, 
Plots,  Pipifts,  Murders,  Maflacre,  and  Fire* 
Poor  Protectants !  With  that  his  Eyes  did  roll, 
His  Body  fell,  out  fled  his  frighted  Soul. 


A  Dialogue  between  two  Horfis.    Bj  Andrew 

MarveU,*  Efy ;  1674. 

• 

The  Introduction. 

TT7E read  in profene and facred Records 
VV    Of  Bcift*,  that  have  titter'd  Anbda*W*&% 
When  Magfks  aftd  Partots  cry,  Walk  Knotted  w*Jfc, 
It  'lis  a  clear  proof  that  Birds  too  txaf  talk. 
And  Statues  without  either  Wind~pijtes  or  Luifgs, 
Have  fpoken  as  plainly  as  Men  do  with  Tongues : 
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Livy  teDs  a  ftrange  Story,  can  hardly  be  fellow'd, 
That  a  fecriSc'd  Ox  when  bis  Guts  were  out,beIloiv'd, 
FluUris  Wd  a  Bully  which  as  grave  Authors  tell  yon, 
Would  roar  like  a  Devil  with  a  Man  io  his  Belly, 
Fruer  B*em  had  a  Head  that  fpake,  made  of  BraG ; 
Aad  BmUmi*  tH  Prophet  was.  reprov'd  by  his  Afs. 
^t  Dilflms  atod  *wnc,  Stocks  and  Stones  now  and  then 
Have  to  Qacfttpns  retnrn'd  Articulate  Anfwers.  (Sirs, 
All  ?jfi/b  JBelicvers  think  Something  divine, 
When  Images  fpeak*  poflefieth  the  Sbrjpe: 
Bat  they *bat  FjW^arMtf^c'er  underwood, 
j        When  Shrines  give  Anfwer,  as  Knaves,  on  the  Rood  > 
Thoft  Idols  ne'er  Ipoke,  but  are  Miracles  done 
By  the  Dtvil,  a  Prufiy  a  fryer  or  a  Nm. 
If  the  Jfa»*i  Church)  good  Chriftiaos,  oblige  ye 
To  believe  Man  and  Bcaft  have  fpoke  in  Effigie, 
Why  Aouki  we  not  credit  the  publick  Oifcourfes 
la  a  Dialogue  between  two  Inanimate  Horfes  ? 
The  Horfes,  I  mean  of  WnLChurch  aod  Charing— ~ 
Who  told  many  Truths  worth  any  Man's  hearing. 
Since  Finer  *Bd  Ofbwrn  did  buy,  and  provide  em, 
For  the  two  mighty  Mbnarcbs  that  now  do  bellride'em. 
The  (lately  brifc  Stall  ion.and  the  white  Marble  Steed, 
One  Nigh;  came  together,  by  ail  'tis  agreed ; 
When  both  Kings  being  weary  of  fitting  all  Day, 
Were  ftollen  off  Incotmto  each  Jbis  own  way. 
And  then  the  two  Jades,  afcer  mutbal  Salutes, 
Not  only  difcours'd,  but  fell  to  Difputes. 


The  Dialogue. 


V.  Qjooth  eaarble  Horic,  it  wooldmake  a  Stone  fpeak, 
To  fee  a  L*rd  jMtyw  apd  a  Lmhord-ftrM  break : 
Thy  Foondtrand  cine  to  cheat  one  another, 

Whoa  both  Knwttegrced  to  be  each  others  Brother. 

C  Here.  Clmm  broke  forth,  and  thus  he  went  on, 
My  Bmfcjt  proyokfd  asmuch  as  thy  Stone, 

To 
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To  fee  Church  and  Stat*  bow  4own  td  a  Whore> 

And  the  Kings  chief  Miniftgr  holding  the  Door  j 

The  Money  qf  Widows  and  Orphans  impioy'd, 

And  the  Bankers  ^uite  broke  to  maintain  the  Whores 
W.  To  fee  Dti  Gratia  writ  on  the  Throne,       (Pridt. 

And  the  K— s  wicked  Life  fay,  God  there  is  none. 
C.That  he  ihould  be  ftil'd  Defender  of  the  Faith, 

Who  believes  not  a  jot  what  the  Wordof  God  fait b. 
W.  That  theD-ftiould  turnj?apift,&  that  Church  defy. 

For  which  his  own  Father  a  Martyr  did  die. 
C.  Tho  he  chang'd  his  Religion,  I  hope  he's  fo  civil, 

Not  to  think  his  own  Father  is  gone  to  the  Devil, 
W.  That  Bondage  and  Beggary  fho'dbe  in  a  Nation, 

By  a  curftHoufe  of  Common$,and  a  bleftReftoration. 
C.  To  fee  a  white  Staff  make  a  Beggar  a  Lord, 

And  fcarce  a  wife  Man  at  a  long  Council-board. 
W.Tbat  theBank  fho'd  be  feiz'd,yet  jthe  Cheq.fo  poor, 

Lord  b*  Mercy ,  and  a  Crofs  might  be  fet  mi  the  door. 
C.  That  a  Million  and  half  fhonld  be  the  Revenue, 

Yet  the  King  of  his  Debts  pay  no  man  a  Penny. 
W7.  That  a  K— -mould  confume  threeKingdortsEftates, 

And  yet  all  the  Court  be  as  poor  as  Church-Rats* 
C.  That  ofWr  Seas  Dominion  and  of  their  guarding, 

No  token  fho'cUappfear  but  a  poor  Copper  Farthing, 
W>  Our  Worm-eaten  Ships  to  be  laid  up  at  CkmUdm^ 

Not  ourTrade  to  fecure,but  for  Fools  to  come  at  'em. 
C  And  our  few  Ships  abroad  become  Tripoli*  icorn, 

By  pawning  for  Vidtuals  their  Guns  at  I*f  torn. 
W.  That  making  us  Slaves  by  Horfe  and  Foot-Guard, 

For  rcftoring  the  King  (hall  be  all  our  reward* 
C.  The  bafeft  ingratitude  ever  was  heard, 

But  Ty  r  ants  ungrateful  are  always  afraid.  . 
W.  On  Harry the  Vil's  Head^e  that  plated  theCrown, 

Was  after  rewarded  by  Idling  his  oton. 
Q.  That  Parliament- men  ihould  rail  at  the  Court, 

And  get  good  Preferments  immediately  fort. 

;To  fee  them- that  fbffer  both  fotv  Cuter  4ml  Son, 

And  helped  to  bring  the  lartter  totii^THrone : 

That 
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That  with  their  Lives  and  Eftates  did  loyally  ferve, 
And  yet  for  all  this,  can  nothing  defer ve 5 
The  King, looks  noton  *em,  Preferments  deni'd  'em, 
The  Rimndbtrndt  in  fill t>  and  the  CtmUrs  deride  'em. 
And  none  feet  Prefer meots,  but  #ho  will  betray 
Their  Country  to  rub,  'tis  that  ope's  the  way 
Of  the  bold  talking  Members.— 
W. — IftbeBafcardsyouadd, 

What  a  number  of  rafcaliy  Lords  baft  been  made. 
Clta  Traitors  tottf  Country  in  a  brib'd  Houfe  oiC. 

$mki  gire  away  Millons  at  every  Summons. 
W.  Yet  fane  of  thofe  Givers*  fuch  beggarly  Villains, 

As  not  to  be  traded  for  twice  fifty  Shillings. 
C.  No  wonder  that  Beggars  (hould  ftill  be  for  giving, 

Who  out  of  that's  given,  do  get  a  good  living. 
W.  Foot  Knights  &  a  Knavevwho  were  BurgeOes  made, 

Forcing  their  Confcienees  were  liberally  paid. 
C.  How  bale  are  the  Souls  of  fuch  low  prized  Sinners, 

Who  vote  with  theCountry  forDrink  &  for  Dinners 
W.  'Tis  they  that  brought  on  ns  this  fcandaloos  Yoke, 

Of  exdfing  our  Cups,  and  taxing  our  Smoak. 
C.  But  thanks  to  the  Whores  who  made  the  K-  dogged, 

For  giving  no  more  the  R— t  are  prorogued. 

W.  That  a  King  fliould  endeavour  to  makea  War  ceafe, 

Which  augments  and  fecures  bis  own  Profit  &  Peace. 

C.  And  Plenipotentiaries  fent  into  Fr*ne*y    (Brains. 

With  an  addle-headed  Knight,  and  a  Lord  without 

IP.Tfcat  thcKing  fliould  fend  for  anotherFr* nth Whoret 

\  When  one  already  had  made  him  fo  poor : 

C.  The  Mifles  take  place,  and  advance  to  be  Dotchefs, 

With  Pomp  great  as  Qoeens  in  their  Coach  and  fix 

Harfcs: 
TbeirBaftards  madeDukes,Ear}$,Vi(counts  &  Lords, 
And  all  the  High  Titles  that  Honour  affords. 
W.  While  thefe  Brats  and  their  Mothers  do  live  in  fuch 
plenty, 
The  Nation's  empoveriftit,  and  the  Chequer  quite 
empty: 

And 
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?  And  tho  War  was  pretended  when  the  Money  was 

lent,,     . 
More  on  Whores  thaa in  Ships,  or  in(War,  hath 
been  Q*nt. 

C.  Enough  dear  Brother,  altho  we  fpeak  Reafon  \ 
Yet  truth  many  times  being  punifliM  for  Treafoo, 
We  ought  to  be  wary,  and  bridle  oor  Tongue* 
Bold  fpeakinghath  done  bothMen  andBeafts  wrong* 
When  the  Afs  fo  boldly,  rebuked  the  Prophet, 
Thou  kriotreft  what  danger  was  like  to  come  of  it  > 
Tho  the  Beaft  gave  his  Matter  ne'er  an  ill1  word* 
Infteadof  a  Cudgel  Bd**m  wifhM  for  a  Sword'. 

W.  Truths  as  bold  as  a  Lion*  I  am  not  afraid, 
ftl  prove  every  tittle  of  what  I  have  faid  i 
Our  Riders  arcabfent,  who  is*t  that  can  hear  ? 
Lets  be  true  to  our  felvqs*  who  then  need  we  fear  ? 
Where  is  thy  K-^gonc  ?  (CA.)  To  fee  Bilhop  L**L 

W.Jo  cuckold  a  Scrit'oer,  mine's  in  Mafijoerade ; 
On  foch  Occafions  he  oft  ftrays  away, 
And' returns  to  remount  me  about  break  of  Day. 
In  very  dark  Mights  fometimes  you^ may  find  him 
With  a  Harlot  got  up  on  my  Crupper  behind  him. 

C.  Paufe  Brother  a  white,  and  calmly  cootidcr 
What  thou  haft  to  fay  againft  my  Rml  Rider. 

W.  Thy  Prieft-ridden  King  turn'd  dciperace  figbttt 
For  the  Snrftk^Lmim-jbnwjht  Crifi  &  the  Mitre  ^ 
Till  atlafhon  the  Scaffold  he  was  Jeft<in  the  lurch 
By  Knav^that  cry'd  up  thcnrfclvesfartbtiChurcbj 
Arch-BilbopsandBifbops^cbrDeaconrand  Deans. 

C.  Thy  King  will  ne'er  fight  nnlefs't  be  &i  £>*fr*s. 

W.  He  that  dies  for  Ceremonies  dies  like  a  foot ; 

C  The  K— on  thy  back  is  a  lamentable  Tool. 

W%  The  Goat  and  the  Lyon  i  equally  hate, 
And  Freemen  alike  value  Life  and  Eftate : 
Tho  the  Father  and  Son'  be  different  Rods, 
Between  the  two  Scourges  we  find  little  odds  ; 
Both  Infamous  ftand  in  three  Kingdoms  Votes, 
This  for  Picking  our  Prckcts,  that  forgoing  our 
Throat* :  C. 
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CMore  toleraHq  are  the  Lion  Ki^  . 

^  ThantheGaat-m^ii>aWlw^^ofour  Wiv^^q4' 
our  Daugjbtei;*. ,  ,t.    •> 

TheDebam:he4  and  Cruel  Gpctftw  equally  galj  Hb, 
1  had  ratfcer  fc^r  #/ra  ct^an W4«*ft^ 

P.  Ok  of  tbeim  Tyiap^  ajjiftftjn  bf.ow-Cai^.  ? 

Ottyit  ao4  Cf#fipa?'/iiviQ «$ a, brave Soul,, 
Htcely  ^eclar^ic,  lamfc^  9k!  iV4i 
Thp  bk  Gov^pmcotdi^  a  Tfl^i^mble,      , , 
tie  made  B^qaffeaf,  ^l^Eflemias  u^mbl^ 
C.  Thy  Rider  piws  ao(  roaq  to-  Peptb*iji  hi*  Wr« b*. 
Ait  is  bury  a  aljtv£  in  Luft  aipt  in  £lot;k 

K  Wljai  4  tbyj9cwigp  o|  yfrnC^rfft*/. 
C.  The  fame  that  the  Frogs  had  oijufiter%  Stork. 

Wiethe  TWt  «hi*  H*a<i*and  {be  Pfjw  ia  iusHeatf* 
F«A«  P^rr^&^pijrciplq.  wftflpak*.  ixgltnd  fowl* 
IfVcrhe  be  Kjng„  I  Kn<w  ^r^VsJEaoqm, 
We  fouft  all  to  a  te*V!<¥  be  QMfffr*  »  &w« 
Ah  1  7*4*,  al»  1  tnw%  we  hav^  AM  -Saei  enough ; 
Hw^^rf&f^&c^ :  Jgjp  in  tb$R*i£ 
Her  Wdpngluon  could  dark  Connfels  unriddle* 

And  nnr  Sir  J—~*U  wftttf(  j^y.pnnlrc  3^4  fi*Mlf 

IF.  Troth  Brother,well  faid,but  that's  fom  what  bitter, 
H^^perfim'4  Pr^eccflbr  was  new  more. fitter :,. 
Yet  we.  haye  one  Secretary  ftoneft  and  Wife  > 
For  that  vary  Rea&p,  he's  never  to  rife. 
B$tcan'(t thc^d^yi/e  yrhyn  things  will  be  mepded  ? 

C.  When  the  Reign  of  the  Lioe  of  the  S—ts  is  ended , 

ConclttfiQii. 

If  Speeches  from  Animals  in  fom's  firft  Agef 
Prodigious  Events  did  furely  prefage, 
Thai  thoaki  CQW)*  tftpaf?  \  aU  Mai^ind  may  firear^ 
That  whiicn  two  Inanimate  Hf qr fcp  df£lar$ 
But  I  (hoold  have  tok  youbeforf  the  Jades  parted,  . 
Both  gaUop'd  fafjn&jfaj^  t^cre  fasnbly  farted; 

Whkh 


/ 
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Which  Tyranny's  downfel  nortcnded  rtach  more 

Than  all  that  the  Beafts  had  fpoketi  before. 

If  the  DelfbiAjSjbil\  Oracular  Speeches 

(As  learned  Men  fay)  came  oat  of  their  Breeches, 

Why  might  not  oar  Horfts,fince  Wotds  are  but  Wind* 

Have  the  Spirit  of  Prophecy  Hkewife  behind  ? 

Tho  Tyrants  make  Lavp  s,Wbich  they  ftriftly  proclaim, 

To  conceal  their  own  Faults  &  cofer  their  ownShame  j 

Yet  the  Beafts  in  the  Field,  and  the  Stones  in  the  Wall* 

Will  publilh  their  Faults  ahd  prophefy  their  Fall;  ' 

When  they  take  from  tbePeople  theFreedom  of  words* 

They  teach  them  the  foooer  to  fall  to  their  Swords. 

Let  the  City  drink  Coffee,  and  quietly  groan, 

( They  that  comjuer'd  the  Father  won't  be  Slaves  t6  the? 

Son) 
For  Wine  and  ftrong  Drink  make  Tumults  encreafe, 
Chocolate,  Tea  and  Coffee,  are  Liquors  of  fceatc  > 
No  Quarrel  or  Oaths  among  thofe that  drink  *etof  . 
'Tis  BMccbus  &  the  Brewer,iwtar  damn  'em  &  fink  'em.' 
Then  C- — s  thy  late  Edift  againft  Coffee  recab 
Therms  ten  times  more  Treafon  in  Brandy  and  Ale. 

■■ii      M >7  >    I   I'   I  ""     ~^»— *—  f  j 

•1 

.      ■'} 

On  the  Lord  Mayor  and  Court  of  Aldermen, 
prefenting  the  late  IQng  and  Duke   of\ 
York  each  with  a  Cojy  of-  their  Freedom  t 
Anno  Dom.  1674. 

» 

By  J.  Marvel,  Efq; 

-  •  * 

I. 

TH  E  UmUnert  Gent;  to  the  King  do  prefent 
.   In  a  Box  the  City  Maggot; 
*Tfra  thingfoll  of  Weight  tbatTeqoires  the  Might ' 
Of  whole  Gmld-  fMrtwa  to  drag  it 

Whilfti 
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Whilft  tbeirGhwrejft*  iifibuift^  theirHoufe*  affljwele 
And  their  Orphans  want  Bread  to  feed  'em  *        ' 

Tberafelfres  rtie^ve  bercfotffJtte  little  Wealfl! •  the> 
T*  matfc  an  «a*r Mg  of  «h«ir  FrwdonW  rhWiefc 

.»,    \    ■  :-;c;.-..,  .  -itft •":•..'(  .,;  'iX.j-.a* 

0  ye  addle,  WihUCit*  f  4»tt<rh«lfeeftrtihitf  their wits 
Would  intruft  their  Youth  to  your  heading  ? 

WtoinDi*mondiandG&l<fy(*ihave  him  tlhft  intord, 
Yon  know  both  bis  fcrierids  and  his  Bf eedMe  *' 

.  "Zi.'Mo        iv,       ■  f  .    -.'.j.-^" .  r 

Beyond  Sea  h«begat^  WwreTadfa  Riot  he  ra*±' 

That  every  one  there  did  leave  him  ; 
Aattoow  hcteiidmedfcr  tetf  times  worfe  thajrhefore' 

WhennoMlR&'ftch  Fotf^would  receive  him.' 

He  ne'er  knew*,  hot  he,  bow iottrve  or  be  free, 
Tbo  be  has  paft  through  fb  many  Adventures ; 

But  e'er  finee  **  was  bourtd^hitis,  he  w».crdwn'd) 
He  has  wftf»r<0ay  brbke  his  'Iriddntu'f  e*.  '•••'- 

HefpenfoaflbitrGftysiht'dnnfog*>P!ay^  "■  '•   ' 
When  he  (hould  in  the  Shop  be  poring  j 

And  be  walte*  att'nfe  Nights-hiliis  conftarit  Delights 
Of  Rercllfe&  JDrmkftijf,  and  Whoring. 

.-  -•  ■■  -.—    vn.'  ■ 

[Throughout  LKmiard-ftrtertoeh  Man  he  did  inert, 

f    He  would  run  on  the  Score  and  Borrow 5 

f  When  they  astfd  foY  their  own,*e  was  bf oke^gon*-" 

And  hii  Creditors  left  to  forro\V.  ': 

:'"  "    :  VtH.: 
Too  oft  boond  to  the  Peace,yet  he  never  wdald 

To  vex  his  poor  Neighbours  with  Quarrels •, 
Aad  when  he- was  beat,  -he  ftiH  made  his  Retreat 

To  bis  CkartteUnds,  his  NtUy  and  his  Utftitfy 

f>^!  his  Gong^inf  lewd  j  were  twice  grown  io  #ude^ 
That  had  not  Fear  taught  him  Sobriety, 
■'*  I  And 
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And  theHoufc  being  well  bar'd  with  guard  upon  guard 
If  fcgy  d  robft  fl*of  aO  our  Propriety, 

Suc^h &  PlQt;  was laid*  had  not  Afhlty  betrayM,     >> } 
M  ^c^ceU^aU  former  Di&ftert ;  (Trumpets, 

And  your  Wives  bad  beffl>Strumpets  to  his  Highness 
Afl^^ofltfbpys  ba4ra]libeen  your  Matters. 

So  owpy  are  therDebts,  AnA  tbc  Baftands  be  gate,  . 

VV^ich imaft  allibe  dcfray'4  by.  London , 
That  notwithftanding  the  Care  of  Sir  Tboma*  Player 

The  Chamber  muit;needs.berundofic* 

■„.  ■  XII.         \.-<     .     . 
His  Wof  ds  nor  his  Oath  cannot  bind  him  to  Tr«b> 

Apd  he  Talnes  not  Credit  or  Hiftory  \ 
And  tho  he  has  ferv'd  thro  two  PrcnticcQiips  n6W, 

i\&  Knows  not  bis  Trade  nor  his  Myffcery* 

xm. 

Tbw  London  rejoice  in  thy  fortunate  Choice, 

To  have  made  him  free  of  thy  Spices  \ 
And  do  not  miftruft  he  may  once  grow  more  juft, 
When  h^'a?  worn  off  his  Follies  and  Vices.     * 

XIV. 
Ajdd;  wb^tlittle  thing  is  that  which  yon  bring  •  :     \ 

To  the  Duke,  the  Kfogdom'&DarUag  ? 
Ye  hug  it  and  draw,  like  Ants  at  a  Straw, 
Tho  tpo  fmall  fpr  the  Grtftla  of  Sterling. 

XV, 
Is  it  a  Box  of  Pills  to  cure  the  Duke's  J0s? 

(He  is  too  far  gone  to  begin  it)    : 
Or  that  your  fine  Show  in  Proceffioning  go* 
Wilji  the  Pix  jand  the  Holt  within  :it« 

Tl^  y«x  fi^ft  Head  qf  the  OatMo«  Wm ,  read 

sbTOiyw.allhpyfitfce,s*0*0wc»i 

When  in  Heart  (you  all  ki)gy)  he  ne'er  was  nof  wi 
TqJ^s  Country  ot  to  hivSQ¥ewg^         (bets 

Al 
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Aft)  wbo  could  fwear,  that  he  would  forbear 

To  call  oat  the  good  of  an  Alien, 
Wkoftilldoth  advance  the  Govemmeat-of  France 

Witira  Wife  and  *eJ*ro»  ifaif tin  ? 
*  XWII. 

And  flow;  Worfcipftft  sks,  go  fold  up  your  Fnrs, 

foAfty&s  tarn  again,  turn  again; 
I  fa  fthoVer's  freed,  yon  for  Slaves  arfe  decreed, 

Until  y on  ttirndgot*,  buni  again. 


r  *    •♦  *      •        * 


toBlbod'j  £taifog  ffc  Gw*.    B/A.  Mar- 

TT^ca  daring  ^/oo^.  his  Rent  to  have  regain^ 
VV  Updn  the  Englijh  Diadem  diftram'd, 
Hcchofcthe  Cafibck,  Surfingle  and  Gown, 
Thtfitteft  Mask  forpne  that  rdbs  the  Crotfn  $ 
Bat  his  Lay- pity  underneath  prevail'd, 
Ad  whilft  he  (av'd  tfie  Keeper's  Life  fitfaii'd  j 
With  the  PriciFs  Veftmcnc  had  he  But  put  on 
The  Prtlate's  Cruelty,  the  Grown  had  gone. 

A.  Mdrvtii 


MMMMHMMMMW 


Ftrtber  Ujh unions  to  i  Pdiffter^    t6jo. 
By  A,  Marvel,  Efq; 

» 

Pinter,  once  riiore  thy  Pencil  re-affiune, . 
And  draw  me  In  one  Scene  London  and  flwte  ? 
Here  hdly  CiaHcs^  there  good  Aurelhu  fat^ 
i2?pittg  to iwiheir  Bonsdegeneritc  i , 
w  fcwtoifr  taking  up  the  Tee  mer's  Trade, 
\Jk  bitoH*  jigging  it  in  Mafquerade  %  ^-1* 


n6  fOB&i.S  on 

Whiift  the  brave  Youths  tirti  with  the  toil  of  State, 
Their  wearied  Minds,  and  Limbs  to  recreate,  w 

Do  to  their  more  belov'd  Delights  repair,  ' 
One  to  his— *->,  the  other  to  his  Player. 

Then  change  the  Scene,  and  let  the  next  preftat 
A  Landskip  of  our  Motly  Parliament ; 
And  place  bard  by  the  Bar  on  the  Left-hahd, 
Circcan  Clifford  with  bis,  charming  Wand*: 
Our  Pig-ey'd  on  his  Falbion, 

Set  by  the  worft  Attorny  of  our  Nation : 
This  great  Triumvirate  that  can  divide  * 
TKeBpTSilsSf  England ;  and  along  that  fide 
Place  Falftaff's  Regiment  of  thred-bare  Coats,   . 
All  looking  this  way,  how  io  give  their  Votes. 
And  of  his  dear  Reward  let  none  delpair, 
For  Mony  comes  when  Sey——r  leaves  the  Chair  : 
Change  once  again,  and  let  the  next  affbfd 
The  Figure  of  a  Motly  Council-Board 
At  Arlington**;  and  round  about  it  fit 
„  Our  mighty  Majicrs  in  a  warm  Debate : 
Full  Bowls,  and  lufty  Wine  repeat, 
To  make  them  t'other  Council-board  forget : 
That  while  the  King  of  France  with  powerful  Arta4* 
Gives  all  his  fearful  Neighbours  ft  range  Alarms ; 
We  in  our  glorious  Bacchanals  difpofe 
The  humbled  Fate  of  a  Plebean  Nofe. 
Which  to  effeft,  when  thus  it  was  decreed, 
Bww  me  a  Champion  mounted  on  a  Steed, 
And  after  him  a  brave  Brigade  of  Horfe, 
Arm'datal)  points  ready  to  reinforce, 
His,  this  Aftault  upon  a  (ingle  Man  ; 
*Tis  this  muft  make  Obryon  great  in  Story, 
And  add  more  Beams  to  Sandy*  former  Glory. 
Draw  our  Olympic  next  in  Council  fate, 

With  Cupid%  S r,  and  the  Tool  of  State* 

Two  of  the  firft  Recanters  of  the  h§ufe, 

That  aim  at  Mountains,  and  bring  forth  a  Moufe  j 

Who 
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Who  make  it  by  their  faean  Retrofit  appear, 
fire  Members  need  not  be  demanded  here  : 
Tbefe  moll  affift  her  in  her  Countermines,  i 

To  orerthrow  the  Derby-Houfc  Defigns. 
WhilftPofitive  walks>  like  Woodcock  \nthz  Pari, 
I   Contriving  Proje&s  with  a  Brewer's  Clark : 


ThnsaD  employ  themfthres,  and  without  pity, 
Leave  Templt  fingly  to  be  beat  i7th'  City. : 


A,  Marvel. 


%,  +     •"       '  IB 


Oam  &  Britutpu,    By  A.  MtrveL  Efq; 


*    * 


Nmtgafum  Vrttt>  fedfrifd  confirm  avu 


<*H*f.\yHither,  Owhitbei-waifilcr  I.  forlorn  ?  * 
Fatal  to  Friends,and  to  my  Foes  a  icorn. 
My  pregnant  Wood)  is  labooring  ta  bring  forth 
TkyOff.fpring  Archon^  Heir  to  thy  jnft  worth. 
4dm,  O  Arcbon,  hear  my  groaning  Cries:) 
^wawhclp,  affwagc  my  MHeries.    :  *  • 

fatnm  Spite  porfues  me  thro  the  tartly  .  : ' 

No  Cornet's  left  to  hide  ray  long-wifot  Birth- 
Great  Queen  oW  Ifles  yield  me  a  fife  Retreat 
From  the  crown'd  Gods,  that  would  ray  Infants  cat/ 
Tome,  O  Dehs,  oh  my  Childbed  (mile,    : 
Myhappy  Seed  (hall  fix  thy  floating  Ifl'e : 
'feel fierce  Pangs  aflault  ray  Teeming  Womb, 
tx****  O  Britannia,  Mother  come. 

Brit.  What  doleful  Shrieks  pierce  my  affrighted  Ear  J 
jW I  ne'er  reft  fromlthis  lewd  Ratifher  ? 
!|*Pfc>  Burnings,  Murders  are  his  Royal  Sport, 
Tbcfe  Modifh  Monjlers  haqnt  his  per  jur'd  Court. 
No  tumbling  Player  fo  oft  e'er  chang'd  his  Shape,    ' 
A*  this  Goat,  Fox,  Wol^  timorous  Bench  Ape. 

lj  *  True 
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» 

rue  Protei|*nt$  \n$oman  Hahit*4t:«tt,    - 
With  Scrogs  be  baits,  that  r  a  v'aous  Butchers  Jteaft  i 
Trefilian  Jones,  that  fah>fj*Ci4  CrgtfcxJUe,  '*,. 
Tearing  their  Hearts,  $t  on<;e  doth  ijreep  a&d finite: 
Nerontan  places  at  jU*#i,d9  h^m;  pfcafei, 
At  Oxford  plots  to  ad  diatbftfei.  "  -    ' 

His  Plots  reveprd*  hU  Mirth  is  »t*n«d*' :  • 
And's  fatal  Hpqr  jhall  know  p$  Foe  nor  Ejiw?|. 
Laft  Martyr**  Day  I  faw  a  Chertib  (land 
Acrofs  my  §eas>  otfe  Foot  upon  the  Land, 
The  other  oh  the  enthrall'd  GaBick  Shore, 
Aloud  proclaim  their  time  (hall  be  no  more. 
This  mighty  Power  Heav'ns  eijuai  Ballance  fway'd, 
And  in  one  Scale  Crowqs,  Crofier?,  Scepters  Laid  i 
l'th'  other  a  ft^eet  fmiling  BaT>c  did  lie,   •  * : 
Circled  with  Glories,  deck'd  with  Majefty. 
With  fteddy  Hand  he  poisMthe  Golden  Pair, 
The  gilded  Gew-gaws  mounted  in  the  Air, 
Thp  ponderbosfiabe  defcendirig  in  it9  Scrfy^.  .: 
Le^pt  on  tny  Shore  — ^» 

Nature  triafDpfrd^  Joy  eccfao'd  thro  the  Earth* 
The  Heav'os  fiow'd  down  to  fee  the  blefled  Birth, 
What's  thafcl  bear  ?  A  new-born  Babe's  fojt  Cries, 
And  joyful  Mother's  tender  Lullabies ! 
fTis  fo,  behold  my  Daughter's  pa  ft  all  harms, 
Cradling  an  Infant  i&  her  fruitful  Arms  i      .  ' 

The  very  fame  th*  Angelick  VHion  {he  w'd 
In  Mien,  in  Majefty  how  like  a  God. 
What  a  firm  Health  does  on  her  Vifage  dwdl  ? 
Per  fparkling  Eyes  immortal  Youth  foretel. 
Jiome,  Sparta,  Fcmce,  could  not  all  bring  forth : 
Softrong,  fd  temperate,  fuch  lafting  Wwth.c  i 
Marpefiay  from,  the  North  with  fpeed  advance, 
Thy  Sifter's  Birth  brings  thy  Deliverance  j 
fcrguftan  Founders  this  juft  Babe  exceeds, 
l'th'  Arts  of  Peace  and  mighty  Martial  Deed*. 
Ye  Panopemns  kneel  onto  your  equal  Qoeen, 
$afe  from  the  foreign  Sword,  and  barbarous  Skeejn. 

;   '  Tranfports 
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Transports  of  Joy  4ivcrt  lay  ydkining  Heart, 

Fromnxy  dear  ChMd,  my  S6ul,  toy  better  part 

Heart*  fhow^r  her  choiceft  Mcffings  on  thy  Womb, 

Our  prefent  falp,  6ur  ftayiatimetocomfc.      . 

Then  be&  of  Daughters,  Mothers.  Mafcroi*,  fty 

What  for  c\l,tby  Birth,  and  got  this  glorious  Day  ? 

Oc€£.  Scap'd  the  flow  Jaws  oWgriiidibg  Penfioifets, 

I  fell  Pth'  Traps  of  *<w^s  dir^Murderm ; ^ 

Twice  refcu'd  by  my  Loyal  Senate'*  Power,  •'.■'. 

TwktfeipoQ^rtiyftaie^  WppyHour.  ♦;.-: 

Malignant  For pe  tw  ice  check'd  tjbfcir  pious  Aidt  r  " 

And  to  my  $ocs  afc  oft  ray  State  bitray'd,  f  L  . 

Great,  full  of  paip,  in  a  dark  Wmters-nicht} 

Threatued,  ^taitfh*d*  efcaptf  try  ftdden  flight* 

Pale  Fear  gar*  fpeed  to  niy^wcab trembling F.eav^  N 

And  far  f  fled  e^r  Day  owl  World  could  .gnfcfc  1 

That  dear-  tov*d  Light  which  the  whole  GlbbbiitothL 

Spared  on  my  flight,  and  a^ded  to  my  fespi  (ufceer' 

Wfailft  black  Codfpiracy,  that  Child  of  Might, '   ,/r 

In  Royal  Purple  cfad,  out-dares  the  Light;  -  >'  '  -   i 

By  Day  her  felf  the  Faiths  Defender  ftHes^ 

By  Night  digs  Pits,  and  fjireads  her  Papal  TtoHsr~   i 

By  Day  he  to  the  pompous  Chappel  goesr  . .  v  rv 

3y  Night  with  Jto*  adores  Rom/%  Idol- drowse      \T 

Witnefs  ye  Stars  add  filent  Powers  of  Night,    ».  r  \-  '•'. 

Her  Treacheries  have  fofcM  my  inn'cenfc Flights •-  i\ 

With  the  broad  Day  my  danger  too  drewoesrc  ? 

1  Of  Help,  of  Comicilvoid,  hdvrflianifteer?:  H  0'    I 

Pthf Pulpit damnM,  StrumpetatCourtproclannVI^  ; 

Where  flionld  I  hide,  whefeflwold  I  reft deftmtt? cT 

Tortured  in  Thought,  I  raised  my  weeping  Ey  es*'     l  I 

And  Cobbing  Voice  to  the  all-hdphig  6kie*{  '  \  -  .*  -  ? 

As  by  Heaven  fent,  a  Reverend  are  appears,  j  -. 

Charming  my  Grief,  flopping  my  Flood  of  Tears : 

Hk  tafy  circling  Orbs  (trto  reftlefs  Spies) 

Glanc'd  to  and  fro,  outranging  Arm  Eyes, 

Like  fleeting  Time,  on's  front  one  lock  did  grow; 

From  his  glib  Tongue  Torrents  pf  WS^s  did  flovf 

1  4  Propofe 


1 

'•»«  9.0BM&A  { 

Propofe9jRefolye,nj^jptf>ff  ort£  w|^o  <}  »oqlfi*£iT 

HferfetflMicnew  m«laMyS«tadifaigfiitf(h;  •  '"'-so? 
Had  often. danrtt me iate  catcfii4^farfk;r      .7  icjO 
He  feftw  toud  ifojw  toojtttien  rtapt  and  ftrarei 
EnfttWdcifi  iher  his  Banfcrhe  didldpiio." '..  joi :  ;rf V  7 
IjfoWtaael  aikVl^ftidi^JiJaO  .-rf.  1/  ;l  -;  .,  ^  > 
Defcended;from,ttoiSvttY^  "i  (ijll 

My  State )k  k«^  jmy  D^DgcrifeanMi  tta>>di«<ipi  wT 
And  to  my  Safety  yq^2d  Hadd,  Ut4tt3za&  ftaid*  .  r 
Gr^eftl  SUtacos  Ltfp  tfJ&rfYenifad^rc*:  3.-1 .  ;tf ,.}.! 
That  in  diftrcfs  had  fcntit)e,{uchafir»nt  .;rp.  oj  b.i  A 
I  ask'd  (tub  where  I  :was*r  iPoiaring^ .  b$  fbefvvfd  f  • «  ■ 
Otf/or^afcLTotferaj  c*c^  the  lea^d  At ts  abodc^ 
(Onj#gto«  irlfamev  now*  pyratick,  Port, 


~  I  -  :, 


*  *   . 


•-««   1 


•  &  * 


Where  Adik0  1>ricfilsfi&  Bvtfj  Monks  rb  fort) 
Ufcrfddtfd;:  hbtetv  BdVfbuik  Gol^ge  ftpOd, 

ThjtHflii^rMbyikaiaMdboTiellAtof  ■•  .'.if.iiriV/ 
Ptofo  vouchftPd  0tttc**orc  to  Hverigaifci,         ;  vn  : 
Securely  tfccft.1  nrifetonmy  felf  repofc^ : : 
From  myifi^rce  G  mfsy  a*d  my  rnqm  (taje!  Fots 
Tir'd  with  longfllgty  t^  £en  hqnte^  da§»n  with  fear. 
The  wekooid  News  my  drooping  StfDi  did  che^p  y  *j 
His  pleating  Words  fbortfiedthe  Timcattd  Way,;: *V 
And  tdje  btguii'd  at  flfcrtft  Houfc  to  ftay .         '    i_M 
Whemwrcatnc  in,  he Jtfldd  iner  (after fwft) 
He'd  ffaetKrroK  tlammi&JtyKtiai  Gneft,, 
1  fcircc  rbriy'/di  with  Ws*  rinefl  Qftnroft*  . 
ToxtfaA&tfd  ApbfctmeftMTepahfdi  1 :,  >  i  v* 

kivojpo^erpaod  HftaYch^  Almighty  Guard.   *  --  "» 
My  waking  Cares  4nd itibbing  Frights/recede, 
And  nodding  Steep  dr6pfeiw  my  drowfy  bead.''        a 
At laft thaSUmmoos-of abofy Bdi,    ; — :    ~ •  ~ r - ~ : rt 
And  gliminfcri&g flights  did  SlccfffCkfnd  :Miftttiifptl% 
From  Bed  I  ftote,  and  creeping  by  the?  Watt,  > 

Tfero  afuuli  Cbiak  I  fpyM  a  fpaqowf  Hail  *>-       .  :  ? 

T»pers 
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Taper*  *  thick  as  Stars  didihcd  their  Light 

Around  the  Place,  and  made  a  Day  af  Night. 

ThccurioQS  Art  of  fome  great  MafterV  hand 

Adorn'(J  the  Room — Midi,  Clifford,  D~y,  ftand 

bene  large  Piece,  .next  them  the  two  Umb  W&s, 

fn  bloody  Gptours  paint  our  frtai  Jars. 

Here  t**fo  Flames  in  Clopdrof  Smoke  afpire, 

Done  to  the  life,  Vd  altoolt  cry'd  oat  Fire* 

tylmflg*i|ftre£  did  my  Byes  divert 

Fromthoft*  and  many  mOre  of  wondrous  Art 

There  egtrcd  in  three  Mercenary  Bands ;    . 

(Tbe  different  Captains  had  diftin&  Cotaraands) 

Tie  Beggar5?  defperate  Troop  did  firft  appear, 

£mkto»  led v  jw>ad  S-^-*irJhad  the  Rear.    ' 

The  difgois'jj  R$fifi$  under  Qarriway, 

Talbot  Lieutenant  (nonti  had  better  pay) 

Next  greedy  Let  led  Pari y-tpfour'd  Slaves,    . 

Deaf  Foils.i'tli'  right,  i'tfa?  wong  fagacioss  Kn»yesf 

Bronght  ap  by  M — — ,  then  a  nobler  Train, 

(Id  Malice  mighty,  impotent  in  Brain) 

The  P^e's  Solicitors  brought  into  th'  Hal), 

Not  guilty  Lay,  mcch  gnilty  Spiritual. 

I  alfo{j>y>d  behind  a  private  Skreen, 

Cokbcrt  and  Portfrnwtby  Tork  and  Mazarine. 

Immediately  in  clofe  Cabal  they  join, 

And  alj  applawl  the  glorious  Defign.   . 

'Gaioft  me  and  my  lov'd  Senates  free-born  Breath, 

DireThr&tsI  heard,  the  Hall  did  eccho  pe&th. 

A  Curtain  dravyn,  another  Scene  append, 

A  tinkling  Bell,  a  mumbling  Pr ieft  1  beard. 

At  Elevation  every  Knee  ador'd 

BeBaker'sCraft,  InfaHibfeVvatn  Lord. 

When  Catiline  with  Vipers  did  confpire* 

To  "murder  Rome,  ancl  bury  it  In  Fire; 

A  Sacramental  Bowl  -6f  humane  Gore 

Each  Villain  took,  and  as  he  drank  he  fwore. 

The  Cop  denyM,  to  make  their  Plot  compleat, 

Thcfe  Q&linc*  their  conjufd  God;  did  eat  _ 

:    •  t     , .  Whilft 


'I 


:\ 
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Whilft  totheir  BrwdeaWHimfrts  fhey^Mft  tei««, 
I  crepe  aways  aad  to  the  jfceror  did  Audi  :dj :.. ., 
As  I  goMRK,  t>yProvUteiicc  litew        ^    ■     : 
To  this  dofe  Wood,  tooUtc^they  did^mfad.  > 
That d?  eftdful  olgh^iuy/ohitilbed  Throws  btro&htun,: 
My  Cries  mov'dyatite  tt^Mcaven?slDcQij|ia(H#fr. 
Britannia:  Olwppy  D$y  !  A  Jubilee  jtoetiMi),, 
Daughter  adore  Ch'  trntrtte^ablt  HatM.  •  ;■  m  i « :■■•■.  I 
With  grateful  Heartbrnthf  nautthylblf'ttiFr^yfe^  I 
In  the  nfean  tiitie  thy  Babe  fliall  be  my  Care.  :     *     i 
There  is  a  Man,  my  Ifland's  Hope  and  Graft,       '    ' 
The  chief  Delight  of  Joy  fend  humane  Rase  v  '  ' 

Expos'd  himfclf  to  War;  in  tender  A^e»  '^      I 
To  free  his  Country  ftom  die  tfaff/fri  Rage  V : '  — 
With  all  the  Graces  bf  eft  -hit  riper  Yetfri^ 
And  full  blown  Vertue  wak'd  the  TyrantVfear*. 
By's  Sire  rejt&cd,  tat  by  Heaven  he'*  calft!  ' 

To  break  «y  Yoke,  and  rcfhie  th*  Enthf  attVK  >  ■•     * 
This,  this  is  be  who  with  aftretch'd-our  Hand*  i 

And  matchlefs  Might  (halt  free  ray  groaning  LaMb  -  • 
On  Earth's  proud  BafiHths  he'll  juftly  fall/  J 

Like  jfcfo/w  Rod,  and  prey  upon  them  all-  w 
He'll  guide  my  People  tfirdugh  the  faginfe  Sett, 
To  Holy  Wars  and  certain  Viftories.- 
His  fpoclefs  Fame,  and  his  immenfc  Deftrt, '  •  ' 

Shall  plead  Love's  Caufe,and  ftorm  thisVirgiift  Heart* 
She  like  vSeeria  fliall  his  Breaft  infpire 
With  Juftice,  VVifdom,  and  Celeftial  Fire. 
Like  Numa  he  her  Didates  fliall  obey, 
And  by  her  Oracle!  the  World  fliall  May. 


^»— *— «»■       ■     "I     ■  ■    ■  *  — »mm*+*mwmm — mm 


On  hu  Excellent  JPriad  Mr.  Andrew  Mar- 
veil,  m6jj.  ..... 

WHtle  lazy  Prelates  lean's  their  Mitred  Heids 
Oo  down;  rHUows,hiE'dwftbWtateh  aid  Pride. 

CPrc- 
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(Pretending  Prophecy,  yet  nought  forefee) 
Marvel},  thss  Ifland's  watchftl  Centinel 
Stood  in  thc&tp,  and  bravely  kept  hi*  Ppltt 
When  Courtiers  too  in  Wine  and  Riot  (lept : 
Tws  tie  th'  apprQach  of  Rome  did  firfl  explore, 
And  the  grim  Monfter,  Arbitrary  Power, 
The  Mjicft  Giant  crer  trod  the  Earth,  * 
Who  like  6tf>4fe  march  t  before  the  Hoft : 
Truth,  Wit,  and  Eloquence,  bis  conftant  Friends, 
Whhfwift  Difpatch  he  to  the  Main-guard  fends. 
The  Alarm  ftrait  the|r  Courage  did  excite, 
Which  checked  the  haughty  Foes  bold  Enterprise, 
And  left  thetn  halting  between  Hope  and  Fear  ; 
fie  like  the  Sacred  Hebrew  Leader  ftood, 
The  Peoples  fuceft  Guide  and  Prophet  too. 
Jthcns  may  boaft  of  Virtuous  Socrates, 
The  Chief  among  the  Greek*  for  moral  Good ; 
tome  of  her  Orator,  whofe  fam'd  Harangues 
FoilM  the  debauched  ArttotyS  Defigns. 
We  him,  and  with  deep  Sorrows  wail  Ms  Lofi; 
Bat  whether  Fate  or  Art  untwin'd  his  Thread, 
Remains  in  doubt*    Fame's  lafting  Regiiter 
Shall  leave  bis  Name  cnroiPd  as  great  as  theirs, 
Who  in  PMiffi  for  their  Country  fell. 


**■ 


4*  Efitdpb  ontbf  lard  Fairfax,   By  th$  D. 

of  Jtoxkwgbavi. 


U 


i 

Hder  this  Stone  does  lie 
One  born  for  Vidory. 
Fdirfox  the  Valiant,  and  the  only  He,' 
Who  e'er  for  thft  stage  a  Conqueror  would  be. 

Both  Sexes  Virtues  were  in  him  combin'd : 
He  bad  the  Fiercenefs  of  the  manlieft  Mind, 
And  eke  the  Meeknefi  top  of  Womankind* 
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He  never  fcnew  what  Envy  was>  or  Hate:    .'..  •*■ 
His  Soul  was  fiffd  tfitlr  Worth  and  Honcfty,      • 
And  with  another  thing  quite  out  of  tfate,      r '  i  -   :-: 

'■  Call'dMpdefty*         •■*. : --i 

•     <    i    j     i  •  •  • .  .  f  :  , 

If-      ,'.       :  V   ■'".•  :     ••- 

He  ne'er  feemtt  impudent,  but  in  the  Field ;  a  Place 
Where  Impudence  k  feif  dares  fddotn  ft  ew  her  Face : 
H^dr  any  Stranjgcripytt  bintin  jtbe  Room 
WitI* ibrae  of  thofe  Whom  he  had  overcome, 
And  had  not  heard  their  Talk,,  bdt  only  feen    '. 

Their  Gefturp  and  their  Mien, 
They  would  haveifworn  he  had  theVanquiih'd  been  % 

For  as  they.bragtt,  anddreadfbl  would  appear, 
While  they  their  owitiD  lucks  in  War  repeated,    *. 

His  Modefty  ftilLioade  him  blofh  to  hear 
How  offenhc  tad  them  defeated.  '. 


Thrqngh.hisiwhole  Life  the  pat t  he  bore 
Was  Wonderfiil  and  Great  j    * 

And  yet,  it  fo  appeared  in  nothing  more* 
Than,  in  his.  private  laft  Retreat : 
For  it's  a  ftranger  thing  to  find 
One  Man  of  fuch  a  glorious  Mind, 
As  can  difmtfs  the  Pow'r  h*  has  got, 

Than  Millions  of  the  Polls  and  Braves, 

Thofe  defpicable  Fools  and  Knaves,    * 
Who  fuch  alPfcther  make,  s 
Through  Dulnefs  and  Miftake, 

Xn  fetking  after  Power,  bdt  get  it  not. 


**  c 


When  all  the  Natio^he  had  won,  -  ■  -     • 

And  with  fixpence  of  Blood  bad  bought 

'     Store  great  enough  fce  thought,^  / 

Of  Fame  and  of  Renown; 

He  then  his  Arms  laid  dovpv  •  •  •  •  ; 
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With  foB  as litttePrWe.     .--  ?.{",  :■     .       \ 
Asif  he  had  beea.of  hi*  Enemy's  fide*. 
Or  one  of  them£oa'(No  tbbt.w«reiBldoiK>  ' ' .  T 
He  neither  Wealth  norPlacey  fought  ; 
<  For  others,  not  hinjfelf  he  fdoght-r : 
He  was  content  to,  know j .  •  1  - 

Forbe&adfbnit&itfo,         :  .        .  ;  • 

»  Tint  when  he  pJeisUto  conqMr,  he  .Was  able, 
And  left  the  Spoil  and  Plunder  to  the  Rabble :       r 
He  might  have  been  a  King,  .-!  • 
BattbatheunderilOod-    : 
Hmranchitis  a  meaner  thing     "  ,;  \- . 
Totenvpftly  Great,  than  hMMmrably  Good. 

-.  ■• '        •    ••'  -1    '  -    '•• 
V. 
This  fitm  the  W6dd  did  Admtrati6ft<ira^ 
And  from  Ids  Friends  both  LoVc  and  Awe,    : 
Rcmembriag  wbtt  in  Fight  he  did  t*fate : 
And  his  Foe)  tov*d  him  too;  4 . 
Asthey  wcrecbi>nndto;do, 
Becauie  he  was  refolv'dto  fightnatnorei, 
So  bleft  of  all,  he  dy'd  $.  but  for  more  blefl:  were  we, 
If  we  were  fore  to  live/  till  we  tfctald  feb    * 
A  Man  is  great  in  War,  in  Peace  3s  juftas  he. 


i<«  £/^  flpw*  ffo  £^r/^/  Shaftsbury  V  Dt?4f&. 
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Heaever  Tyrants  fell*  the  Air 

And  other  Elements  prepare. 

To  combat  in  a  Civil  War, 

Large  Oaks  up  by  the  Roots  are  torn^ 

The  favage  Train;         *    • 

Upon  the  For^ft  or  tbffPlaia  :, 

To  a  Proceffion  jcht^ugh  the  Sky/are  bor  h ; 

Sulphur  eou£  Fire  difphty  s ; .  -  r 

Its  baneful  Rays. 

Then 
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Then  from  the  hollow  Womb 
Of  fome  rent .  Cloud  doesrowe 
The  blaxfofrMcteor  or  dtfttti&ivt  Stont  \ 
Diftbtbtfow'the  grumbling  Wind 
Pent  up  in  Earth,  a  veto  would  1ind ;. 

Bat  foiling,  roars 
Like  broken  Waves  upon  the  rocky  Shokr* 

The  Earth  wtoriMotfob  rolls, 
Thofe  Building*  whfch  did  1*if  e  tht  3kft 
Now  in  an  humble  poftdre  lief 
While  here  and  there' 
A  fubtile  Pricft  and  StotMayet 
:  The  fatal  Dirges  hbwl. 
Thus  wheft  the  firft  twelve  Ctfars  fell, 
A  Jubilee  was  kept  in  Hell ; 
But  when  that  Heaven  ddlgnsftfcBWre 
Shall  quit  a  life  to  fill  a  Grarte;         -   « » ■ 
The  San  turns  pale*  and  courts  a,  Cldtrd, 
From  Mortals  fight  his  Grief  to  ftroud, 
Shakes  from  bis  Face  a  Showed  of  Raid* 
And  faintly  views  the  World  agaki. 
The  Tombs  of  antient  Heroes  weep, 
c      Hard  Marble  Teart  lrt  fill  5 
The  Genii)  who  pofieft  the  Deep, 
And  feems  the  IflancPs  Fate  to  keep, 

Lament  the  Funeral. 
Silence  denote*  the  greateft  Woe, 

So  Calm*  precede  *  Storm, 
Deep  Waters  lmootheft  are  we  know* 
And  bear  the  evened  Form* 
So  'tis  when  Patriots  teaje  to  be/ 
And  faafte  to  Immortality* 
Their  noble  9obfcM*ft  Afigels  ttea* 
To  the  Ethereal  Palace  theit. 
Mounting  upon  the  ambient  Air, 
While  wounded  Atoms  prtfi  the  Eat 
Of  Mortals  who-ftniiftant  art: 
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Hence  fuddeii  Grief  does  feize  the  Mind, 

For  good  and  brave  agree  7 
Each  Being  mores  unto  bis  Kind 

By  Native  Sympathy. 
jo'&Hp  when  mighty  Captrdy'd} 

TiwfiiWwof  tbelife^ 

A  ftDen  LoqK  th^Grftt^r-fpread^ 
The  GompiOn  People  lookC  as  dead* 
Aad  Natwedrooptthe^wiulCi 
Living  5,  Retistat*  liberty, 
A  mighty!  Fence  b*  flood, 
Peers  Rights  and  tobjefls  Property . 
None  ftronglier  did  maintain  than  faj 
Bar  which  *<^<r  fon^this  Blood. 
Deep  Politician  £>#/$  Peer, 
That  qwihfc  the  Pjowerof  Rom&  j 

The  change  of  State  they  brought  ft  near, 
In  bringing  Romi/h  Wirfhip  berei 
Was  by  thy  Skill  o'er- thrown. 

'Left  Heaven  a  Miracle  defign'd : 
Sore  it  could  never  bo, 

OaefrGygaotkk  i^  his  Mind, 
Thatfoar'd  a  pitch  'hove  Humane  kind, 
So  fnull  a  Corps  (haukU*; 
time  was  the  Court  tAtml d  thy  Shrine* 

And  did  the  Homage  pay : 
Bat  wifely  £hoii,didft  countermine, 
And  having4bwid<the , black  Deflgn* 
Scorn'd  the  ignoble  way* 
Having  thus  fttongly  ftem'd  the  Tide, 

And  fet  thy  Country  f me, 
Thou  Catlike  in  Exile  prid'ft, 
THongft  Enemies  beloved  refid#, 

Whilft  good  Men  envy  thee. 
Apd  en  the  Sacred  HebpmStm 
Canaan  to  view  defied, 
So  Heaven  difl  fliew  this  Keble  Peer 
The  end  .of.  2a$b  Malm  here, 
Which  done,  his  Soul  cxpirU 
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A  Satyr  in  Atfoer  to  k  Friend,  i6$i. 

>Tf*IS  ftrange  that  you  jto  whomlVe  long<been  known* 
x    Should  ask  rab  why  I  always  rail  at  tk'  T*wb{  4 
As  a  good  Hound  w  hen  he  .runs  neat  his  Prey, 
With  doable  Edgernefs  is  heard  to  Eif: *  : 
So  when  a  Coxcomb  doth  Offend  my  fight, 
To  eafe  my  Spleen,  I  ftrtit  go  home  aiddtaftte : 
I  love  to  bring  Vice  ill-con ce*l*d  to  Light-  ^  v :  J 
And  I  ha ve  found  that  they  that Saty rewrite;  ' 
Alone  can  fcafbn  th'uftfol  with  the fwetoi-   *  x 
Should  I  write  Songs,  and  to  cool  Shades  coafinM, 
Expire  with  Love,  who  hate  all' Womenkvnd ! 
Then  in  my  Glofet,  lite  fome  fighting  Spai*^ 
Thinking  on  PhiBis  Love  Upon  my  Works' !  ;l 
I  grant  I  migllt  with  bolder  Mofe  infpir'd, 
Some /ftro  Ong  worthy  to  be  admir'd. 
Our  King  bath  Qualities  might  entertain* 
With  nobleft  Subje&s  WdkrH  lofty  Pen. 
But  then  you'l  own  no  Man  is  though t  his  Friend* 
That  doth  not  love  tbfc  Pope^  and  Tcrk  commend. 
He  who  his  evil  GonnfeDofs  di Hikes,    '"• 
Say  what  he  will,  ilill  like  a  Traytor  Qteaks. 
Now  I  Diflimulation  cannot  bear,  . 
Truth  and  good  Senfe  my  Lines  alike  muft  Jhata 
I  love  to  call  each  Creature  by  his  Name^   '  . 
H —  a  Knave,  S  —  an  hbneft  Man/      ' 
With  equal  Scorn  I  always  did:  abhor 
Th'  Effeminate  Fops,  and  buttling  Mdti  of  War; 
The  careful  Face  of  Minifters  of  State,    ' 
I  always  judg'd  to  be  a  downright  Cheat. 
The  fmiling  Courtier,  and  the  Councilor  grave,   . 
I  always  thought  two  different  Marks  of  Knave. 
They  that  talk  loud,  and  they  that  draw  ith'  Pit;  . 
Thefe  want  of  Courage  dew,  thofe  want  of  Wit. 
Thus  ail  the  World  endeavours  to  appear, 
What  they'd  be  thoaght  to  be,  not  what  they  ar£  . 

"  if 


:Tt 


S 


$tMe> Affairs?  *  Ti£ 

V  any  then  by  moftrunhappy  Choice*  *'  v' 
Seek  for  Content  in  Undent  Crowd  Wi  Nbife, 
Molt  form  his  Words  and  Manners  to  Sbepfe^c  :• 7 
'  hell  fee  Ladies,  muft  like  Piters  dw(L  /-     '     '  & 

a  fofk  Tone  without  one  word  of  Senife,  - ; /1 

Moft  talk  of  Dancing  and  the  Court  of  Ft  Antes 
Muft  praife  alike  the  Ugly  and  the  Fair, 
Bmkfys  good  Nature,  FHton\  Shape  and  Hair,'        L 
Exalt  my  Lady  Pert fmout Its  Qirth  and  Wit* 
And  tow  (he's  only  for  a  Monarch  fit ;   ' 
Altbo  the  fawning  Coxcombs  all  do  know, 
ike's  lain  with  Bearfort  and  the  Count  de  Lea*. 
T&b  Method,  with  fome  Ends  of  Plays 
Bafdy  apply'd,  and  dreft  in  a  French  Phrafe* 
To  Ladies  favour,  can  e'en /fawVraife. 

He  that  from  Bufinefs  would  Preferment  get, 
Pfamg'd  in  the  Toils  and  infamies  of  State, 
AS  Safe  of  Honour  from  his  Breaft  muft  drive, 
And  in  a  conrfe  of  Villanies  refol  ve  to  live  •, 
Muft  cringe  and  flatter  the  King's  Owls  and  Cuts  \ 
Nay  worfe,  muft  be  obfequioos  to  his  Whores : 
Maft  always  feem  t*  approve  what  they  commend ; 
What  tbey  difliker  by  him  muft  be  contemnU 
And  when  at  laft  by  a  thoufand  different  Crimes, 
The  Monfter  to  his  wifht-for  Greatnefs  climbs, 
He  muft  in  his  continued  Greatnefs  wait, 
With  Guilt  and  Fears,  th'  imprifon'd  Danbys  Fate. 
This  Road  has  H—x  and  S—r  gone, 
Aad  thus  muft  anfwer  for  the  Ills  they've  done*' 
Who  then  would  live  in  fo  deprived  a  Town, 
Wbeit  Fkafnre  is  but  Folly,  Power  alone  i 

By  Infamy  obtained  ?  

Wife  Her aelitm  allhislife-timegriev'd  \ 
Jkm-cvitmtSL  endlefs  Laughter  liv'd ; 
Yet  to  the  firft  no  Fears  of  Plots  were  knowni 
Nor  Parliaments removy  to  fypfb  Town* 
Murders  not  favour'd,  Virtues  not  fa  ppre ft, 
Laws  sot  derided,  Commons  not  oppreft  j 

K  Kpr 


|.jo  PQEtfS  on 

Nor  King,  who  $f*dif*  like,  expels  bis  Son, 

To  make  t#  Imperious  N*r a  Prince  of  Rome  y      v     * 

Nor  yet  tor  m^ye  the  othemaerry  Vein, 

Did  Cuckolds  (* ho  taffi Jfeoy  iW  ftreet  cbuid  name}. . 

Molt  learned  fcroof In^piiblick  daily  give,    ' 

That  they  tlwmfelves  do  their  own  ibame  contrive  4 

While  their  lewd  Wives,  fanning  from  place  twpface 

T'expofe  their  fecret  Members, nide  their  Ifreet     * 

But  lo !  how  would  this  Sag&fcave  burft  his  Spies  n, 
Had  be  feen  Whore  and  Foot  with  merry  Kftg  v 
And  Minifters  of  State  at  Sttppre  fiti 
Miftakingb^Vidy  Ribaldry  fix  Wit  v    '    . 
Whillt  C — 1  with  tottering  Crown  and  emjtyViWfe* 
(Derided  by  his  Foes,  to's  Friend*  a  Cwft);  A  V'- • 
Abandoned  now.by  every  Man  of  Wit>  *  •  V1 

Delights  himfe^f  with;  any  he  ton  get  j         r  :  *  '<• 
Pimps, r  Fools*  and  Parafites,  make  up  the  Rout, 
For  want  ot  Wedding*Gartaents  none's  left  xxtt.  -  * 

Butfjhajl w^arybothmyfelfflndyoti^  -'  ' 

To  teU  you  all  the  Follies  that  I  know ':  •  n   Vt  ' 

How  a  great;  U>rd,  in  numbers  foft,  thought  fit  '  '< 
(Tho  void  of  Seqfe)  to  fet up  for  a  Wit  }  ••'''•  :f    : 
Ancl  how  with  wondrous  Spirit;,  he  aiid'sFncbd  -      ' ; 
An  Epitaph  to  cruel  C/w*  petfd  $  r    k .   ,        .  f 

His  Name  C I  think  )  I  hardly. iteed  to  tell,    . 
For  who  fho'd't  bebut  the  Lotid<Ar-. — /  ?• 
But  fliould  I  here  wafte  Paper  fodeclatte  ' 

The  fenfelefs  Tricks  of  every  filly  Pete, 
Yd  as  gopd  tell  how  many  fever  aL  ways  '1 

The  trufty  Duke  his  Country  ftiH bccrkyri  y-'^' 
How  full  the  World  is  ftufPd  of  Knave  add  Jfodl/ 
How  to  be  very  Honeft  is  counted  dull :     .  ^ 
How  to  fpeak  plain,  and  Grfeatneft  to  defpife,    •  - 
Is  thought  a  MadBefs,  but  Flattery  is  wife  ;    '• 
Diffimulation  excellent  *  to  cheat  a  Friend-      1-      _* 
A  very  Trifle,  provided  ftiiliour  End  • 

Be  but  the  Snare  we  call  our  JAterbft,       •  1  m  t  . 

Then  nothing  is  fobad,  bofttbttfc  \kSL  ■  ■  m~  ■ r      J 

va 
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^therefore  end  this  vain  Satyrick  Rage, 
Afld  leave  the  Biihops  Co  reform  the  Age. 
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A  Character  of  the  Englifh;    In  AUtpn 
to  Tacit,  dc  Vit.  Agric. 

THE  Freeborn  Englifh,  Generous  and  WifV, 
Hate  Chains,  but  do  not  Government  defpifc : 
Rights  of  the  Grown,  Tribute  and  Taxes,  they, 
When  lawfully  exaflted,  freely  pay. 
Force, ^hey  abhor,  and  Wrong  they  (corn  to  bear, 
More  guided  by  their  Judgment  than  their  Fear $ 
Juffice  with  them  is  never  held  fever e. 
Here  Power  by  Tyranny  was  never  got  •, 
Laws  may  perhaps  enfhare  them,  Force  cannot : 
Rafh  Councils  here  have  Hill  the  fame  Effett ; 
The  fore  ft  way  to  reign,  is  to  protect. 
Kipp  are  ieaft  fafe  in  their  unbounded  Will^        ^ 
JoinM  with  the  wretched  Power  of  doing  ill  $ 
Forfaken  molt  when  they*re  mod  Abfolute, 
Laws  guard  the  Man,  and  only  bind  the  Brute. 
To  force  that  Guard,  and  with  the  worft  to  join, 
never  be  a  prudent  King's  Defign ; 
King  would  chufe  to  be  a  C*tiline  ? 
his  own  Laws,  (take  an  unqueftion'd  Throne, 
pire  with  Vaflals  to  ufurp  his  own  ? 
rather  fomebafc  Favourites  vile  Pretence, 
b  tyrannize  at  the  wronged  King's  Expence. 
l*t  Trm*$  gro w  proud,  beneath  the  Tyrant's  Loft,' 
the  rackt  People  crawl  and  lick  the  Duft. 
mighty  Genius  of  this  Ifle  difdains 
s  Slavery  and  Golden  Chains, 
to  fervile  Yoke  did  never  bow, 
Conquerors  n{fe»prefiun'd,  who  dares  do  now  r 
nor  Norrrum  ever  could  pretend 
'•hire  endav'd,  but  made  this  Ilk  their  Friend. 

K  2  Cullen 


:<  Uit  «ji 


i;*  TO  EMS  on 


*-*■ 


Officii  with  hi*  Flock  of  Mi$t$y  1679.    • 

ASCtJUm  drove  his  Sheep  along 
By  WbitihdL,  there  was  fuch  a  throng 
Of  Earb  Coaches  at  the  Gate, 
The  (illy  Swain  was  forced  to  wait 
Chance  threw  him  on  Sir  Edward  S — *r**, 
The  filly  Knight  that  rhimes  to  Mutton : 
Cnim  ((aid  be)  this  is  the  Day, 
For  which  poor  FfgUmd  once  did  pray  s 
The  Day  that  fets  our  Monarch  free 
From  butter'd  Bans  and  Slavery. 
This  Hour  from  French  Intrigues  ( 'tis  faid  ) 
He'll  clear  his  Council  and  his  Bed. 
Pmfmomb  he  vouchfafes  to  know, 
Was  the  call:  Whore  of  Count  de  Lot. 
She  muft  return  and  fell  her  Place  > 
Bayers  (  you  fee  )  flock  in  apace. 
Silence  f  th"  Court  being  once  proclaimed, 
In  fteps  fair  Richmond  once  fo  fam'd : 
.  She  offers  much,  but  was  refus'd, 
And  of  Mifcarriages  accus'd. 
Nor  would  his  Ma  jefty  accept  her 
At  Thirty,  wbo  at  Fifteen  left  her  $ 
Sheblufht,  and  modeftly  withdrew. 
Next  AfiddUton  appeared  in  view, 
Who  ftraight  was  told  of  M—guc, 
Of  Catcs  from  Hide,  of  Clothes  from  France^ 
Of  Armpits,  Toes  of  Naufeance », 
At  which  the  Court  fet  up  a  Laughter, 
She  never  pleads  but  for  her  Daughter  > 
A  buxom  Lafs  fit  for  the  place, 
Were  not  her  Father  in  difgrace : 
Befides  fome  ft  range  incefiuous  Stories 
Of  Harvey  and  her  long  C— *>/  z 
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With  thefe  Exceptions  (he's  difmift, 
And  AfortUnd  Fair  enters  the  Lift : 
Husband  in  hand  molt  decently, 
And  begs  at  any  rate  to  boy : 
fte  ofier'd  Jewels  of  great  price, 
tad  dear  Sir  S*m*Ps  next  Device  > 
Whether  it  be  a  Pnmp  or  Table, 
Glafrhoufe,  or  any  other  Bauble. 
But  (be  was  told  ihe  had  been  try'd, 
And  for  good  Reafon  hid  afidc 

Next  in  fteps  pretty  Lady  Gry, 
Often  bar  Lord  fhould  nothing  lay 
%ainft  the  next  Treaforer  accufed, 
So  her  Pretence  was  not  refufed. 
X — If  in  rage  bid  her  begone, 
And  play  her  Game  out  with  her  Son : 
Or  if  flie  lik'd  an  aged  Carcafe, 
For  L —  get  a  Noble  Marqoefs. 

Shrew ry  offered  for  the  Place,  2 

AD  flie  had  gotten  from  his  Grace  > 
She  knew  bis  Wants,  and  could  comply 
With  afl  his  Wants  of  Letchery. 
She  was  difmift  with  Scorn,  and  told 
Where  a  tall  P was  to  be  fold. 

Then  in  came  dowdy  M rkn% 

That  Foreign  antiquated  Quean  \ 
Who  foon  was  told  the  King  no  more 
Would  deal  with  an  Intriguing  Whore  : 
That  (be  already  had  about  her 
Too  good  an  Equipage  de  Foutrg. 
Her  Grace  at  thefe  Rebuke?  lookt  blank. 
And  fneakt  away  to  Villain  Fr$nk& 

Fair  Lmfin  too  her  Claim  put  in, 
Twas  urg'd  Ihe  was  too  much  3rkin  : 
Sic  modeftly  reply'd,  No  more 
A-kin  than  S— - — fix  was  before  : 
Befides  (be  had  often  heard  her  Mother 
CaU  her  the  Daughter  of  another  : 
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She  did  not  drivel,  and  h?d  Senfe, 

To  which  all  his  bacffKy  pretence ;  : !  . 

Yet  for  the  prefent  ftje*s  £tit  ofl^ 

And'tokU  fhe  was  notwhotp  enough.  { 

L  — —  i  frail'd  at  tfyat  Exception,  , 

And  doubted  not  of  good  Reception  »'    '  <.. 

Put  in  her  Claimi  vowipg  (he'd  (teal 
All  that  her  Husband  got  of  Ntal\ 
To  buy  the  Place  all  (he  could  get 
By  his  long  Suit  with  Mr.  Pitt :  i 

But  from  GolUkh  Size  of  Gath}  .  I 

Down  to  the  Pitch  of  little  Wroth> 
The  Court  was  told  fhe  lay  with  all 
The  roaring  Royfters  of  White-baB. 
For  which  old  R — -y  left  fhe'd  gru^gi   . 
Gave  her  the  making  of  a  Judg:      ' 
She  bow'd,  and  flxeight  went  her  way;  ' 
To  hauntthe  Court,  Park,  and  Play. 

In  ftept  ftately  Carry  F zMr% 

Straight  the  whole  Court  began  to  praife  her : 
As  fine  as  Chains  and  Point  could  make  her, 
She  vow'd  the  King  or  Goal  muft  take  hen 
*— y  reply'd,  he  was  retrenching, 
And  vow'd  no  more  of  coftly  wenching: 
That  fhe  was  proud,  and  went  too  gaudy, 
Nor  could  fhe  fwear,  drink,  or  talk  bawdy, 
Virtues  requifite  for  that  place, 
More  than  Youth,  Wit,  or  a  good  Face, 

C — /W  offered  down  a  Million, 

But  fhe  was  foon  told  of  Caftillion  -, 

At  that  name  fhe  fell  a  weeping, 

And  fwore  (he  was  undone  with  keeping : 

ThatC 1%  C *,  had  fo  drain  a  her. 

She  could  not  live  on  the  Remainder. 

The  Court  faid  there  was  no  Record 

Of  any  to  that  plac?  reflor'd  : 

Nor  might  the  King  at  thefe  Years  venture. 

Who  in  bis  Prim?  could  not  content  her. 

*••■<•  Young 
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Yoong  Lady^f  ^- j  ftcpt  up,  and  org\^ 

She'd  gi?e  the  Deed  her  Father  forg'd * 

But  (he  was  told  her  Family 

Was  tainted  with  FrtAyity.  <  *i     • 

SheXaid  her  Mother  with  clean  Heart   • 

And  Hand  had  lately  done  her  part, 

la  bringing  Af— — rim  to  bed, 

Nor  was'c  her  Fault  the  Babe  was  dead.1 

For  her^ — J  own'd  his  Paffion, 

Bat  laid  be  ftaid  for  Declaration  : 

tagaged,  no  matter  of  great  weight,"  • 

To  pafs  till  after  fome  Debate 

Io  his  great  Council  *  fo  they  Ad journ'd,' 

And  CuBen  with  his  Flocks'rettorn'd, 

Swearing  there  was  at  every  Fair 

Blither  Girls  than  any  there. 

Sir  Tfao.  .ArmftrongV  (shaft. 

THeGroan&dear  AmftrongjnW&L  the  world  employ^ 
*  Would  pleafe  thy  Ghoft,to  fee  transformed  to  joy : 
Hadft  thou  abroad  found  Safety  in  thy  flight, 
Tby  'mmortal  Honour  had  riot  fliin'd  fo  bright  > 
Thou  ft  ill  hadft  been  a  worthy  Patriot  thought : 
But  now  thy  Glory's  to  perfection  brought. 
In  Exile  and  in  Death  to  England  true, 
What  more  could  Brt$m  or  juft  Cat*  do  ?  : 
What  can  the  Villains  fptead  to  blaft  thy  Fame^ 
Unlets  thy  former  Loyalty  they  blame  ? 
To  be  concerned  the  Stusrts  to  reftore,' 
fa  a  Reproach  that  hardly  can  be  bore* 
The  uttnoft  Plague  a  Nation  could  befal,  * 
Like  the  forbidden  Fruit,  it  cur  ft  us  all^ 
Yet  thou  in  Seafon  a  braw  Con  Vert  grew, 
Abhorred  their  Counfels  and  their  IntVeft  too : 
And  Death  at  laft  before  their  Smiles  preferred  i 
So  Holy  Cr^nmr  burnt  the  Hand  that  errM. 

K  4  Let 
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Let  'eta  novyjflace  thy  Quarters  in  the  Air, 

Twill  pleafe  t&y  Soul  to  think  they  flour ifh  there  : 

Thou  fcorn'ft  to  liope  for  Freedom  in  the  Grave, 

And  flumbring  lie,  whilft  ErtgUnd  was  a  Slave : 

Thy  Carcafe  ftapdsa  Monument  to  all,  5  ' 

Till  the  whole  Progeny  a  Viftim  fall  > 

And  like  their  Father,  tread  that  Stage,  which  foine 

In  a  blafphempus  Strain  call  Martyrdom ; 

For  they  in  Guilt  tranfcendently  excel 

All  that  e'er  Poets  or*  Hiftorians  tell. 

To  ad  frefli  Murder^  and  by  Flames  devour, 

Is  but  the  Recreation  of  their  Power : 

For  they  alone  ^  fqr  Deftru&ion  chofc, 

Who  either  komepg  Tyranny  oppofe. 

Tarquin  and  Nero  werq  but  Types  of  thefc, 

In  whom  all  Crimes  are  in  their  laft  Degrees,    « 

Swelling  like  Nile  in  a  prodigious  Flood 

Of  execrable  yUtapies  and  piqod. 

Yet  how  «?Kgc  ftieir  Lives  and  Peace  betray, 
And  thofe  they  ought  to  facrifice  th9  obey. 
TTl^y  lickup.  Ppifon,  and  to  Tortures  run, 
Apd  madlyjHjgall  Egypt's  Plagues  in  one. 
Degericrous  Slaves,  fuch  Monfters  to  adore ! 
Was  ever  $«b0!  (0  carefs!d  before  ? 
Quick  Vengeance  put  a  period  to  their  Breath, 
By  their  Qeftruftion  eafe  the  groaning  Earth  y 
For  Mortals  attempt  the  righteous  Work  in  vain  ; 
Heaven  it  fetf  does  t\C  immediate  Glory  claim, 
For  they'ff  reierv'd  by  Thunder  to  be  flain. 

The  Rqyal(Gdmem7  ofy  *  Primely  new  Vlay 
found  in  4  pHimy  8cc,  1672. 


w 


P  R  0  LQGV  E. 

Hoever  looks  about  and  minds  things  well, 
AnfJ  oq  Afliirs  abroad  dotb  take  a  view, 
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May  think  the  Story  which  I  here  do  tcB 

Was  never  dream't,  it  falleth  out  fo  tro£ 
I  do  confefs  it's  (bmething  hard  to  find  • 
4  crooked  Path  diredly  in  the  dark ; 
And  while  a  Man's  afleep,  yoa  know  he  s  blind, 
And  cannot  cafily  hit  on  a  Mark* 
WcO>  be  it  fo,  yet  this  yon  know  is  right, 
Wirt's  fcen  iW  Day  is  dreamt  again  at  Night. 
A  Dream  I  hope  will  no,  wife  Man  offend, 
Nor  will  it  Treafon  be  ( I  trow  )  to  lend 
A  Copy  of  my  Pream  onto  my  friend.         ' 
Cad%  beware  your  Shins, 
For  thus  my  Tale  begins* 

TbtDrcm  of  the  Cabal:  A  Profhetick  Sstjr. 

Anno  1672. 

AS  t'other  Night  in  Bed  I  thinking  lay, 
How  I  my  Rent  (hou'd  to  my  Landlord  payi 
Since  Corn,  nor  Wool,  nor  Bcaft  would  Mony  make  > 
Tumbling  perplexed,  tbefe  Thoughts  kept  me  awake, 
What  will  become  of  this  mad  World,  quoth  I  ? 
What's  its  Dffeafe  ?  what  is  its  Remedy  i 
Where  wi)l  it  ifliie  ?  whereto  does  it  tend  ? 
Some  eafe  to  Mifery  'tis  to  know  its  End* 
Till  Servants  dreaming,  as  they  ns'd  to  do, 
SoorM  me  afleep,  I  fell  a  dreaming  too. 
Methought  there  met  the  Grand  pabal  of  Seven, 
(Odd  Numbers  fome  Men  fay  do  belt  pleafe  Heaven) 
When  fate  they  were,  and  Doors  were  all  fait  tout, 
I  fecret  was  behind  the  Hangings  put : 
Both  herp  and  fee  I  could  $  but  be  that  there 
Had  plac'd  me,  bad  me  have  as  great  a  care 
Of  ftirring,  as  my  Life  •,  and  e'er  that  oqt 
From  thence  1  came,  refolv'd  fhou'd  be  my  Doubt , 
What  would  become  of  this  mad  World,  unlefs 
Prefect  Defigns  were  crof&'d  with  ill  Succefs. 
>      '       "'  An 

i 


i*8*  POEMS  w    , 

Ad  awful  Sikipce  t here  was  held,  fpflfie.  fpace,'  .    , 
Till  trembling,  thus' bi^ilonie c$|*d  his  Grace,  * 
Great  Sir?  -ytar  Gwefrifttent  for  fir^  twelve  Years, . 
Has  fpoil  d  the  Wte^ithy^aqd  iftacfeoiir Fears   £Bhc% 
So  potent  qr\  vpj  thit  We  riiuft  change  quite       ;  A \\  , 
The  old  F6uhcfertio^;itiake  new,  wrong  or  rig&V  v  ' 
For  too  great  piixtufeof  Democracy   ' 
Within  this  Gbvemrtient  allay'd  mult  be  *} '  V 
And  noaBay  Hke  nulling  Parliament*^    ' l  .,    \ 
O'th'  PcoptoPride  and  Arrogance  thq  ypnts ;  f  K 
Factious  and'Saucy,  difputing  Royal  Pleafur^  * 
Who  your  ebtrnnands  by  their  own  Humours  tneafure* 
For  King  in  Barnades  (to  th3  Rack-ftaves  tyNJ) 
You  muft  remain,  if  theft  you  wHI  abide. 
So  fpake  the  long  blue  Ribbon ;  then  a  Second, 
TJ^iwtfiW^y<Jtcjsiitcat  wifetareskatfd*  \  |4to* 
Did  thus  begin :    Gr^Sir,  you  are  now  on 
A  tender  Point  muchTtb  be  thought  upon, 
And  thought  on  opty ;,,  fpr  by  antient  Law, 
Twas  Death  tbtaentfoh  whatxhy  Lord  forefiw  ; 
His  trembling  fflew'd it,  wher$fore'Fm  fo  bold 
To>advifeits  ftanding',  left  it  (hop Jd  be  told 
We  did-  attempt  to  chapge  it ;  for  fo  much 
Our  Aa<*eftor*>  tecnr 'd^it,  that  to  touth, 
Like  Sacred  Mount,  "Hs  Death  ;'  and!fuch  a  Trick, 
1  no  ways  like  my  Tongue  fliould  break  my  Neck.     . 
Thusfaid,  he  fate.    Then  Lord  of  Northern  Tone, 
In  Gall  and  Guile  a  fecond  unto  none,         £  Laujkrd. 
Inraged  rofe,  and  ColVick,  thus  began. 
Dread  Ma  jelly,  Male  Beam  of  Fame,  a  Son 
Of  th9  hundred  and  tenth  Monarch  of  the  Nore  y 
Del  fplit  the  Weam  of  th'  Loon  that  fpoke  afore  ; 
Shame  fawthe  Crag  of  that  ill-manner'd  Lord, 
That  ment  his  King  durft  (peak  fo  faw  a  Word : 
And  aw  my  Saul,  right  weel  the  firft  Man  meant, 
De'l  hoop  his  Lugs  that  loves  a  Parliament* 
Twa  Houfes  aw  my  Saul  are  too  too  mickle, 
They'll  gar  the  Leard  fliall  ne'er  have  more  a  Prickle.-, 

Ne 
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Me  Mony  jet  to  gee  the  bonny  Lais* 

Bat  foil  as  good  be  born  without  a  T—     ■■ 

Ten  tboufend  Plagues  light  on  his  Crag  that  gang 

To  make  yon  be  but  third  part  of  a  King. 

Del  take  my  Saul,  f  H  ne'er  the  Matter  mince, 

IM  rather  Subjeft  be  than  fike  a  Prince. 

To  Hang,  and  Barn,  and  Sley ,  and  Draw,  and  Kill, 

And  meafure  aw  things  by  my  awn  gude  Will* 

bay  Dominion  >  a  Checkmate  I  hate 

Of  Men  or  Laws,  it  looks  fo  like  a  State. 

This  eager  well-meant  Zeal  fome  Laughter  fttrr'd  ; 

Till  Nofe  half  Plufb,  half  Flefh,  the  Inkborn  Lord 

Ctafd  Audience  tbus.Grave  Majefty  Divine,  \Jbimgl 

(Radon  that  Cdmbrufe  Title*  I  make  mine) 

We  now  are  enter'd  on  the  great'ft  Debate 

That  can  concern  your  Throne  and  Royal  State. 

His  Grace  bath  fo  (poke  all,  that  we  who  next 

Speak  after,  can  but  comment  on  his  Text  r 

Only  'tis  wonder  at  this  Sacred  Board, 

Sfaou'd  fit  'mongft  us  zMtgn*  Charts  Lord, 

A  Peer  of  old  Rebellious  Barons  breed, 

Worft,  and  great'ft  Enemies  to  Royal  Seed* 

Bat  to  proceed  ,  well  was  it  urgM  by's  Grace, 

Such  Liberty  was  giv'n  for  twelve  Years  fpace 

That  are  by-paft,  there's  no  ncceffity 

Of  new  Foundations,  if  fafe  youTI  be. 

What  Travel,  Charge,  and  Art,  before  was  fet 

This  Parliament,  we  had,  you  can't  forget ; 

Now  force,  cajole  and  court,  and  bribe  for  fear 

They  wrong  (hould  run,  e'er  fince  they  have  been  here. 

What  Diligence,  what  Study,  day  and  night 

Was  on  us,  and  what  Care  to  keep  them  right : 

Wherefore  if  good  you  can't  make  Parliament, 

On  whom  fiich  Cofts,  fuch  Art  and  Pains  were  fpent, 

And  Monies,  all  we  had  for  them  to  do  •, 

Since  we  mifs  that,  'tis  belt  difmils  them  too. 

Tis  true,  this  Houfe  the  belt  is  you  can  call, 

Put  in  my  Judgment  beft  is  none  at  3U ; 

■       ■"*  Well 
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Wellmov'd,  the  whole  Cabal  cry'd,  Parliaments 
Are  Clogs  to  Princes,  and  cbeir  brave  Intents. 
One  did  objefit,  'twas  againft  Majefty 
To  obey  the  Peoples  pleafure.  Another  he 
Their  Inconvenience  argues,  and  that  neither 
Clofe  their  Defigns  were,  nor  yet  fpeedy  either* 
Whilft  thus  confufed  chatter'd  the  Cabal, 
/Lnd  many  mov'd,  none  heard,  but  (peak  did  all? 
A  little  bobtail'd  Lord  ,  Urchin  of  State,  IChan.Sb^ 
A  Praife-Godbare-bonc  Peer  whom  all  men  hate  j 
Amphibious  Animal,  half  Fool,  half  Kpav&s 
Begg'd  filence,  and  this  purblind  Counfel  gave : 
Bleft  and  bell  Monarch  that  e'er  Scepter  bore, 
Renown'd  for  Vertue,  but  for  Honour  more  •, 
That  Lord  fpake  laft,  has  well  and  wifely  ftown, 
That  Parliaments,  nor  new,  nor  old,  nor  none 
Can  well  be  trufted  longer ;  for  the  State 
And  Glory  of  the  Crown  hate  all  checkmate. 
That  Monarchy  may  from  its  Childhood  grow 
To  man's  Eftate>  France  has  taught  ns  how 
Monarchy's  Divine :  Divinity  it  ibows, 
That  he  goes  backward  that  not  forward  goes. 
Therefore  go  on,  let  other  Kingdoms  fee 
Your  Will's  your  Law,  that's  abfolute  Monarchy  \ 
A  mixt  hodg-podg  will  now  no  longer  doi 
Cdftr  or  nothing  you  are  brought  unto : 
Strike  then,  Great  Sift  'fore  thefe  Debates  take  wind, 
Remember  that  Occafioq's  bald  behind. 
Our  Game  is  fure  in  this  it  wifety  play'd, 
And  facred  Votes  to  th*  Vulgar  not  betray'd  \ 
But  if  the  Rumour  (hou'd  once  get  on  Wing, 
That  we  confult  to  make  you  abs'lute  Kijjg, . 
The  Plebeians  head,  the  Gentry  forfooth,  '" 
They  ftraight  would  fqor t,  and  have  an  aking  Tooth- 
Left  they,  1  fay,  ftoqld  your  great  Secrets  fcent, 
And  you  oppofe  in  nulling  Parliament, 
I  think  it  farer,  and  a  greater  Skill 

To  obviate,  than  to  o'ercome  an  ill : 

For 
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For  thoft  that  head  the  Herd  are  full  as  rude, 
When  th*  humour  takes,  as  th*  following  Multitude ; 
Therefore  be  quick  in  your  Refolves,  and  when 
Rdblv'd  you  hare,  execute  quicker  then* 
Remember  your  great  Father  loft  the  Game 
By  flow  Proceedings,  mayn't  you  do  the  fame  ? 
And  unexpected,  unregarded  blow 
Wounds  more  than  ten  made  by  an  open  Foe. 
Delays  do  Dangers  breed  \  the  Sword  is  yours.1 
By  Law  declared,  what  need  of  other  Powers  ? 
We  may  un politick  be  jadg'd,  or  worfe, 
If  we  can't  make  the  Sword  command  the  Purfe  i 
No  Art  or  Courtlhip  can  the  Rule  fo  Ihape 
Without  a  Forfce,  it  muft  be  done  by  Rape. 
And  when 'tis  done,  to  fay  you  cannot  help, 
Will  fttisfy  enough  the  gentle  Whelp. 
Phanaticks  they'll  to  Providence  impute 
Their  Thraldom,  and  immediately  grow  mute  •, 
For  they,  poor  pious  Fools,  think  the  Decree 
Of  Heaven  falls  on  them,  tho  from  Hell  it  be. 
And  when  their  Reafon  is  abas'd  to  it, 
They  forthwith  think  t's  Religion  to  fubmit  j 
And  vainly  glorying  in  a  paflive  Shame, 
They  TJ  put  off  Man  to  wear  the  Chriftian  Name: 
Wherefore  to  loll  'em,  do  their  Hopes  fulfil 
With  Liberty,  they're halter'd  at  your  Willi 
Give  than  but  Conventicle-room,  and  they 
Will  left  you  ileal  their  Englilhman  away, 
And  heedlefs  be,  till  you  your  Nets  have  fpread, 
And  pulfd  down  Conventicles  on  their  Head. 
Militia  then  and  Parliaments  cafhier, 
A  formidable  (landing  Army  rear } 
They'll  mount  yon  pp,  and  up  foon  you  will  be, 
They'll  fear,  who  ne'er  did  love  your  Monarchy : 
And  if  they  fear,  no  matter  for  their  hate  \ 
To  rale  by  Law  becomes  a  fneaking  State. 
Lay  by  all  Fear,  care  not  what  People  fay, 
Regard  to  them  will  your  Defigns  betray: 

\  When 
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When  bite  they  cannot,  what  hurt  can  barking  do  ? 

And,  Sir,  in  time  well  fpoil  their  barking  too, 

Make  Coffee-Clubs  talk  of  mote  humble  things 

Than  State  Affairs,  and  Intereft  of  Kings, 

Thus  fpake  the  rigting  Peer :  when  one  more  gf  aire, 

That  had  much  lefs  of  Fool,  but  more  of  Knave, 

Began :  Great  Sir,  it  gives  no  fmall  Content,    [C/^ 

To  hear  fuch  Zeal  (for  you)  'gainft  Parliament; 

Wherefore,  tho  I  an  Enemy  bo  lefs 

To  Parliaments  than  you  your  felves  profefs  > 

Yet  I  muft  alio  enter  my  proteft 

'Gainft  thefe  rude  rumbling  Counfels  indigeflj 

And,  Great  Sir,  tell  you,  *tis  an  harder  thing 

Than  they  fuggeft,  to  make  you  absolute  Ring. 

Old  Buildings  to  pull  down,  believe  it  true, 

More  danger  in  it  hath,  than  building  New. 

And  what  ihall  prop  your  Superftru&ure  till 

Another  you  have  built  that  lutes  your  Will  ? 

An  Army  (hall,  fay  they  •,  (Content)  but  ftay, 

From  whence  ball  this  new  Army  have  its  pay  ? 

For  ealie  gentle  Goverment  a  while 

Muft  firft  iappear  ith'  Kingdom,  to  beguile 

The  Peoples  Minds,  and  make  them  cry  up  you, 

For  razing  old,  and  making  better  new. 

For  Taxes  with  new  Government  all  will  blame, 

And  put  the  Kingdom  foon  into  a  flame  i 

For  Tyranny  has  no  fuch  lovely  Look 

To  catch  Men  with,  unlefs  you  hide  the  Hook : 

And  no  bait  hides  it  more  than  prefent  eafe  * 

Eafe  but  their  Taxes,  then  do  what  you  pleafej 

Wherefore,  all  wild  Debates  laid  by,  from  whence- 

Shall  Money  rife  to  bear  this  vaftexpence  ? 

For  our  firifc  Thoughts  thus  well  refolved,  we 

In  other  things  much  fooner  (hall  agree : 

Join  then  with  Motber*Chnrch,  whofe  Bofom  ftanda 

Ope  to  receive  us,  ftretching  forth  her  Hands  2 

Clofe  but  this  Breach,  and  (he  will  let  you  fee . 

Her  Purfe  as  open  as  her  Arms  fhail  be* 

for 
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For,  Sacred  Sir,  (by^efs  Idoifotfteak)      ' 
Ofpoorflwjl  make  you  rich,  and.  ftrongof  weak 
At  tome,  abroad,  no  Monty,  jh6rh<!r$eiu  • :  .  .  • 
She  11 1«  you  lack,  torn  tat  t»  her  raeir.' 

Dq  I  take  the  Rape,  and  allthatVori  hMtfV  '  k  •** 
The  Whore  of  *<w»ir,  tfaatmfckle  ftfea  ofSin,      «  '"• 
Hagoetake  the  Mother,"Beanfc,  and  aw  the  Kin  ;    : 
What  racks  my  Saul  t  waft  wc  the  holy  Rood 
Place  inGod's  Kirk  agate1?  rtbttr'e&tSS?' 
Iddythe Loon,  the  DeW  ahfrsiU  his  Works! 
The  Pape  (hall  hg  no  mare  fa  Gtfd'i^ood  Kirk    ' 

&ks  all  the  Motions  that  we  make  With  ReafonT 
And  now  a  feafon  is  afforded  as,  *•"•«*« » 

The  faeft  e'er  came, aad  mott  prbpfefotw. 
Befides  tfaeSom  the  Gath'licks  wifl advance, 
Yon  know  the  Offers  we  are  made  from  Frmet  • 
And  to  nave  Money  and  no  Parliament       • 
Moft  folly  anfweryoardefign'd  intent ' 
And  thus  without  tuttdltaons  noife,  or  huff 
WPJrlwments,  you  may  have  Money  enough ; 

SSfttSfSf*  no ******  **  knows  when 
Like  Opportunities  may  be  had  ageo 

for  all  to  extirpate,  now  combin'd  be, 

Both  civil  and  religions  Liberty. 

Thus  Money  ypu  will  hav?  t' exalt  the  Crown, 
Withoat  /looping  Majefty  to  Country  Clown. 

The  triple  League,  I  know,  will  be  objetted ; 

Asif  that  ought  by  as  to  be  refpefted : 

Jot  who  to  BeretKks,  or  Rebel  pay  *ch  ? 

The  Troth  ingaged  to  by  folemn  Faith, 

™«heth  Virtue,  by  thofe  very  things 

WeChurch  profaneth  and  debafeth  Kings. 

Asyoo  your  felf  have  admirably  fliown 

By  Darning  folemn  Cov'naut,  tho  your  own  > 

[  +  Faith, 
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Faith,  Juftice,  Truths  Plebeian  Virtues  be* 

Look  well  in  them,  and  not  in  Majefty. 

For  publick  Faith  is  but  a  publick  Thief, 

The  greateft  Cheat  in  Nature's  vain  Belief. 

The  fecond  Lord  tho  checked  yet  did  not  fear. 

Impatient  grew,  and  could  no  longer  bear, 

But  rofe  in  heat,  and  that  a  little  rude, 

The  Lord's  Voice  interrupts,  and  for  Audience  fu'd ; 

Great  Majcfty,  Authentick  Authors  fay, 

When  hand  was  lifted  up  Qrtfa  to  day, 

The  Father's  danger  on  th'Dumb  Son  did  make 

Such  deep  Imprewons  that  he  forthwith  fpake. 

Pardon,  Great  Sir,  if  I,  in  imitation. 

Seeing  the  danger  to  your  Land  and  Nation* 

Do  my  refolv*d-on  Silence  alfo  break* 

Altho  I  fee  the  matter  I  fhall  fpeak 

Under  fuch  Difadvantages  will  fall* 

That  it,  as  well  as  I,  exploded  (ball. 

But  vainly  do  they  boaft  they  Loyal  are, 

That  can't  for  Princes  good,  Reflections  bear  , 

Nor  will  I  call  Compurgators  to  prove, 

What  honour  to  the  Crown  I've  born*  with  Love  t 

My  Afts  have  fpoken  and  fufficieat  are, 

Above  what  e*er  Detractors  did  or  dare. 

Wherefbre,  Great  Sir,  'tis  Ignorance,  or  Hate, 

Dictates  thefe  Counfcls,  you  to  precipitate. 

For  fay't  again  I  will,  not  eat  my  Word, 

No  Council's  Power,  no,  nor  yet  the  Sword 

Can  old  Foundations  alter,  or  make  new : 

Let  time  interpret  who  hath  fpoken  true* 

Thofe  Country  Gentry  with  their  Beef  and  Bacon* 

Will  (hew  how  much  you  Courtiers  are  miftaktn }  . 

For  Parliaments  are  not  of  that  cheap  rate, 

That  they  will  down  without  a  broken  Pate; 

And  then  I  doubt  you'll  find  thofe  worthy  Lords 

More  Brave  and  Chara pious  with  their  Tongues  that 

Wherefore,  Dread  Sir,  incline  not  Royal  Ear  (Sworda 

To  their  Advice-,  but  fafer  Counfeh  bear  ; 

Sta] 
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tay  till  tbefc  Lords  have  got  a  Crown  to  lofc, 
AM  then  confolt  with  them  which  way  they'll  chufe. 
Will  yon  all  hazard  for  their  humours  fake, 
Who  nothing  have  to  lofe,  nothing  toftake  j 
Aulas  one  Game  your  Royal  Crown  expole, 
To  gratify  the  fooUlhLufts  of  thofe 
Who  hardly  have  fubfiftence  how  to  live* 
But  what  yonr  Crown  and  Grace  to  therti  ftoes  gi v*  ? 
Andobcof  thofe  (Bagpudding)  Gentlemen, 
(Except  their  Places)  wou'd  buy  nine  or  ten : 
Then,  why  they  Ihould  thus  flight  the  Gentlemen, 
1  lee  no  reafon  nor  think  how  they  can ; 
For  had  not  Gentlemen  done  more  than  Lord, 
fll  boldly  fay't,  you  ne'er  had  been  reftor'd. 
But  why  of  Armies  now,  Great  Sir,  muft  we 
Sofoodfjoft  now)  all  on  the  Gulden  be  ? 
What  faithful  Guardians  have  they  been  to  Pow'f  s 
That  have  employed  'em,  that  you'd  make  'em  yours  ? 
EDongh  our  Age,  we  need  not  feek  the  glory 
Of  Armies  Faith  in  old,  or  doubtful  Stofy  : 
Your  Father  'gainft  the  Sens  ad  Army  rear'd, 
But  fan  that  Army  more  than  Scot  he  fear'd : 
was  in  haft  to  raife  them,  as  we  are, 
to  disband  them  was  far  more  his  care.  . '} 

ScHifjb  Army  after  did  betray 
Truft  and  Perfon  both,  I  need  not  ffy 
Parliament  an  Army  reared*  and  they 
Parliament  that  rais'd  them,  did  betray  i 
Lord  Protc&or  they  fet  up  one  hour, 
next  pnll'd  down  the  Proteftorian  Pow'r.' 
our  Father's  Block  and  Judges  the  fame  Troops 
gwrd,fomeTongues  at  Death  of  both  made  hoops  l 
wiU  you  fuffer  Armies  to  beguile, 
give  your  Crown  and  them  to  Crofs  and  Pile  ? 
if,  as  Monk*  both  fhoiTd  fwear,  lye  and  feign* 
he  does  both  your  Truft  and  Army  gain, 
too  believe  his  Oath  and  Faith  is  true, 
fcrrcshtmfclfinftudofftningyou? 

L  Pardon, 
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Pardon*  Great  Sir,  if  Zeal  tranfports  my  Tongue 
T  cxprefs  what  e'en  your  Greatnefs  don't  become. 
Expofe  I  can't  your  Crown  and  faCred  Throat 
To  the  falfe  Faith  of  a  common  Red-coat* 
Your  Law,  your  All  does  feoce  fecure  from  Fears  5 
That  kept,  what  trouble  needs  of  Bandilcers  ? 
Confider,  Sir,  'tis  Law  that  makes  you  King* 
The  Sword  another  to  the  Crown  may  bring  j 
For  Force  knows  no  diftindtion,  longeft  Sword 
Makes  Peafant  Prince,  Lacquey  above  his  Lord* 
If  that  be  all  that  we  muft  have  for  Laws, 
Your  Will  inferior  may  be  to  JtekJitrMtfsi 
If  greater  Force  him  follow  ;  there's  no  Right 
Where  Law  is  failing,  and  for  Will  men  fight. 
Belt  Man  is  he  alone,  whofe  Steel's  moft  ftrong  > 
Where  no  Law  is,  there's  neither  right  nor  wtong. 
That  Fence  broke  down,  and  all  in  com  toon  laid, 
Subjects  may  Prince,  and  Prince  may  them  invade. 
See,  greateftSir,  howthefe  your  Throtoe  lay  down, 
In  [lead  of  making  great  your  Royal  CroWn  ; 
How  they  diveft  you  of  your  Majefty, 
For  Law  deftroy'd,  you  are  no  more  than  We* 
And  very  vain  would  be  the  Plea  of  Crown, 
When  Statute- Laws,  and  Parliaments  are  down. 
This  Peer  proceeded  on  to  fliew  how  vam 
An  Holy  League  would  be  with  Rome  again, 
And  what  difhonour  'twould  be  to  our  Crowns, 
If  unto  France  give  cautionary  Towns. 
He's  interrupted,  and  bid  fpeak  no  more, 
By's  enraged  Majefty,  who  deeply  fwore,  . 
His  Tongue  had  fo  run  over,  that  he'd  take 
Such  Vengeance  on  him,  and  example  make 
To  after-Ages,  all  which  heard  (hou'd  fear, 
To  fpeak  what  wou'd  d  ifpleafe  the  Royal  Ear  ^ 
And  bid  the  Lord  that  fpoke  before,  go  on, 
And  filence  all  ftiould  keep  till  he  had  doite; 
Who  thus  his  Speech  rcfum'd.    If  Lord  fpake  lafi:, 
To  interrupt  me  had  not  made  fuch  haft* 
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I  fixm  bad  done ;  for  I  was  come,  Great  Sir, 
Tadvife  your  fending  Dutch  Embaflador  > 
Bat  much  it  does  concern  you  whom  to  truffc 
With  this  Embafly :  for  none  true,  or  juft, 
Wife,  Stout,  or  Honourable,  nor  a  Friend, 
Should  yon  in  any  wife  refolve  to  fend, 
Left  any  unfeen,  or  unlucky  Chance 
Should  in  this  War  befall  to  us  or  France. 
We  may  that  loathed  Wretch  give  to  the  hate 
Of  th'  Peoples  fury,  them  to  fatiate. 
And  when  all's  done  that  can  be  done  by  Man, 
Modunsft  be  left  to  Chance,  do  what  we  can. 
And  if  you'll  make  all  Chriftendom  your  Friend, 
And  put  to  DHtchland- League  an  utter  end  ; 
Then  fbrely  you  may  have  of  Men  and  Trcafure 
Enough  of  both  to  execute  your  Meafure. 

This  Speech  being  ended,  five  or  fix  agree* 
Trtaci  [hall  be  lov'd,  and  Holland  hated  be. 
All  gone,  Iwak'd,  and  wondred  what  fhould  mean, 
All  I  had  heard,  cnetbought 'twas  more  than  Dream. 
And  if  Cabal  thus  ferve  us  Englijfumen^ 
Tis  ten  to  one  but  I  (hall  dream  again. 


N 


Ontbe  Three  Dukes  killing  the  Beadle  on  Sunday 
Morning,  Feb.  the  26th ■,  1671. 

EAR fJolhornc  lies  a  Park  of  great  Renowd, 
_  „  The  place,  Iddfuppofe,  is  not  unknown » 
For  brevity  fake  the  Name  I  (ball  not  tell, 
Becaufe  moft  genteel  Readers  know  it  well. 
Since  middle  Park  near  Charing-Crofs  was  made, 
They  fay  there  is  a  great  decay  of  Trade, 
Twas  there  a  Gleek  of  Dukes  by  Eary  brought, 
With  bloody  mind  a  fickly  Damfel  fought, 
And  againft  Law  her  Caftle  did  invade, 
To  take  from  hw  her  inftruraent  of  Traded 


148  TO  EMS  on 

'Tis  ftrange  (but  fore  tbey  thought  not  on't  before) 

Three  Baftard  Dukes  fliould  come  t'undo  one  Whore. 

Murder  was  cry'd  (truth  is;  her  Cafe  was  fad) 

When  (he  was  like  to  lofe  e'en  all  (he  had  : 

In  came  the  Watch  difturb'd  with  Sleep  and  Ale, 

By  (hrill  Noifes,  but  they  could  not  prevail, 

T'  appeafe  their  Graces  •,  ftraight  rofe  Mortal  Jars 

Betwixt  the  Night  Black*  Guard  and  Silver  Stars  ; 

Then  fell  the  Beadle  by  a  Ducal  Hand, 

For  daring  to  pronounce  the  fawcy  Stand. 

The  way  in  Blood  certain  Renown  to  win, 

Is  firft  with  bloody  Nofes  to  begin. 

The  high-born  Youths  their  hafty  Errand  tell, 

Dam  ye  you  Rogue,  we'll  fend  your  Soul  toHelL 

They  need  not  (end  a  Meflfenger  before, 

They're  too  well  known  there  to  ftay  long  at  Door. 

Sec  what  mifhaps  date  e'en  invade  WhitthtU  \ 

This  filly  Fellow's  death  puts  ofFthe  Ball, 

And  disappoints  the  Queen,  poor  little  Chuck* 

I  warrant  twould  have  dane'd  it  like  a  Duck.    - 

TheFidlers,  Voices,  Entries,  allthefport, 

And  the  gay  (how  put  off,  where  the  brisk  Court 

Anticipates  in  rich  fubfidy-Coats 

All  that  is  got  by  mercenary  Votes : 

Yet  (hall  WbiubsB  the  Innocent,  the  Good, 

See  thefe  men  dance  all  daub'd  with  Lace  and  Blood  ? 

Near  t'other  Park  there  (lands  an  aged  Tree, 

As  fit  as  if  'twere  made  o'th*  once  for  Three  j 

Where  that  no  Ceremony  may  be  loft,     ; '  **  . 

Each  Duke  for  State  may  have  a  feveral  Poft. 

What  Storms  may  rife  out  of  fo  black  a  Cauffe, 

1  f  fuch  Turd-Flies  fhall  break  through  Cobweb  Laws*  \ 
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The  Hijlory    of  Infipids :  A  Ldmpoot,   i6j6j 

By  the  Lord  Roch — r. 


CHaft,  pious,  prudent,  C- the  Second, 
>    The  Miracle  of  thy  Rcftoration, 
May  like  to  that  of  Qpails  be  reckoned 

Rain'd  on  the  lfraelitifb  Nation  •, 
The  wilh'd  for  Blefling  from  Heav'n  fcnt. 
Became  their  Curfe  and  Punifhment. 

The  Vertex  in  thee,  C inherent, 

Altfao  thy  Countenance  be  an  odd-piece. 

Prove  thee  as  true  a  God's  Vicegerent 
As  e'er  was  Harry  with  a  Codpiece : 

For  Cbaftity  and  pious  Deeds, 

HisGranfire/fcrry,  C exceeds. 

OvrRemifb  Bondage-breaker  ffory, 

Efponfed  half  a  dozei}  Wives  * 
C—  only  one  refolv'd  to  marry, 

And  other  Mens  he  never • 

Yet  hath  he  Sons  and  Daughters  more, 
Than  e'er  had  Harry  by  tbreefcQre. 

Never  was  fuch  a  Faiths  Defender, 

He  like  a  politick  Prince  and  pious, 
Gives  libetty  to  Confcience  tender, 

And  doth  to  no  Religion  tye  us. 
lurks,  Cbriftians,  Jews,  Papifis,  he'll  pkafe  Us; 
WkhAtyts,  Mahomet)  or?— u 

In  all  Affairs  of  Church  or  State, 

He  very  Zealous  is,  land  able, 
Devout  at  Prayers,  and  fits  up  late 

At  the  Cabal  and  Council-Table  * 

L  3  nis 
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His  very  Dog  at  Council-Board, 
*$it$  gravf  $pd  ^jiq  as  any  Lord. 

<S. 
Let  C his  Policy  no  man  flout, 

The  wifeft  Kings  have  all  fome  Folly ; 
Nor  let  his  Piety  any  doubt  •, 

C like  a  Sovereign  wife  and  holy, 

Makes  young  Men  Judges  of  the  Bench, 
And  Bifhops  thbfe  that  love  a  Wench. 

7- 

His  Father1*  Foes  he  doth  reward, 

Preferving  thofe  that  cut  ofPs  Head  > 
Old  Cavaliers  the  Crown's  bell  Guard, 

He  let's  them  ftarve  for  want  of  Bread. 
Never  was  any  King  endow'd 
With  fo  muchGrace  and  Gratitude. 

8. 
BlwA  that  wears  Treafon  in  his  Facct    . 

Villain  compleat, .  in  Parfon's  Gown, 
How  much  is  he  at  Court  in  Grace 

For  ftealing  QrjimA  and  the  Crown  ? 
Since  Loyalty  does  no  man  good, 
.Lei's  Heal  the  King  and  out-do  Blood. 

A  Parliament  of  Knaves  and  Sots, 

Members  by  name,  you  mult  not  mention, 
He  keeps  in  Pay,  and  buys  their  Votes  > 

Here  with  a  Place,  therewith  a  Pen  (ion. 
When  to  give  Money  be  can't  cologue  'urn, 
He  doth  with  Scorn  prorogue,  prorogue  'um. 

10. 
But  they  long  fince,  by  too  much  giving, 

Undid,  betray  *d  and  fold  the  Nation  j 
Making  their  Memberfhips  a  Living, 

Better  than  e'er  was  Sequcftration. 
God  give  thee  C*  a  Refolution* 

To  damn  the  Knaves  by  Diflblution. 


Fa 
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II.  i 

Fame  is  not  grounded  on  Succefi,' 

Tho  Victories  were  Cafar*$  Glory  ; 
Loft  Battels  make  not  Pompty  lcfs, 

Bat  left  them  ftiled  great  in  Story. 
Malicious  Fate  doth  oft  devife 
To  beat  the  Brave,  and  fool  the  Wife, 

12. 

Charles  in  the  firft  Dutch  War  ftood  fair 
To  have  been  Sovereign  of  the  Deep  f 

When  Of  dam  blew  up  in  the  Air, 
Had  not  his  Highnefs  gone  to  fleep, 

Our  fleet  flack'd  Sails,  fearing  his  waking,"  ; 

The  Dutch  elfe  bad  been  in  fad  taking. 

13: 

The  Bergen  Bufinefs  was  well  laid,' 

Tho  we  paid  dear  for  chat  Defign : 
Bad  we  not  three  days  parfingftaid 

The  Dutch  Fleet  there,  Charles  had  been  Thine. 
Tho  the  falfe  Dane  agreed  to  fell  'urn, 
He  cheated  us,  and  favcd  Skellum. 

14. 
Bad  not  Charles  fweetly  chons'd  the  States, 

By  Bergen  baffle  grown  more  wife, 
And  made  them  ihit  as  ftnall  as  Rats, 

By  their  rich  Smyrna  Fleets  forprize* 
,  Had  haughty  Holms  but  call'd  in  Sfraggy 
Bans  had  been  put  into  a  Bag. 

Mifts,  Storms,  ftort  Victuals,  adverfe  WindsJ 

And  once  the  Natives  wife  Divifion, 
Defeated  Charles  his  beft  defigns. 

Till  he  became  his  Foes  Derifion. 
But  he  had  fwing'd  the  Dutch  at  Chattam^ 
Had  he  had  Ships  but  to  come  at  'am. 

id. 
Our  Blackhtath  Hoft  without  difpute, 

fUis'd,  (put  on  Board,  why,  no  man  knows) 

L  4  Muft 
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Mult  Charles  have  rendered  abfolate 

Over  his  Sub jefts,  or  his  Foes. 
Has  not  the  French  King  made  us  Fools, 
By  taking  Afaeftricht  with  our  Took  ? 

But  Charles*  what  could  thy  Policy  bef 

To  run  fo  many  Cad  Difafters  -, 
To  join  thy  Fleet  with  falfe  Dy  Etree, 

To  make  the  French  of  Holland  Meters  ? 
yN&ftCarwelt,  Brother  James,  orTeague, 
That  made  thee  break  the  Triple  League  ? 

18;  ° 

Could  £aty*  Finer  bzvc  fbrefeen 

The  glorious  Triumphs  of  his  Matter, 
The  Wool%Chureh  Statue  Gold  bad  been, 

Which  now  is  made  of  Alabafter : 
But  wife  Men  think,  had  it  been  Wood, 
'Twere  for  a  Bankrupt  King  too  good.  .- '  I 

19.  » 

Thofe  that  the  Fabrick  well  confider, 

Do  of  it  diverfly  difcourfe  1 
Some  pafs  their  Cenfure  of  the  Rider. 

Others  their  Judgment  of  the  Horfe :  * 

Moft  fay  the  Steed's  a  goodly  thing, 
But  all  agree  'tis  a  Lewd  K — ; 

a©. 
By  the  Lord  Mayor  and  His  grave  Coxcombs, 

Free-man  of  London  Charles  is  made  j 
Then  to  Wlmehdl  a  Rich  Gold  Box  comes, 

Wt>id>  Was  beftow'd  on  the  French  Jade. 
But  wonder  not  it  ffiould  be  fo,  Sirs, 
.When  Monarchs  rank  themfilves  withGrocers, 

21. 
Cringe,  fa-ppe  no  more,  ye  City  Fops, 

l#caveoffyoi)rFcafting  and  fine  Speeches, 
Beit  up  your  Drums,  flwt  up  your  Shops, 
T>.e  Courtiers  thei*  tvill  kits  your  Breeches. 

r  *  •  * 
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Antfd,  tell  the  Popifli  Duke  that  rules, 
you're  Free-born  Sub je&s,  not  Frrncb  Moles. 

22. 

New  Upftarts,  Pimps,  Baftards,  Whores; 

That  Locuft-like  devour  the  Land, 
By  fhotting  up  th'  Exchequer  Doors, 

When  thither  our  Money  was  trepann'd, 

Have  render'd  C » bis  Reftauration 

But  a  fioall  Blcffing  to  the  Nation. 

r         23. 
Then  C beware  of  tby  Brother  Tor§ 

Who  to  thy  Government  gives  Law  y 
If  once  we  fall  to  the  old  Sport, 

You  muft  again  both  to  BrtJs  •• 
JVhere  Tpight  of  all  that  would  reftore  you^ 
down  wife  by  wrongs,  we  flail  abhor  you* 

If  of  all  Chriftian  Blood  the  guilt 

Cry  loud  for  Vengeance  unto  Heaven  > 
That  Sea  by  Treacherous  Ltwu  fpilt, 

Can  never  be  by  God  forgiven : 
Wbrft  Scourge  unto  his  Subjedts,  Lord, 
Than  Peft'lence,  Famine,  tire  or  Sword. 

25. 
That  falfe  rapacious  Wolf  of  Frmwe^  '  * 

The  Scourge  of  Eurcfe,  and  its  Curfe, 
Who  at  his  Subje^s  cry  does  dance, 

Ahd  ftudies  bow  to  make  them  worfe. 
To  lay  fuch  Kings,  Lord,  rule  by  thee, 
Were  molt  prodigious  Blafphemy. 

25; 
Such  know  no  Laws  but  their  own  Luft, 

Their  Subjects  Subftance,  and  their  Bloody 
They  taunt  it  Tribute  d  ue  and  joft, 

Still  fpent  and  fpilt  for  Subjects  good* 
J f  fuch  Kings  sre  by  God  appointed, 
The  Devil  may  be  the  Lord's  Anointed 

Such 
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Soch  Kings,  curft  be  the  Power  and  Name* 

Let  all  the  World  henceforth  abhor  'em  ; 
Monfters  which  Knaves  Sacred  proclaim, 

And  then  like  Slaves  fall  down  befpce  'em. 
What  can  there  be  iq  Kings  Divine  ? 
The  mod-are  Wolves,  Goats,  Sheep,  or  Swine, 

28. 
Then  farewel  Sacred  Majefty, 

Let* s  pull  all  Brutifli  Tyrants  down  \ 
Where  Men  are  born,  aad  (till  live  freej. 

Here  ev'r y  Head  doth  wear  a  Crowp* 
Mankind  like  miferable  Frogs,  . 

Prove  wretched,  K^g'd  by  Storks  qnd  Logs* 


ROCHESTER'/  Farewel,  i*8o. 

TIr'd  with  the  noyfatn  Fqllies  of  th$  Age, 
And  weary  of  my  part,  I  quit  the  Stage  > 
For  who  in  Life's  dull  Farce  a  part  woyld  bear. 
Where  Rogues, Wtpres,Bawds,all  the  hpad  A&ors  are? 
Long  I  with  charitable  Malice  drove, 
Lafhing  the  Court,  thofe  Vermin  to  remove  j 
But  thriving- Vice  under  the  Rod  ftifl  grew, 
As  aged  Letchers  whipped,  their  Lull  renew. 
Yet  tho  my  Life  hath  unfuccefsfu)  been, 
(For  who  can  this  A*g*an  Stable  clean  ?) 
My  gen'roos  End  I  wul  purfue  in  Death, 
And  at  Mankind  rail  with  my  parting  breath. 
Firft  then,  the  Tangier  Bullies  muft  appear, 
With  open  Bravery,  and  diflembled  Fear : 
Mrtg-—  e  their  Head ;  but  Gen'ral  have  a  care, 
Tho  skilld  in  all  thofe  Arts  that  cheat  the  Fair, 
The  tsndifcerning  and  Impartial  M**r 
Spares  not  the  Lover  on  the  Ladies  fcore. 
Think  how  many  perilh  by  one  fatal  foot, 
The  Conquefts  all  tby  Ogling  ever  got. 

Think 
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Think  then  (as  I  prefume  you  do)  hove  all 
The  E*g!*fb  Beauties  will  lament  your  fall  $ 
Scarce  will  there  greater  Grief  pierce  ev'ry  heart, 
Should  Sir  Gorge  Htwit  or  Sir  Cart  depart. 
Had  it  not  better  been,  than  thus  to  roam, 
To  ftay  and  tye  the  Cravat- firing  at  home  ? 
Toftrot,  look  big,  lbake  Pantaloon,  and  fwear 
With  Hemty  Damme,  t bore's  no  Aftion  there; 
Had'ft  thou  no  Friend  that  would  to  Rowly  write, 
To  hinder  this  thy  eagernefs  to  fight  ? 
That  without  danger  thou  a  Brave  mightfi  bOf 

As  fure  to  be  deny'd  as  Sbrewfi y. 

This  fore  the  Ladies  had  not  fail'd  to  do, 
But  who  fnch  Courage  could  fufpeft  in  yon  ? 
For  fay,  what  reafon  could  with  you  prevail, 
To  change  Embroider'd  Coat  for  Coat  of  Mail  ? 
LctPtimomb,  otletAArd — *go,  whom  Fate 
Has  made  not  valiant  bat  defperate. 
For  who  would  not  be  weary  of  his  Life, 
Whofas  loft  his  Mony,  or  has  got  a  Wife  ? 
To  the  more  tolerable  Alcaid  of  Akuxjjcr, 
One  flics  from's  Creditors,  the  other  from  Frdzier  > 
Twere  cruelty  to  make  too  ih^rp  Remarks 
On  all  the  little,  forward,  fighting  Sparks. 
Only  poor  Charles,  I  can't  but  pity  thee, 
When  all  the  pert  young  Voluntiers  I  fee  i 
Thofe  Chits  in  War,  who  as  much  Mirth  create^ 
As  the  Pair  Royal  of  the  Chits  of  State : 
Their  Names  fhall  equal,  or  exceed  in  Story,     , 

Chit  Sund d,  Chit  GoJe— »,  and  Chit  L—y. 

When  thou  let'ft  Plwmtth  go,  'twas  fuch  a  jefk, 
As  when  the  Brother  made  the  fame  requeft  } 
Had  Richmond  but  got  leave  as  weU  as  he, 
The  jell  had  been  complete  and  worthy  thee. 
Well,  fince  he  muft,  he'll  to  Tangier  advance, 
It  is  refolv'd,  but  firft  let's  have  a  Dance. 
Firft,  at  her  Higbnefs  Ball  he  muft  appear, 
And  in  a  parting  Country  Dance,  learn  there 
With  Drum  and  Fife  to  make  a  Jig  of  War  \ 
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What  is  of  Soldier  feep  in  all  the  heap, 

Bcfides  the  fluffing  Feather  in  the  Cap, 

Tiie  Scarf,  and  Yard  or  two  of  Scarlet  Cloth, 

From  Gen'ral  MMg^ — r,  down  to  little  fProtb  t  * 

But  now  they're  aU  embarked,  and  curfe  their  Fate, 

Qirfe  Charles  that  gave'em  leave,  &  much  mort  Katcy 

Who  than  Tangier  to  England  and  the  King 

No  greater  Plague,  befides  her  felf,  could  bring  ; 

And  wifh  the  Afw/,  fince  now  their  band  was  in, 

As  they  have  got  her  Portion,  had  the  Queen. 

There  lqave  we  them,  and  back  to  England  come, 

Whereby  the  wifer  Sparks  that  ftay  at  home, 

In  fafe  Ideas  by  their  fancy  formed, 

Tangier  {like  Maeftrich)  is  at  Windfor  ftormM. 

But  now  we  talked  of  A4aefir$cb  v  where  is  he#j 

Fani  d  for  that  brutal  piece  of  Bravery  ? 

He  with  his  thick  impenetrable  Scull, 

The  folid  bard'ned  Armour  of  a  Fool : 

Well  might  hifflfelf  to  all  Wars  ill  expofe, 

Who  (come  what  will  yet)  had  no  Brains  to  lofe : 

Yet  this  is  he,  the  dull  unthinking  he, 

Who  mull  (forfooth)  our  future  Monarch  be* 

This  Fool  by  Fools  GArmftrwigziAVen — -a)  led, 

Dream  that  a  Crown  will  drop  upon  his  head ; 

By  great  Example,  he  this  Path  doth  tread. 

Following  fuch  fenflefs  Afles  up  ?nd  down, 

(For  Saul  fought  AfTes  when  he  found  a  Crown.) 

But  Rcfe  is  rifen  as  Samuel  at  his  call, 

To  tell  that  God  hath  left  th'  ambitious  Saul, 

Never  (fays  Heaven)  (hall  the  blulhing  Sua 

See  Fxoger's  Baftard  fill  the  Regal  Throne. 

So  Heaven  fays,  but  Bran n  fays  he  fhall, 

But  who  e'er  he  prote&s  is  fure  to  fall. 
Who  can  more  certain  of  Deftruftion  be, 
Than  be  that  trufts  to  fuch  a  Rogue  as  he  ? 
What  good  can  come  from  him  whoTork  fbrlbok* 
V  efpoufe  the  Intereft  of  this  booby  Duke  ? 

But 
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I*  who  the  beft  of  {Matters  could  defert, 
b  the  moft  fit  to  take  a  Tray  tor's  pare. 
UiigratefoH  This  thy  Mafter-piece  of  fin, 
Exceeds  ev9n  that  with  which  thou  didft  begin, 
Thou  great  Proficient  in  the  Trade  of  Hell, 
Wbofe  latter  Crimes  flill  do  thy  firft  excel,: 
The  very  top  of  Villany  we  feize, 
By  fteps  in  order,  and  by  juft  degree^ 
None  e'er  was  perfeft  Villain  in  one  day, 
The  murder'd  Boy  to  Treafon  led  the  way  $ 
But  when  degrees  of  Villany  we  name, 
How  can  wecbufe  but  think  on  Buckingham? 
He  who  through  all  of  them  bath  boldly  ran, 
Left  ne'er  a  Law  unbroke  of  God  or  Man. 
His  treafurVi  Sins  of  Supererogation, 
Swell  to  a  fum  enough  to  damn  a  Nation : 
Bat  he  moft  here  fir  force  be  let  alone. 
His  Ads  require  a  Volume  of  their  own : 
Where  rank'd  in  dreadful  order  lhall  appear, 
AS  his  Exploits  from  Sbrcwf—y  to  Li  Mter. 
But  flay,  methinks  I  on  a  fudden  find 
My  Pen  to  treat  of  th>  other  Sex  inclined : 
But  where  in  all  this  choice  lhall  I  begin  ? 
Where,  but  with  the  renowned  Maz,*rint  t 
For  all  the  Bawds  the  Court's  rank  Soil  doth  bear, 
And  Bawds  and  Statefmen  grow  in  plenty  there, 
To  thee  fnbmit  and  yield,  Ihould  we  be  juft 
:  To  thy  experieoe'd  and  well-  travel'd  Lull: : 
Thy  well  known  Merits  claim  that  thou  ihould'ft  be 
Firfl:  in  the  glorious  Roll  of  Infamy. 
To  thee  they  all  give  place,  and  Homage  pay, 
Do  all  thy  Letcherous  Decrees  obey  \ 
Thou  Queen  of  Luft,  the  Bawdy  Subje&s  they* 
While  Stfixj  BrugbiHy  Bitty  Felton  come, 
Thy  Whores  of  Honour,  to  attend  thy  Throne  •, 
for  what  proud  Strumpet  e'er  could  merit  more, 
Than  be  Anointed  the  Imperial  Whore  ? 

For 
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For  tell  me  in  all  £*r#pt;  where's  the  part, 

That  is  not  confcious  of  thy  Lewd  defert. 

The  great  Pedalbn  Youth,  whofeConquefts  run 

O'er  all  the  World,  and  travel'd  with  the  Sun, 

Made  not  his  Valour  in  more  Nations  known, 

Than  thou  thy  Lull,  thy  matcblefs  Luft  have  fhown. 

AH  Climes,  all  Countries  do  with  Tribute  come  \ 

(Thoo  World  of  Lewdnefs)  to  thy  boundlcft  Womb  : 

Thou  Sea  of  Luft,  that  never  ebb  doft  know, 

Whither  the  Rivers  of  all  Nations  flow. 

Lewd  Meffdine  was  but  a  Type  of  thee, 

Thou  higheft,  laft  degree  of  Letchery : 

For  in  all  Ages,  except  her  and  you, 

Who  ever  fin'd  fo  high,  and  ftoopM  fo  low  ? 

She  to  the  Imperial  Bed  each  Night  did  ufe 

To  bring  the  ftink  of  the  exhaufted  Stews ;  „ 

TirM  (but  not  fatisfy'd)  with  Man  did  come,      ^ 

Drunk  with  abundant  Luft,  and  reding  home. 

But  thou  to  our  admiring  Age  doft  (how 

More  fin  than  innocent  Rmt  did  ever  know  > 

And  having  all  her  Lewdncfles  out- ran, 

Tak'ft  up  with  Devil,  having  tir'd  Man* 

For  what  is  elfe  that  loatbfome  ugly  Black, 

Which  you  and  Svffex  in  your  Arms  do  take  ? 

Nor  does  Old  Age,  which  now  rides  on  fo  faft, 

Make  thee  come  ihort  of  all  thy  Lewdnefs  paft : 

Tho  on  thy  Head,  Grey  Hairs,  like  BWs  Snow, 

Are  flied,  thou'rt  Fire  and  Brimftone  aB  below  ; 

Thou  raonftrous  thing,  in  whom  at  once  do  rage 

The  Flames  of  Youth,  and  Impotence  of  Age; 

My  Lady  Dutchefs  takes  the  fecond  place, 

Proud  with  thy  favour  and  peculiar  grace  '7 

Ev'n  (he  with  all  her  Piety  and  Zeal,   •   . 

The  hotter  flames  that  burn  in  thee  does  feel. 

Thou  doft  into  her  kindling  Breaft  JriQ>ire 

The  luftful  Seeds  of  ihy  contagious  fire  j 

So  well  the  Spirit  and  the  Fldh  agree, 

Luft  and  Devotion,  Zeal  and  Letchery* 


State- Affairs*  I  j« 

Of  what  Important  ufe  ReHgiftif  s  fb»de, 
By  tbofe  who  wifely  drive  the  cheating  Trade  f 
As  Wines  prohibited,  fecurfety  pafe, 
Changing  the  Name  of  thdr  own  native*  p}&& 
So  Vice  grows  fafe,  drefs'd  in  Dfev otion's  Hfeffie, 
tluqueftionM  by  the  Coftoat^ficmfe  of  Famt : 
Where  ever  too  much  Sanftitjf  yon  fee, 
Be  more  fufpkious  of  hid  Viflany. 
Whofe'ever's  Zeal  is  than  his  Neighbour's  more, 
If  Man,  fafpefthim  Rogue*  if  Weman^  Whofe: 
And  foch  a  thing  art  thou,  religious  Pride, 
So  very  Lewd,  and  yet  ft  SanCtify^. 
Let  now  the  Dutchefs  take  no  further  care, 
Of  numerous  Stallions  let  Her  not  defpair, 
Since  her  indulgent  Stars  fo  kind  have  been. 
To  fend  her  Brtmeky,  H- — r  and  Mtzsrine ; 
This  laft  doth  baniihM  MmmmW%  place  fupply, 
And  Wit  fopplanted  is  by  Letcher y. 

For  Afamwub  he  had  Parts,  and  Wit,  andSenfe, 
To  afl  which  M*uvin*  had  no  pretence } 
A  proof  that  fince  fuch  things  as  fiie  prevail, 
Her  Highnefs  Head  is  lighter  than  her  Tail. 
Bntftay,  I  Portfmomtb  almoft  had  forgot, 
The  common  Theamof  ev'ry  Rhiming  Stft ; 
She'll  after  railing  make  ns  laugh  a  while, 
For  at  her  Folly  who  can  chufe  but  fraile  ? 
While  them  who  always  flight  her,  great  flie  makes; 
And  fo  much  pains  to  be  defpis'd  fhe  takes  -, 
Goes  fauntering  with  her  Highnefs  up  to  Towp, 
To  an  old  Play,  and  in  the  dark  comes  down  > 
Still  makes  her  Court  to  her  as  to  the  Queen, 
Botftillis  jnffled  out  by  Mauri**. 
So  much  more  worthy  a  kind  Bawd  is  thought* 
Than  even  fhe  who  her  from  Exile  brought. 
O  Fmfmmh,  foolilh  Vwtfmmh  \  Not  to  take 

The  offer  the  great  Sun d  did  make ; 

When  cringing  at  thy  Fe$t,   e'en  Monmouth  bo  w'd; 
The  6olden£alfr  that's  worfbip'd  by  the  Crowd- 

Bat 


160  POEMS  tit 

a 

But  thou  for  2V— ^  who  now  defpifcs  thee; 
To  leave  both  him  and  powerful  Sbsfisbmy. 
If  this  is  all  the  Policy  yon  know,    ' 
This  all  the  skill  in  States  yon  boaft  of  lb, 
How  wifely  did  thy  Conntrys  Laws  ordain, 
Never  to  let  the  foolifh  Woman  reign  ? 
Bnt  what  mnft  weexpedt,  who  daily  fee 
Unthinking  ChmUs  rnl'd  by  Unthinking  thee  ? 


Marvel's  Ghoji.    By  Mr.  Aylofle. 

FRomthe  dark  Stygian  Lake  I  come,  - 
To  acquaint  poor  EngUndmtib  her  doom  % 
Which  by  the  infernal  Sifters  late, . 
I  copied  from  the  Book  of  Fate  : 
And  tho  the  Senfe  may  feem  difguis'd, 
*rb  in  thefe  following  Lines  compris'd. 


When  £*£fau{ihall  forfake  the  Broom, 
And  take  the  Thiftle  in  the  room1 7  ' 

A  wanton  Fidler  (hall  be  led 
By  Fate  to  (hame  his  Mailer's  Bed  > 
From  whence  a  fpurious  Race  (hall  grow, 
Defign'd  for  Britain**  overthrow. 
Thefe,  wbilft.they  do  poflefs  her  Throne^  •  *&.•• 

Shall  ferve  all  Interefts  but  their  own  ; 
And  (ball  be  both  in  Peace  and  War 
Scourges  unto  themfelves  and  her.  •    •   .• 

A  brace  of  Exif d  Youths,  wbofe  Fates  . 
Shall  pull  down  Vengeance  on  thofe  Stated    .  -\\ 
That  harbour'd  them  abroad,  muft  come 
Well  skill'd  in  foreign  Vices  home, 
And  (hall  their  dark  Defigns  to  hide,    * 
With  twocontefting  Churches  fide  5 
Till  with  Crofs- persecuting  Zeal*        .;    • 
They  have  deftroy'd  the  Commonweal »  „  4 

then 


i 


St  ate* Affair  u  itfi 

Hieo  Inceft,  *Mutdcr$  Perjury, 
Shall  fafluonable  Vermes  be  -,   : 
And  ViUaaies  infeft  thi?  Ifle, 
ShaD  make  the  Son  of  Claud*  fdiile. 
I  No  Oaths  or  Sacraments  h$ld°gob(L  :  -  ~ ,  ,j 
Bdt  what  are  feaFd  with  Lull  and  Bloojf : 
La&i  which  cold  Exile  cotrtH  not  tame; 
Nor  Hague  nor  Fire  at  home  .reclaim  : 
For  this  flie  ffiall  in  Afoesinodrfl,       ; 
Front  Eflrvpt's  Envy  turnh?r  Scortt, 
And  cnrfe  jtfae  Day  that  e're  gave  Bifth 
To  C*U9  or  to  Ahnk^  oh  Earth. 

But  as  I  onwards  ttrove  to  look, 
The  angry  Sifter  (but  the  Book, 
Andfaid,  No  more,  that  fickle  State 
Shall  know  no  further  of  tier  Fate  j 
Her  future  fortunes  mu(l  be  hid i 
TBI  her  known  IBs  bi  reincdy'd  \ 
And  Ihe  to  tbofe  Refentments  come, ; 
That  drove  tbeTany tans  out  of  Rome  { 
Or  Toch  as  did  in  fury  turd    ' 
The  Ajfyuti*  Palace  to  his  titti. 


The  True  EogiUhman,  1686. 

CUrsM  be  the  timVonsFool,  whofe  feeble  Mind 
4s  ttttfdstopat with*  every  bteft of  Winds    , 
Who  taifclf-intcteft  bafely  doc*  give  ear, 
And  fuffer^fUalbn  tb  be  led  by  Fear. 
He  only  merits  a  trie  Englifh  Name, 
Who  always  tftys,  and  doesx  and  is  the  fanie  9  \ 

Who  dares  be  honed,  tbo  at  ahy  rate, 
And  ftands  prepared  to  meet  the  worft  of  Fate : 
He  laughs  at  Threats,  and  FlattVies  does  dcfpilc,' 
And  won't  be  knavilh  to  be  counted  wife : 
Nopoblick  Storm  can  his  clear  Reafon  blind. 
Or  md  Example  influence  bis  Mind. 

M  L« 
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Let  Af—  like  a  Cor  kick'd  ont  of  doors f 
For  his  afpiring  Projeds  and  Amours, 
Unman  himfelf  to  fneak,  fawn,  crhige  and  whine, 
A  nd  play  the  Spaniel  till  they  lee  him  in  5 
Then,  with  a  grinning  and  afle&ed  L$$iy  ,  • 
Ron  his  red  Snout  in  every  l^y's  prfV" 

Let  a  lewd  Judg  come  wrecking  ff(^p>%\Sfa*I|s  .   i 
To  vent  a  wilder  Lnft  upon  the  Bench \% . ... 
Bawl  out  the  Venom  of  bi$  rotten  Hpjffe  ~,f , ; 

SwerdupwithEnv^oyefja^ljIsPafU  •    r  ......    . 

Condemn  the  Innocent  by  Law*  qc  er  ff  arid, , 
Andftudy  tobemore't^^^  §.     .      * 

Let  a  mean  fcoundrel  Lo#  (tor  *9&$ftT * . ,  /    . 
Of  hanging,  or  of  flawing  )  falfly  fa$a£; 
Let  him  whofeKnavera  and  Impudence  f',  •  ^ 
Is  known  to  every  Man,s£xpcriencft,    ,.    ;/ 
With  Scraps  of  broken  J^ yld^ce^  'copf  riy<q  L 
To  feed,  and  keep  a  fainUi^  Plpialive  i^  ,V 
Nay,  tho  he  fwears  by  i\$t wp&  Efonii&r  /v 
Whom  he  has  mpjVd  by  MunicKS^cri^ce.  . 

Let  RMmffy  With  Bislll-Wk'd  tfettb^bgs  Face, 
That  fwarthy  Off- fpring of  a  HeUi&Rai^  / 
Wbofe  Mother,  big  with  an  intriguing  Devil, 
Breathe  an  Epitome  of  all  that's  Evil  r~ 
Let  him  be  per  jnr'd,  and  a;  raihly  daqaji   v 
Teternal  Infamy  his  odious  Name." 

Let  Knaves  and  Pools  confound  tbettottcfjng  State, 
And  plunge  the  Subjedfe  in  their  Mpjwgfcs.  lfrt%$     I 
Blinding  by  falft  Accounts  of  Me% a^:Jhfto^  -      , 
The  moft  indulgept  and  tbei  bell  or  KfP£fr?t  '•  • 

Let  an  unthinking  hair-braia'd  Big'9£^2^,  ,  . '   .   , 
(Notoutof  anv  thought  of  doing  weUt/  ,     .       ./ 
But  in  a  pure  defiance  of  the  La w) 
In  blopdjf  Lines  Uh  true  Idea  draw  j . 
That  Men  may  be  informed,  and  early  fce^,  « 

What  fuch  a  Man  (If  once  in  PowV)  would  be  z  . 
Of  Royal  Mercy,  let  hin^ftop  the  Source, "  ' 
That  Death  may  have  a  free  and  boundj^fogwrfc  ; 
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Audio  dumb  Forms  a  fatal8ft»Jfttl);    )  <  i^Whorts, 

Let  the  Court  fwarm  wichP4mps>Rogues,Bawds  and 
And  boDcft  Men  be  all  ti^d  bftfrotf  fabpin  r* ;  ^        ■? 
Let  Atheifm  and  Pr*/4*f*/>ttate  ;  /  ■;  ?./ 

And  not  an  upught  Mw  fi^A^^^^^fdiind:    - 
Let  Men  of  Principles  Jfc iftdjfgracr,  -   . ;  ?i  .7  r         '  t 
And  mercenary  Villains  in  ttaxnriafrs;  ,  3.^1;  .'iw  4 
Let  free-borti  Cities  be  by  Treach'ry  won, 
Lofe  their  jttft Liberty. il*iic*Ba(MM^,c,  ]  j    j ;    ; > 
Lc t  Statef men  fodden  CbaDg^uwter Wke^ ;  _ 
A  ad  make  the  Gorenimc«tV,FaaiidiciQrt;{tai:c^  ' 
TIB  ftrange  tempeftuou*  Mtmotlrs:  do  arifd, ;  v . 
Aod  D*w  a  Storm  thit's**^ 

Let  all  this  happen.  Nay*  Jet  certain  Fate 
Upon  the ilfiid of  their  Aftton&W&itj       I -f!  c  T 

If  you're  a  trne,  abraveufld^BQtedMiivi^ 
Of  j&ytt/fc  Prindpjfci,  asvwUdskitidi        / 
Tool!  on  the  bottonj  df  ttue  Honour  ftan<L 
Finn  as  a  Rock,  uolhajficn  a»ibe  L*ftd : 
So  when  raft  Seas  of  Trouble  'gainft  you  beat* . 
They'l  breaks  and  force  themfeire*  to  a  Retreat  j 
No  Fate*  no  Flattery  can  e*er  controol 
A  Aeady,  xefolnte,  herokk  Soul.     _  ■ 

Om  the  Tourrg  State/man.  Bj  J,  Dryden,  1680. 

ehdm&n  bad^Ljm  ami  Sfenfe * 
Ctijfmrd  was  Fierce  and  Bra ve> 
least's  grave  Look  was  a  Pretence, 
And  &-~-*^jh  rtatchlels  impudence 
Help'd  to  fupport  the  Knave. 

Tbefe  will  appear  fech  Chits  in  ftor  y* 
*T will  turn  aH  'Politicks  to  Jefts, 

*       *  * 

5  M  r  To 
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To  be  rented  like  jW*  2>«yf  :  •  •  •  - j#r 

When  Fidkrs  ling  at  Feafts.  •*;.'.>•. 

Proteft  us,  mighty  Providence,          m,  . iv.  fh  .*.- a 

What  wotfd  thefe  Madmeif  tare  ?  .'\ ; .;  •  i 

Firft,  they  wpuM  bribe  u*  wfttibtit  Penc^'  i  -  •:  '    \ 

Deceive  us  without  common Sfchfe,         •:: .?  . .  .    /.  :  1 

And  without  Pow?r  *taifa«l.i ;  *  ■-        ^  v  ;  n . :  •     .a 

Shall  Free-bom Mwmbuofeteatfre;  ^-11  ,]u;  •;:■"•' 


!~    * 


Submit  to  fervile  ftame* :-:  >;  -  «   '-» 1 ::  m'j 


Who  from  Content  andCuftbffl*  d»w^  ^       :  ..'*  br  * 
The  fameRigjht  to  be  roPd  by  Law  j  .:-■  :,: , 

Which  Kings  pretend  to  Rtlm?  !-•  iv.oic;  n  v       .  r  % 

-The  Duke  Ifaall  wield  his  wnq'ring  Sword*'  <  •  <    * 

The  Chancellor  mate  his  Speech  ^      -..a  ;  /  •    •*':.: 
The  King  (hail  paftrhis  hodeft  Word*  -..:*-.  v 
The  pawn'd  Revenue  Sums  afford  5  ;  \  \  t    -.A* 

And  then  come  kifs  nty  Breech.     :,   ,  ?l.    f    *  .t.j  - 

SohavelfeenaHingonGheftv  — '         .     ~ 

(His  Rooks  and  Knights  withdrawn? 
His  Queen  and  Bifliops  in  diftrefs)*  ,      '•'-.:      %   'l 
Shifting  about,  grow  lefs.and  lefs, .      .  _ ! :: 

With  here  and  there  a  Pawn. 

*    .  .  * 

Portfmouth'i  Looking*GUfs.  By  theL.  Roch«-r. .. 

MEthiuks  I  fee  you  newly  rifen, 
From  your  embroidered  Bed,  and  piffing  ; 
With  ftudied  Mein,  and  much  Grimace, 
Prefent  your  felf  before  your  Glafs, 
To  varnifti  and  rub  o'er  thole  Graces, 
You  rubM  off  in  your  Night  Embraces : 
To  fet  your  Hair,  your  Eyes,  your  Teeth, 
And  all  thofe  Powers  you  conquer  with ; 

f  fa/ 
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Lay  Trails  of  Lore,  and  State-Intrigues, 

la  Powders,  Trimmings,  and  curld  Wigs : 

And  nicely  chafe,  and  neatly  fpcead, 

Upon  your  Cheeks  the  beft  French  Red. 

Indeed  for  Whites  none  can  compare. 

With  thofe  you  naturally  wear : 

And  tbo  her  Highnefs  much  delights 

To  laugh  and  Nik  about  your  Whites,^ 

1  never  could  perceive  ybte  Grace 

Made  nfe  of  any  for  your  Face. 

Here 'tis  yon  praftife  all  your  Ait, 

To  trianiph  o'er  a  Monarch's  Heart ; 

Tattle,  and  fmtte,  and  witik  and  twink  on't, 

It  afanoft  makes  me  fpe*r  to  think  on't. 

Theft  are  your  Mafter-ftrokes  of  Beauty, 

That  keeps  poor  Rtwby  to  hard  Difty : 

And  how  can  all  tbefebemthftood, 

By  frail  and  amorous  Flefli  atad  Blood  ? 

Thefe  are  the  Charms  that  have  bewitcht  him, 

As  if  a  Conjurers  Rod  had  fwitcht  him : 

Made  him  he  knows  not  what  to  do,   - 

Bat  loll  and  fumble  here  with  yon. 

Anxmgft  your  Ladies/  and  his  Chits,  ~ 

At  Cards  and  Council  here  he  fits : 

Yet  minds  not  how  tHcy  play  at  either, 

Nor  cares  not  when  'ps  walking  Weather : 

Bofinefi  and  Power  he  has  refign'd. 

And  afl  things  to  your  mighty  Mind. 

b  there  a  Mimfttrof  Stmti  - 

Or  any  Treasurer  of  late, 

That's  fawning  and  imperious  too  ? 

He  owes  his  Great nefs  all  to  yon : 

And  as  y ou  fee  juft  caufe  to  do' t, 

You  keep  him  in,  or  turn  him  out.  \ 

Hence 'tis  yon  give  us  War  and  Peace, 

Raifc  Men,  disband  them  as  you  pleafe, 

Take  any  Pcnfions,  retrench  Wages,  s  k 

for  Petticoats,  and  lofty  Pages : 
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Contrive ^£ftG$e  J$&9$)    .  .(''...-. 
Suiting  iteij9te<»SteQwfo    .:.  i   ....•••  . > 
Learn'd  Settgs  and  J^a  <#;?#*<#,  ;. •  .1  j  .  i    »:•  -' 
A  Faithful F^d^.ypp  *»,ha<e!rc  fc  *  o  . .  •/ 
HemadetheJ^^oi^  jjpt^oty,       : -7  •  >  •:•    .  ,• 

And  for  your  Servfe  #$wld,taa£  Pf#tf>L$-  > 
You  govern  every ^^^cftpjg,    ;    ,- .  ,  .,   . 
Make  the  FoolsdoasyaujbiB&fiwyjgJ 
"      ~      *  Cully  iw    " 


Your  Royal  Gully  "hag  &><9#iap4,      ,  [.>.. 
Only  from  you  at  lecojKi  fcaad  \  '*  ■  • 

He  does  but  at  the  ftelift  #f> (par,  ...  - 
Sits  there  and  Qe^.Rhjk-ffliar  Slaf  c*  {fa? ; 
And  you^^F^iBhf^WJtherflSlifi,  ..  : 
By  which  they  mfc $&  &**pf  WflRiuL  i. 
Yet  Wjthou£^^fbejr.|gig(ucoB*»ft  » v'  .  ■ 
Him bette^wW-TOgl)!?ft^^p!rrrr^1  .q  : 


M        1     ,         J 


Many  begin  to  thu&sf,  ftp,  j 
His  Crown  and  £  TrrrafcteW . , . 
Fidr/?rntey£&.  $  $ft.fte§ta*er 


His  Crown  and  SrrTr^EteW  hfltf»  «*  AtfC  i 


And  ashisUcp|)pWj^f nd  yeajc, 
The  Reins  of  Goy£,rA#«Bt;  u?uft  brea^. 


:     i.     « .    »   »   •  —       -  •  •    •       -   '    •• 


T^  Jmfdrtjal  friinmer^  16Z2. 

Since  there  are  fome  tb?t  with  m$  fee  tfee $#tp 
Of  this  dectf gpjg  Ifle,  and  fupvcfeits  F?tc  »  »  >  . 
Frrwi  Counsellors  and  AVfecftesL,  f rW*.  E4uca9l?Pt 
Have  changed  our  Natures,  qnd  prflav'd  o\jr  Nation* 
There  was  a  time  when  B^rpa$  boldly  {ttfpd, 
And  fpent  their  Lives  for  ttyefr  dear  Country s  Good  ; 
ConfirmM  our  Charter ,  ffitjk  a  Cijrfp  to  light 
On  thofe  that  lbouUf  dpftroy  that  Sacked  fygfa : : 
Which  Pow'r  with  Freedom  cw  fo  weilgqit** 
The  hated  name  of  k<fal\sfot  flpe 
To  him  that  is  to  Law  a#d  Jqftfcc  true. 


»  «»  •  »  ^ 
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Bmm  bold  Part  may  Joftly  claim  Renown,' 
Preferring  Right  to  Friendfhip,  and  a  Crown  } 
For  'twas  not  Treafon  then  to  keep  our  own* 
But  now  the  Nation  with  unufoal  need 
Cries  help,  where  is  our  bold,  our  Engtifh  Br$$d  f4 
Popery  and  Slavery  are  juft  at  hand,  '     j 

And  every  Patriot  is  a  S-      ■    *d. 
Skfsskmfs  gone,  another  Change  to  try  • 
He  hates  his  Word,  yet  more  the  Monarchy : 
No  Head  remains  our  Loyal  Caufe  to  grace, 
For  MmmamU  is  too  weak  for  that  high  Place : 
More  proper  for  the  Court  where  he  was  rais'd,' 
Bis  Dancing  envy'd,  and  his  Drefling  prais'd  \        '* 
Where  ftill  foch  Folly  is  fo  well  protected, 
Thofe  few  that  han't  it  are  obltg'd  t  affeft  it  > 
For  Statefinen,  King,  and  Whore,  and  all  have  fwoca 
T*  advance  fnch  Wit  and  Virtue  as  their  own : 
Degenerate  £#***  and  Sfmn  deferves  t'  outbrave  ns, 
If  Hub  or  HaBifax  can  e're  enfla  ve  us  } 
Or  he  that  kneels  betwixt  his  Dogs  and  Whore, 
Rnl'd  by  a  Woman  he  can  ufe  no  more ; 
WHfpers  with  Knaves,  and  Jefts  all  day  with  Fools,' 
Is  chid  to  Council  like  a  Boy  to  School ; 
Falfe  to  Mankind,  and  true  to  him  alone, 
Whole  Treafon  ftill  attempts  his  Life  and  CrownJ 
Rooftop  and  cry,  No  Slavery,  no2V*, 
And  free  y<Sbr  King  from  that  devouring  Stork  \ 
Tho  luird  with  Safe  and  Safety  he  appear, 
And  trofts  the  Reins  to  him  he  ought  to  fear. 
'Tis  Loyalty  ibdeed  to  keep  the  Crown 
Upon  a  Head  that  would  it  felf  dethrone. 
Tbis  is  the  Oafe  of  our  unthinking  Prince, 
Wheedled  by  Knaves  to  rule  agaiuft  common  Senfe  * 
That  we  pnrbvbkM  our  Wrongs  to  juftify , 
1  Might  in  his  Reign  his  Brother's  Title  try . 
Live  long  then  Cbarkst  fecure  of  tbbfe  yoo  dread, 
There's  not  five  Wfeigs  that  ever  wifh'd  you  dead* 
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For  as  old  Ityfn  rarely  of-  Goat  complain,    .;....•: 
That  Life.p^ofopgs,  but  Tooths  its  whalefome.p&in ; .*' i 
So  we  with  a^finall  caufe  (God  knovys )  to  boatty . 
Bear  much  with  you,  rather  than  with  tUpci  roaft ; 
For  if  a  Subject  hefqcji  Terrqr  bring,  .< 
What  may  we  hope,  from  a  revengeful  King  ? 
Both  lewd  and  zealous,  ..ftubborn  in  his  Nonfenfe, 
He'll  facrifice  Mankind  to  cafe  bis  Conference. 

O  happy  Venice^  whofegood  Laws  are  ftch, 
No  private  Crim£  the  publick  Peace  can  touch  : 
But  we  molt  wretched,  whilf  twp  Fools  difputg. 
If  Leg  or  Arnftrong  fhall  tje  ^bfoiute.,      , .  <  <,  m    - 


.     JSthzet  to  Glorixndy  1684.  > 

FAir  Roy^l  Maid,  permit  a  Y<Wty  qpdwef  ; 
To  tell  you  how  Jhe  drew  his  Ruin  qgr-, 
Py  what  Degrees  be  took  that  PafOon.  jm  :    ' 
That  made  bim  gnijty  of  Pr«^f  ***»  Sin* 
Who  from  the  Gods  dur  ft ileal  CeJefijahlyiiie j   . 
And  tbo  with  lefs  fuccefs*  I  did  as  high  afpire : 
AH!  why  (you  Gods)  w?$ foe  of,  mortaHlace, 
lAnd  why  'twixt  her  and  me  was  there  fo  vaft  a  fpace  ? 
Why  was  {he  not  above  my  Pa  (Hon  made  £ 
Some  Star  in  Heqven,  or  Goddefs  of  t^Shade  I 
And  y^t  my  haughty  Soul  could  ne'er  have  bow'd 
To  arfy  Beauty  of  the  common  Crowd  ;, . 
None  but;  the  Brow  that  did  expe$  a  Crown 
Could  charm  or  awe  me  with  a  Smile  or  Frown. 

Iliv'd  the  Envy  of  the  Arcadian  Plains, 
Sought  by  the  Nymphs,  and  bow'd  to  by  the  S  wains. 
Where  e'er  I  pafs'd,  I  fw^pt  the  Streej: ,  along, 
Ana  gather'd  round  me  all  t|ie  gating  Throng. 
In  numerous  Flocks  and  Herds  \  did  abowd  ^    * 
And  when  I  vainly  fpread  my  Wilhes  round, 
y  hey  wanted  nothing  but  my  being  Crqwo'tf  1 
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Yet  witnefs  all  yon  fpightfal  Pow'rs  above, 
tf  my  Ambition  did  not  fpring  from  Love ; 
Had  yoo,  bright  GUrutnaj  been  lefs  fair. 
Left  ^cellent,  left  charming  than  yon  are* 
1  had  my  honeft  Loyalty  retain'd, 
My  noble  Blood  untainted  bad  remain'd  ; 
Witnefi  you  Graces,  and  yoo  Sacred  Bowers, 
Yoa  ftiaded  Rivers,  Banks,  and  Beds  of  Flower^ 
Wberp  the  expefting  Nymphs  have  paft  their  Hours 
Witnefs  bow  oft  (aU  carelefs  of  their  Fame) 
They  languiflfd  Cor  the  Author  of  their  Flame : 
And  when  I  came  reproach'd,  *  my  old  Referve 
Asktt  for  what  Nymph  I  did  my  Joys  preferve  ? 
What  fighing  Maid  was  next  to  be  undone,  » 
For  whom  I  dreft  and  put  my  Graces  on  ? 
And  never  thought  (tho  I  feign'd  ev'ry  proof 
Of  tender  Paffion)  that  I  lov'd  enough. 
While  I  with  Loves  Variety  was  cloy'd, 
Or  die  faint  Pfeafnre  like  a  Dream  enjoyed  \ 
Twas  GUrum*s  Eyes  my  Soul  alone 
With  everlaftingGuft  could  feed  upon : 
From  her  firft  Bloom  my  Fate  I  d#  piirfue, 
And  from  the  tender  fragrant  Bud  I  knew 
The  charming  Sweet  it  promised  when  it  blew. 
They  gave  me  hope,  and  'twas  in  vain  I  try'd 
The  Beauty  from  the  Princefs  to  divide : 
Tor  he  at  once  muft  feel,  whom  you  infpire, 
A  foft  Ambition,  and  a  haughty  Fire, 
And  Hopes,  the  natural  Aid  of  young  Defire. 

My  unconfidering  Paffion  bad  not  yet 
Thought  your  lUuftrioos  Birth  for  mine  too  great : 
Twas  Love  that  I  purfoM,  that  God  that  leads 
Sometimes  the  equaPd  Slave  to  Princes  Beds. 
Put  0,  I  tad  forgot  that  Flame  moft  reft 
In  your  bright  Soul  that  makes  ttT  Adorer  bleft  »  • 
Your  Sacred  fire  alone  muft  you  fubdue, 
ttisth^tj  not  mine,  can  raife  me  up  to  you  * 


Yet 
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Tet  if  by  cbpectf  ra'  Ambition  flriet  a  flop 
With  any  :%boqgjbt  that  <hetk'd  rf  advancing  tfape  i 
This  new  one  fttaighcwot'd  fell  thf  jefccoiifound, 
How  every  Coxcowt>aim5d  at  being  Ctotrn'4  j  # 
The  vain  young  Fool  with  aH  hit  Motfrtr1*  Pans,   ., 
Who  wanted  Senfe  ft&ongh  for  little  Arts  } 
Wbofe  ^Qfnprftioa  was  like  Ci'^r-'Ghtofej 
fin  wbofe;  Preduftioq  all  the  Town  agrees) 
?orwJta»  ftom  Pr  iwcto  Pfiefc  *as  added  Stiff, 
From  Gqrat  King  CWfc*  $Vn  ckrtrrt  td  Fsthdr  (?#* 
Yet  he  with  vai»  Proe«fion*laysa  Claim 
Toth'  gk>fk>*$  Title  ef  tf  Sovereign  i 
Andtafoff  ?fer  Gods fiich *r*ttiied fihingi fet of, 
Was  it  fo  great  a  Ctrfaf  for  we  to  hopA  ? 
No  La  ws  of  Qod  *t  Mm  wy  Vow*  rriprttfe,. 
There  is  *»  Trearfes  kvaifc&itiotts  Ldves 
That  Sacred  Antidote  iW  poyfen'd  GM£ 
Qpells  the  Conitffckm  <rf  6#dt  little  Dro^x 

I  bringiiwPcffce»'bttt.aiySigh^mi4T^arsv 
My  LanguiibmenCfiy  019 ibft  Compfaiiftfraad  Pray'psl 
Artillery  which*  was  ntrer  tone  hi  vain* 
Nor  fails  ^tere^e'er  it  iigfttsy  to  wotrod  or  pain, 
litre  only,  here  rebawi  they  return, 
I^eeting,tbfrfdkl  Armour  of  your  Scorn  \ 
Scorn,  by  the  Geds,  I  any  thing  conld  bear,  ' 
The  rough  Faaguesand  Storms  of  dangerous  War  3 
luOng  Winter  Marches  <*  the  SunttnerV  Hear, 
Kay  e'en  in  Battel  from  the  Foe  defeat ; 
St3rsonthis  Face,  Scats,  whofedutt  Recompehce 
Wou'd  ne'er  atone  for  wJiat  they  rob  from  thonee ; 
Scandafcof  Coward,  oay,  halfwitted  too, 
Or  fidtng,with  the  pardon'd  Rebel  Crew  ;• 
Or  ought  bit  Scorn,  and  yet  yon  mnft  frown  on, 
Your  Stare  was  deflwd  thus  to  be  undbne  \ 
Ton  the  avenging  Deity  appear, 
And  I  a  Viftimfall  to  all  the  injur  d  Fair. 

On 
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fr&X  CHARLES,  by  theE4rl<fRxxhe(kcr; 
fur  *tek  he  wju  butifi'cl  tbt  Court,  tni 
tmrtfi  Mountebank. 

IN  the  Me  of  CrtM  Britdn  long  (face  famous  known, 
For  breeding  tfae  beft  C~r-~  IB  ChriflauUm  j 
There  reigns,  and  long  may  he  reign  and  thrift 
The  eaficft  Prince,  ana  beft-bred  Mm  ali?c  \ 
Hinno  Ambition  natives  to  feck  Renown* 
Like  the  French  Fool  to  wander  up  and  down, 
Starving  bis  5u6je#s,  hazarding  his  Crown. 
Nor  are  his  high  Defirts  above  his  Strength, 
Hb  Sapter  and  bbP~—- are  of  a  lengthy    . 
And  fhe  that  plays  with  one  may  fway  the  other, 
And  make  him  little  wifer  than  his  Brother. 
I  hate  afl  Monarch*,  and  the  Thrones  that  they  fit  oii 
From  the  Heftor  of  From  to  the  Cully  at  Brum*. 
Poor  Prince,  thy  P- —  like  the  Bnffoons  at  Court; 
It  governs  thee,  becaufc  it  makes  thee  Sport : 
Tho  Safety,  Law,  Religion,  Life  lay  on't, 
Twill  break  throagb  «Q  to  make  its  way  to  C— ;  - 
Rcftkfs  he  tpUs  about  from  Whore  to  Whore, 
A  meny  Monarch,  fcaad?lou*  and  poor. 
To  C00&  the  n»ft  Dear  of  all  thy  Dears, 
Thefure&elkf  of  thy  declining  Years,  , 
Oft  he  bewails  his  Fortune  and  her  Fate, 
To  love  fc  well,  and  to  be  lov'd  fi>  late  * 
For  when  in  her  be  fettles  well  his  T— , 
Yet  his  duU  gracelefs  Battocks  hang  an  Arfe.1 
This  yoo'4  believe,  ted  I  but  time  to  tell  you,     , 
The  pain  it  f  ofts  to  poor  laborious  Ncfy> 
While  fhe  employs  Hands,  Fingers,  Lips  and  Thigh*, 
E're  flic  can  raife  the  MtmhrBxtt  enjoys. 


Catofr 
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atorx:crf>i/w>  wLibanius,  v^U&vtfA  him 
tog&*»&confittt'tk$Oraek  of  jupeter  Hamoa ; 
Tran/lated  out  of  the  gth  Book  of  liucai!,  fa- 
ginning  at  Quid  quin  Labiene  jubes,  &c. 


*N     '•' 
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Bjr  JlCjohn  AyloflW ; 


WHat  flioold  I  sask  my  Friends  wbich  beftwotf 
To  live  enflaVd,  or  thus  i*  Armfrdk  ircc  i 
Jf  anyJrbrce  can  He^0Qr?s  Price  abaie,- 
Qr  Virtue  bow  beneath  the  Blows  of  Fate : 
if  Fortune's  Threats  afteady  Soul  difdains ; 
Or  if  the  Joys  of  life  be  worth  the  pains : 
If  tttOor  Happinefs  at  aH  import, 
Whether  the  fooli/h  Scene  be  long  or-  (hort : 
KH  when  ve  do  but  aim  at  noble  Ends*  ' 
ThMttempt  alone  immortal  Fame  attends  5 
ICfojrcbadiAccideiitt*  which  tbickeft  prefs'* 
On  Adnit,  -  we  fhould  like  a  good  Cauft  lefs, 
Or  be  the  fonder  of  it  for  Succtfs.      < 
AQ-thfc  is  clear,  Words  in  oof  Winch  it  ftrikes, 
Nor  Hjnm  nor  his .  Prieft  can  deeper  fix. 
Without  the  Clergies  venial  Cant  and  Pains, 
God  s  never  fruftrate  Will  holds  ours  in  Chains, 
Nor  can  we  aft  bat  what  the  All- wife  ordains: 
Who  needs  no  Voice,  nor  perifliing  Word  to  awe 
Our  wijd  Defires,  and  give  his  Creatures  Law. 
Whate're  we  know,  or  needful  was,  or  fit, 
In  the  wife  Frame  of  human  Souls  is  writ ; 
Both  what  we  ought  to  do,  and  what  forbear, 
He  once  for  all  did  at  our  Birth  declare  ; 
.But  never  did  he  feek  out  Defart  Lands, 
To  bury  Troth  in  unfrequented  Sands  $ 
Or  to  a  corner  of  the  World  withdrew 
Head  of  a  Seft,  or  partial  to  a  few. 


Nature's 
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State* AffaW.   V  ijrj 

Nature's  vafl  Fabrick  is  hi*  Houfe.  alone, 

This  Globe  bis  Footftodl^  and.  high  Heaven  i&Thrppc 

b  Earth,  Air,  Sea,  and  in  who  eVr  excel?*  ,     - ,/. . 

ta  knowing  Heads  and  honcft  Hearts  he!  dwells* 

Why  feck  we  then  among  thefe  barren  Sanflg,  , 

fa  narrow  Shrines,  and  Tcrtopleslbnilt  with  Hand  v 

Bd  whole  dread  Prefence  does  all  Places  JiU,  t>. 

Or  look  but  io  our  aeafon  for  his  Will?      '  .  .[[';' 

Al  we  e'er  faw  in  God,  in  $11  w$  find .         /?\'-<  , % 

Apparent  Prints  of  the  Eternal  Mind.,  .< 

Let  farting  Fools  their  Courfe£)r  prophet j  foet, 

A od  always  of  the  Future  live  in Wiar: 

No  Oracle  orrDr earn  the  Crowdu$toldt 

Can  make  me  more  or  lefs  refold  or  bold ;   i    ' 

fiat  certain  Death,,  which  equally  xm  all, 

Bothofl  the  Coward  and  the  Brave  mutt  fall;.  /, 

This  laid,  and  earning  with  dii&in  .about, 

He  kft  fcorn  d  Bmm  to  the  vutear  Root. 


.  i  I,  i     i 


The,  Lord  LucasV  G&0/?. 

pkom  the  bkft  Regions  of  Eternal  Day,       (Ray  i 
A  Where  Heaven-born  Sools  imbibe  th'  immortal 
Where  Liberty  and  Innocence  reticle, 
Free  from  the  Gripes  of  Tyranny  and  Pride  ; 
Where  pioos  Patriots  that  have  /bed  their  Blood 
For  laded  Truths,  and  for  the  publick  Good, 
Now  reft  feenre  >  from  thence  (poor  Ifle)  I  come 
To  fee  thy  Sorrows,  and  bewail  thy  Doom  \ 
Thy  fore  Oppeffions  and  thy  piercing  Cry, 
Diftorbs  onr  Reft,  and  drowns  our  Harmony. 
When  ftiff-oeck'd  J/r*/did  their  God  rejeft, 
And  in  his  ftead  an  Idol-King  ereft : 
Hcav'ns  flaming  Sword  he  brandilh'd  in  his  hand, 
And  dreadful  Thunder  [truck  their  finful  Land} 
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Till  PcnitCDce  atonM  his  finfol  Ire, 

And  quench'd  the  Rage  of  bis  confirming  fird' 

But  this  poor  Land  ftiB  feels  the  dire  Effeft 

Of  his  juft  Wrath) '  who  his  mild  Reign  rejed. 

Unhappy  Ifef  how  oft  haft  thou  ben  curfc 

With  f—ii(h  Kings;  but  this  of  att's  the  worth 

The  Fire,  the  Plague,Jfche  Sword,  are  dreadful  Fiends* 

ThisRr 1  Plague  aU  other  for  tratofcends. 

From  him,  the  Fountain,  all  oar  Mifchief  flows, 
From  him  the  Fire,  from  him  the  Wat  arofe 
With  Rem  he  plots,  Religion  to  overthrow, 
With  France  combines  t'  enflave  the  People  too. 
No  Man  muft  near  his  ficted  Perfoncomt, 
Urilefe  he  be  for  Tyranny  and  Rome. 
With  hardned  Face  h*  ateolt*  the  (rail  and  flir, 
Ufes  his  Power  the  Vertuous  to  enfitar* 
With  Troops  of  Viae  h*  cortqwrs  tiibewy, 
Depreffes  Vertte!  etthrones  Tyraimyi 
Threatens  the  Coward,  fawns  upon  the  Bold, 
Debauches  all  with  Power  or  with  Gold.  -  -  7  - 

Lift  up  thy  Head,  affli&ed  Ifle,  and  hear* 
The  time  of  thy  OelhrttaWt*  dtato  irtaf  ; 
His  frll-blown  Crimes  win  certainly  pull  down     % 
A  flow,  but  fore  DeftriiM«  on  ms  Crown;      "  3T 
His  loathed  Ads  thy  freedoirfs  Birth  ftall  cauft,  4 

Secure  Religion,  pfotf fice  whoklboielftwfa. ' 
No  more  the  Poor  the  Rich  one  ftall  detour; 
No  more  fhatl  Right  yield  to  opprefflvto  tow"r : 
No  mo^ft^llfep^^maketheCOTimir^foatt, 
Nor  Civil  Wm  fltett  reign  within  the  Town  r 
The  Iron  Stepter,  and  the  TyranriUmd, 
Shall  ceafe  henctfbrtb  to  brriffrtliy  hhjfpy  Lafltf:     ' 
Rome's  Hdeus  Focus  Minifters W> more-  - 

Shall  caufe  Mankindtbcir  jugting  Pf  feftst*  adtot  i 

Thy  Learned  Clergy  flfell  confound  thw*la»; 
And  they  l?k«  Bfy's  Soas,  nnpfaied  (i\l 
Dark  MMfc  of  Error  th4n  muft  fly*awaft 
And  Hell's  Delations  /brink  from  the  bright  Day, 
,    .  Truth** 


Troth*  fccred  Light  lit  jfall  Abundance  fliall 
Upon  thy  Teachers  and,  tftj  Pmpfemlfc   > 
So  when  th'  Eternal  Son  was  born  to  die 
For  all  the  0W4  tNl«OttC*odftdi<i%v    V-  ♦    • 
'  His  bright  AppeasaBQtftruclfc  their  Jm/^ftiJJ  v 
And  Death,  like  Sileoce,  didjthetr  Caiman*,     ■ 
The  tuneful  Sfhtrts  with  HaJkiaaas  rant?     ;  t 

Heaven's  mighty  Hoft  with  Man  one  Otowif  Jure 
Ne'er  fading  Qlory  unto GodYafm,  .  r'i,; 

PaanponEawbi  w  MwivElKwkfcaw.         :t    i  .• 
Thus  the  Cresjipn  moated  wri«biQnrn»i«tei  -  i . ' .      ; 
Tfans Hea^q ana* l&rtfc dM at ibfcKr*  rejofce>,  <. 
And  thus  ihalj  aftrcpajtttbu  Song  aeaim    : .    . 
WbenopoaBarih  toMb^tahim 
Bat  this  toy'd  Ifleihall  be  thecbofen  ftac& 
Here^^ISarof  giogsixgto his Raee; '« .i :< . 
>** was hisQaditaiMttbe  Tomb,        ....v,, 
OT«wJbalIte|&  Throne  ia time ta come.   ••• 


An    £  P  IT  AP  H  .' 

Algwww  5j4w»  fills  this  Tomb : 
-  „  An -***»#,  by  declaiming  Rtmt 
A  Rebel  bold,  by  driving  ftill 
To  keep  theJUaws  above  the  Will  > 
And  hindring  thofe  would  poll  them  down* 
To  leave  no  Limits  to  a  Grown :       , 
Crimes  damn'd  bv  Church  and  r:n»arnM.» 


>  j 


***  ,. „. 

Of  Heaven  i^  mull  needs  defpair,  * 
If  that  the  Ptft.bc  Turnkey  there-, 
And  Hell  can.  nefar  it  entertain, 
For  there  is  all  Tyrannick  Reign  j 
And  Purgatory 's  fuch  a  Pretence, 
As  ne*er  deceiv'd  a  Man  of  Senfe. 
Where  goes  i?  then  1  Where't  oogbt  to  go, 
Wheie  Ptft  and  Dtvil  have  nought  to  dof 
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WHat  ftrcpitantioos  Noife  is  i(  that  founds 
Fromraifed  Banks,or  from  the  lower  Grounds} 
From  hollow  Caverns,  Labyrinths  from  far, 
Threatning  ConMons  of  a  dreadful  War  ? 
What  difmal  Cries  of  People  in  defpair, 
Fill  the  vaft  Region  of  the  troubled  Air? 
The  Tone  of  Horror  or  of  what's  as  ftrange* 
tfhat  ftrikes  uncyen  like  a  World  of  Change  ? 
With  fuch  a  bold  Sorprife  attacks  my  Senfe, 
Beyond  the  Power  of  Council  or  Defence  ?  ' 

But  tho  blind  Fortune  rolls  her  turning  Wheel 
With  a  perpetual  Motion,  who  can  feel 
This  Surgp  of  Fate*  puitfd  on  with  Eke*  and  Steel? 
You  precious  Moments  of  ferener  Days  V 
When  many  Victories  enlarged  my  Praife,  •  * 

And  all  things  ran  in  a  moft  eafie  Stream* 
Back  unto  me  their  Ocean  and  Supreme  $ 
Are  you  all  vamlh'd  by  the  fiidden  Fright, 
And  left  m'  encompafs'd  with  a  difmal  Night  ? 
By  my  own  Subjects  in  fufpicion  held, 
Murmuringsasbad,  as  if  tbey  had  RebelTd  ?  -v 

You  all-controuling  Powers  of  things  above !  •  ' 

Whofe  eafier  Dilates  guide  the  World  by  Lore  !       ' 
Avert  th'  impendent  Miferies,  and  ftow 
Us  Earthly  Gods  to  govern  here  below.  l 

The  jtnfwu         • 

*  nr1 1 S  well  you  Ve  thought  uprtra  the  chiefeft  Cattle  f 

1    Change  nothing  of  Religion  nor  the  Laws* 
Let  the  great  Monarch  this  good  Motto  wear,  * ' 

Not  only  in  his  Arms,  but  every-wherej 
InttgttVitA)  is  my  whole  Defence*, 
Scflcrifqut  pHTMj  a  moft  ftrong  Defence  *  ' 
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ifm  $git  M*urit  that  no  Forces  need*,  , 
Jecdb  nee  Arc**  which  contentions  breed : 
Mr  Vanuatu  grtvidd  Sd£$tt$s 

fteretrM^  to  make  Loy^Ibis  own  Gitie?. 


<  • 


*. 
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Vfm  the  Ester  Ah  Mtfrler  cf  tbt  horn 

Arthur  EM  of  Effetf.    : 

Mortality  wooM  be  too  frail  to  Heat, 
How  £iS£* fell, and  not  diflolW  with 
Did  not  more  generous  rage  take  off"  toe  Blow, 
And  by  his  Bbtd  the  ftejte  10  Vefageante  flww. 


»         »        ■    *»»»»# 


The  Tow*r  was  for  tne  Tragedy  defignty 
And  to  be  flanghter'd  he  is  firft  coofin'd  i 
As  fetter 'd  Victims  to  the  Altar  go. 
Bat  why  muft  noble  B  S  S  E  X  perilh  to  ? 
Why  with  fnch  finy  dnigg'dmtd  bis  Tomb, 
Mnraer*d  by  Slaves,  and  (acrifie'd  to  K«w  / 

By  ftealth  they  k|U,  and  With  a  ftct'et  Sbdktf 
Silence  that  Voice  which  charm'd  whene'er  it  rpoke; 
Toe  Weeding  Orifice  oVrftWd  thp  Ordtmdi 
Mere  like  feme  mighty  Deluge  than  a  Wound-. 
Through  the  large  fpace  his  Blood  -atid  Vitals'  glided 
And  fab  whole  Body  might  hate  pitt  bedde.  - 
The  reeking  Crimfon  fwell'd  into  a  flood,  .• 
And  ftreanvd  a  fecond  time  in  CtfeCs  Blood* 
He's  in  his  Son  again1  to  death  purfa'd, 
An  taftanct  of  the  higVft  Ingratitude; 
They  then  malitioas  Stratagems  employe  * 
With  Life,  his  dearer  Honour  to  deftroy ; 
And  mike  bis  Fame  eXtingaifh  with  bis  Breath, 
And  aft  beyond  the  Cruelties  of  Death. 
Here  Murder  is  in  fell  its  ftapes  complete, 
At  LbUi  milted  in"  their  Court  meet  i  ( 

N  form'd 
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Form'd  by.  the  oiacTceft  fttefe  of  Hell  j 

Was  C**  fo  dli'iah  When  Ms  Brother  Tift  P*    v 


*    ♦» 
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He  that  conttlWs,  or  hkbirb  Rite  tJeTfW;  ">  '• « • 
.Wants Cnnragc,  and fox ffiar_pf  Death expksiv. 
But  mighty  £  S  S  £  JT  was  in  all  things  brave, 
•'Neither^  £fy,  Wt&iailM,*.  6U*i. 

He  had  a  SouUc(0.//*vWLapd<frf^ 
To  fear,  or  to  anticipate  his  Fate : 
Yet  their  exalted  Inppde^ce  and  Quilt  . 

.  Charge  oij [  A^%a|^4  ^%,0^/j 
So  were  the  PnMtms .ibmc,  Xea^.ago,.,^  ^7* , ,  . 
Deftroydio/rW/rti  without  a  foe.      «  ,j..  ^  •".  /t 
By  their  own"  barbarous  wMs  £h*e  TVfaa-fiie,n'-a'yieJ 
And  maflacre  themfelves.  j^hev  Know  not  why; 

And  pious CMtQum^T^m^  b-:;,3;;;; 

If  you ireftfrtortrdft  roofage,  ^         ,. , , ., 

we  have  loft  more  in  injur  a  Capet  s  Heir, 
Thanfhe jMjor  BankrwtLAge cap  s'jejx Bpa|r.t  „.. 
Nagijre  wools fynjio&,  ifia^tfrerfc  we.i3yjT  ', .,.! 
Alftbe  oholce  St  rgie^e/(fiea^y  ftaoo?  ctf^q  &&#.- 
He  the>Old  £ «|ffi% lory.' Jld  S^eTf  ^l  '„ ' . » 
to  bun  we  {pd  ftfitagmts  ^       .       f, , ,       . 
Grandei#^.Eor4Qne>j^fl^  .;.. 

All  thc/e4n  bif^  were JxaciitW.coDjmrva.  . 

But  all  was  too  iutfl&'rtis  WJn? : .    :' ' "  V * *  "    : 

Wijd$m  and  fOri**..  -foopf  r^^s  Divuie^     . 

Tfaofe,  Gq^£h^.^eM^  , 

In i  t^i&'gjdt ,tfaoie'be*s J^^pr^e^^  aUvc,  i 
And  wiif to  ailTuccecdiD^  Tiohs  fiirvjy  e.  ;\  '* '_ ' ' 
WichjuftPr^grd^/^  •   '/: 

Doth  move,  apd  tIu^oiD4irj^hi;^^^rurt.;  - 


-i 


-■ »  *  * 


$tdte*  Affairs. 

For  whilft  bis  Daft  does  undiftinguifti'd  lye, 
AodhisbJeftSonlisi^'dgbpvetbe^v  • 
Fame  flnli  below  bis  par  ted  Breath  fupply.  \ 


mmmmm*» 
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Jm  £fj  ufon  Satyr  :  By).pjj en^  £fa»fr#> 

HOw  dnU,  and  boir  infenfihle  a  Beaft 
Is  Mao,  who  yet  would  Lord  it  gfer  the  reft  ? 
Philofbpfaers  and  Poets  vainly  jftcove  . ; 
In  ciery  Age  the  lumpHh  Afci/i  to  moECi : 
Bottbofe  were  Pedants  wbetf  cowpar'd  with  tbefct 
Wto  know  not  x>nly  to  infttttft,  but  pleafe. 
Poets  alone  found  the  delightful  way, :     . 
Myftcrioas  Morals  gently  to  convey 
In  charming  Numbers  >  fo  that  as  Meagre* 
Pleas'd  with  their  Poemsy  ibey  grew  wifcr  too* 
i^r  has  al^aysilhone  among  the  reft,      > . 
And  is  the  bbldeft  way,  if  not  the  heft, 
To  tettMea  freely  of  tbeirfooleft  Faults,  . 
To  laugh  at  their  vain  Deeds,  and  vainer  Thoughts* 
lnS*jr  toe  the  Wife  took  different  ways, 
To  eacft  tf&feryiog  iti  peculiar  praife. 
Some  did  aflFqlly  with  joft  iharpnefs  blame, 
Whilft  others  feugh'dfend  fborntt  them  into  Aaaae; 
But  of  thefe  two,  the  laft  ftcceeded  befr, 
(AslfenaimngbteftwhentheyiboQtinjeil;) 
Yet  if  we  may  prefmbe  to  blame  oar.GtoWes*    . 
And  ceafure  thofe  who  cenfure  all  befides-fr  ; 
In  other  Things  they  Juftly  are  preferr'd, 
In  this  alone  metbtoks  the  Antients  err'd  > 
Againft  the  grofloft  follies,  they  difclaimf 
TCrd  they  profile,  bit  htrot  ignoble  Game. 
Nothing  tseafier  than  fuch  Blots  to  hi t%  .    .«• 
And  H6  theTalent  of  each  vulgar  War*- . 
Befides,  'tis  Labour  loft  *  for  who  would  preach 
Morals  to  Armffrong,  or  dull  Afton  teach  \ 
*Tis  being  devout  9t  Play,  wife  at  a  BalU 
Or  bringing  Wit  and  Friend  (hip  to  Whiub*B ;        . 

N  x  For 
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But  with  fltfrp  Eyes  thofe  nicer  faults  to  find, 
W  hich  be  obfcurely  in  cbe  wifeft  mind  ; 
That  little  fpeck  which  aU  the  reft  does  fpoiV- 
To  walh  off  that  would  be  a  Noble  Toil, 
Beyond  the  loofe-writ  Libels  of  this  Age, 
Or  the  forcM  Scenes  of  oar  declining  Stage  > 
Above  all  Cenfure  too,  each  little  Wit 
Will  be  fo  glad  to  fee  the  greater  hit :  ;r 

Who  judging  better,  tbo  concerned,  tbemoft  ' , 
Of  fuch  Correction  will  have  caufc  to  boaft./  ; 
In  fuch  a  Satyr  all  wou'd  feek  a  ihare*       v  {  -,  ■ 
And  every  Fool  will  fancy  be  is  there.  '  /  :\ 

Old  story-tellers  too  mnft  pine  and  dye, 
To  fee  their  antiquated  Wit  laid  by ; 
Like  her  who  mils'd  her  Name  in  a  Lampoof* 
And  griev'd  to  find  her  felf  decay 'd  fo  fopn  y 
No  common  Coxcomb  mnft  be  mention'*)  here* 
Nor  the  dull  Train  of  daticing  Sparks  appear  V 
Not  flattering  Officers,  who  never  fight  *,  .  > 
Of  fuch  a  wretched  Rabble  who  would  write  ? 
Much  lefs  half  Witt%  that's  more  againft  rat;  j&oles  % 
For  they  are  Fops,  the  other:  are  but  Fools. 
Vho  would  not  be  as  (illy  as  Dunbar  f      .; ;  - 
>s  dull  as  Monmouth,  rather:  than  Sir  C*r  I 
/hecunning  Courtier  (bonldbe  flighted,  too, 
iVho  with  dull  Knavery  makes  fonaucha^ov 
Till  the  ihrewd  Fool  by  thriving  top  too  faft, 
Like  t^C/i^s  Fox,  becomes  a  Prey  at  1  aft.  . 
Nor  fliall  the  Royal  Miftrefles  be  nam'd* 
Too  ugly,  or  too  eafy  to  be  blam'd  * 
With  whom  each  rhyming  F6ol  keeps  fuch  a  pothe% 
They  are  as  common  that  way  as  the  other  : , 
Yet  fauntering  Charles  between  hisbeaftiy  Bf ace, 
Meets  with  dilfembling  ftill  in  either  plaf  e, 
A  ffefted  Humour,  or  a  painted  Face. 
In  Loyal  Libels  we  have  ofyen  told  him, 
How  one  has  Jilted  him,  the  other  fold  him  : . 

Hoi 
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How  that  afiedte  to  laugh,  how  this  to  weep  j 
Bat  who  can  rail  fo  long  as  he  canfleep  ? 
Was  ever  Prince  by  two  at  once  mif-led, 
Falfe,  fooliih,  old,  iO-naturM*  and  ill  bred  ? 
£*w*Jyaod  AyUf — or,  with  all  that  Race 
Of  bufy  Blockheads  (hall  have  here  no  place  j 
At  Council  fct  as  foils  on  D — bf%  {core, 
To  make  that  great  falfe  Jewel  (bine  the  more  > 
Who  all  that  while  was  thought  exceeding  wife* 
Only  for  taking  pains,  and  telling  lies- 
Bat  there's  no  medting  with  foch  naufeous  men, 
Their  very  Names  have  tirM  my  lazy  Pen  \ 
Tis  time  to  quit  their  company,  and  chafe 
Some  fitter  Subjeft  for  a  flwrper  Mufe. 

Firft,  let's  behold  the  merneft  Man  alive, 
Againft  his  cardefs  Ganus  vainly  ftrive  ; 
Qpfc  his  dear  eafe,  fome  deep  defign  to  la£ 
'Gainft  a  fet*time,  and  then  forget  the  day : 
Yet  he  will  langh  at  his  belt  Friends,  and  be 
Joft  as  good  Company  as  Nokes  and  La. 
Bat  when  he  aims  at  Reafon  or  at  Rule, 
He  tnrns  himfelf  the  beft  in  ridicule. 
Let  him  at  bufinefs  ne'er  fo  earneft  fit, 
Shew  him  bnt  Mirth,  and  bait  that  Mirth  with  Wit ; 
That  (hadow  of  a  Jeft  (hall  be  en  joy'd, 
Tbo  he  left  all  Mankind  to  be  deftroy'd  : 
So  Cat  transformed  fat  gravely  and  demure, 
Tifl  Moofc  appear'd  and  thought  himfelf  fecure  { 
Butfoon  the  Lady  had  him  in  her  Eye, 
And  from  her  Friend  did  juft  as  odly  fly. 
Reaching  above  our  Nature,  does  no  good, 
We  muft  fall  back  to  our  old  flefti  and  blood. 
As  by  oar  little  M*ckiavtl  we  find  {E.  of  S^-y. 

(That  nimbleft  Creature  of  the  bufy  kind; 
His  Limbs  are cripled,  and  his  Body  (hakes,  f 

Yet  his  hard  Mind,  which  all  this  buttle  make?,        > 
No  pity  of  its  poor  Companion  takes.  \ 

N  3  What 
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What*Gravitj  san  hold  from  laughing  oy^  .  « 

To  fee  that  drag  hit  feeble,  Legs  about  v ; , ;  , 
Like  H(Mjd&jU;coupIedt  Jowler  lugsJiim  tlill 
Thro  Hedges  Pitches,  snd  {hra  aU  that's  ill  t 
Twere  Crimpjia  any  Man  bot  him  alone,     - 
To  ufc  a  Body  k>$  cbo  'tis  one's  own : .  ,  , 
Yet  this  falfejCotnfort  never  gives  him  o're,    :; , 
That  whil#  Wcrecps^is  vigorousThoughts  can  (oar; 
Alas,  that  (baring  to  tlxoife  few  that  know* 

Is  but  a  bpfy  proveling  jhers  below*  .  /.  •» 

So  Men  in  R?ptpte  think  they  mount  fbp  Slyfe  -, 

Whilfton  t)igj3fOttnd  th*  intr^nced  Wrefchcslyci 

So  modern  Fop*,  hate  faqcy'd.tbey  coula  jig  ;- 

Whilft  'tis-^ltir  Heads  alonq  are.  in.  the  Aity'j 

And  for  the^oftpartbUikUng  Gaftlp th$re,3  ., 

As  the  new  Earl  ^khParMtfcrvingpKaif^^  C^E'^ 

And  Wit  $  nq$gh  to  laugh  at  his  own>ay$ %     i:        * 

Yet  lofes  %H  fott  Days  and  fenfuai  Nights,  ^    , 

Kind  Nature  jqhtcks,  $nd  kinder  Fortune  flights : 

Striving  again  ft  his  quiet  aU  he  can, 

For  the  fine  Notion  of  a  buff  Man. 

And  what  is  that  at  beft,  but  one  whofe  Mind 

Is  mad4  tQ,  tirehimfclf  and  all  Mankind  ?  ;  - 

tor  Ireland  he  would  go,  faith  let  him  reiguf 

For  if  fome  odd  fantaftick  Lord  would  feio 

Carry  in  Trunks,  and  all  my  drudgery  do, 

I'll  not  only  pay  him,  but  admire  him  too. 

But  is  there  any  other  Beafl  that  lives, 

Who  his  own  Harm  fo  wittily,  contrives? 

Will  any  Dog  that  hath  his  Teeth, and  Stones, 

Rtfin'dly  leave  his  Bitches  and  his  Bones 

To  turn  a  Wheel  ?  and  bark  to  bettnploy-d, 

While  Vtntu  is  by  rival  Dogs  enjoy 'd  ? 

Yet  this  fond  M*n,  to  get  a  Statefman's  Name, 

Forfeits  his  Friends,  bis  Freedom,  and  his  Fame* 

Tho  Satyr  nicely  writ,  no  Jtf  oraour  ftings, 

put  thole  who  merit  Praife  in  other  things  ; 

Vet 
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Yrt  we  nwft  n%A%  this  one  Exception  make, 

And  break  our  Rifles  far  Folly  Trip*  ftfoc  i .  \. 

Who  was  too  njuch  dcfpb'd  to  be  aceus'd, 

And  therefore  fear ce  dei^mto  bp  abus'd  5 .     . 

Rais'd  only  l*y  fti*  w?rcepary!  tongue, 

From  railing  fraootidy,  £paj  fjom  reafoning  wrong.  , 

As  Boy s  on  Holy-days  lef  fools  to  pl?y. 

Lay  waggjlh  Traps  foi:  Gjff  }s  #af  pals  that  way  -, 

Then  fboqttp  {&in  dirt  aw  deep  diihifs, " 

Some  filly  Oit  in  flowed  &ctl]fh  dreGi :  ' 

So  have  I  wfehff  Satis^ftyoij  fijuhd, 

TofcchlsTq^lReafo^^  : 

To  fee  t^e  fioriii  FooJ  dj^Tpis^  C and  ^^  *0   /  , 
By  fonje  whfx  feared  hayp  w;Qrd?  esongh  to  fliow  it  j  - 
(For  Scnfe  fits  Ijleot,  /and  cot^demos  for  waker 
The  finer,  nay  foretimes  thewittiefi:  Speaker) 
Ait  'tis  prodigious  fo  rouck£lpqi;cnce 
Should  be  acguurVJ  !by  fucfc  a  IHjt le  Senfe  V 
For  Wonds.#qd  ty}t  did  antiejptly  agree, 
And  Tyth  wftsfo  Fpfi  tho  this  Man  be : 
AtBaraDuUyc,  on  toe  feenchnnablef  '• 

Knave  on  the  Woalfa4?'  fybfit  Council-Table.   N 
Thefe  are  t|ac  pr icvapces  of  fuch  Fools  as  wou'd 
Be  rather  wife  than  honeft,  great  than  good. 

Some  other  kind  of  tFsts  muft  be  made  knowty 
Whofe  barmleljs  Errors  h»ut  thcmfel  ves,atone  ; 
Excefs  of  Luxury  they  think  can  pleafe, 
And  Lazinels  c^U  loving  of  their  Eafe  j. 
To  live  diflplv'd  in  PJeafures  ftill  they  feign? 
TT»  their  wfcoje  Life's  but  intermitting  Pain : 
Somiicb  of  Surfeits,  He<jd:  aches,  Clap^arefeen, 
We  fcarce  perceive  the  Jittle^ime  between : 
Well-meaning  Men*  who  make  tbisgrofs  miftake, 
And  Pleafure  Jofe  only  for  Pleafure's  fake  \ 
Each  Pleafure  has  its  "Price,  and  when  we  pay 
Too  much  of  Pain,  we  fquaq^er  Life  away. 
Thus  ^—rt  purring  Jike  a  thoughtful  Cat, 
Married,  butwifer  PuJfyneVe  thought  of  that : 

N*  4  And 
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And  firft  hi  wbrried  be r  With  railing  Rhyme, 
Like  PembtooK*  Maftifc  at  hfe  kindeft  time  i 
TKen  for  one  night  fold>ll  hisflavifh  Life,  ' 
A  teeming1 Wiisw^  but  a  barren  Wifi  \ 
Sucki'd  by  contract  of  focb  a  fnlfomToad, 
H^uggM abbifttbe  matrimonial load v  : 
Till  Fortune  blindly  kind  as  well  as  he,    ' 
Has  ntMVff  him  to  hi*  liberty  •,        '  ' "  •  • 
Which  he  Wdlildttfe  jn'iall  his  fneaking  way,  • 
Drinking  all  night,  and  doiing  all  the  day  y 
Dull  as  Ned  tf award,  whom  his  brisker  Time? 
Had  fapi'4  &r  dulnefs  iji  malicious  Rhymes. 

qiniyL-i/e  fcad  much  ado  to  fcape  the  fnare, 
l^o  leaf nMTiB  thofeiU  Arts  that  cheat  the  fair  : 
For  afitet aphis  vulgar  Marriage- mocks, 
With  Kauty  dazled,  Numps  was  in  the  Stock?  1 
Deluded  Paren^  tiry'd*  dieir  weeping  Eyes, 
To  fee  him  caidh  hi?  "Wrtar  for  hi*  Prize : 
Th'  impatient  Towri  wiited  the  wilht  for  change*    L 
And  Cuckolds  fmifd  id  hopes  of  fweet  reyenge  %  .     / 
Till  P*F.*tk  Pl^>t  made  tis  with  forrow  fee, 
As  tysPEitate,1 ',  his ,  Per  foq  too  was  free  : 
Him  no' foft  thoughts,  nd  gratitude  could  mov?,  * 
To  Gold  he  fled  from  Beauty  and  from  Love  *, 
Yet  failing  (here,  he  keep*  his  freedom  ftill, 
Forc'd  to  live  happily  again  ft  his  will : 
Tis  not  his  fault  if  too  much  wealth  and  powV? 
Break  not  bis  boafted  quiet  every  hour. 

And  little  if  id- — y  for  £***/*  renQwn'dt 
Pleafures  has  always  fought,  but  never  found  : 
Tho  all  his  Thoughts  on  Wine  and  Women  fall, 
His  are  fo  bad,  fure  he  ne'er  thinks  at  all. 
The  Flefli  be  lives  upon  is  rank  arid  ftrong, 
His  Meat  and  Miftrefles  are  kept  too  Jong; 
But  fure  we  all  miftake  this  pious  Man, 
Who  mortifies  his  Perfon  all  be  can. 
What  we  uncharitably  take  for  Sin, 
Arc  only  Rules  of  this  old  Ctfuckin  \ 

Foi 
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For  BCTtr  Hermit  under  grave  pretence,1 
Hasliv'd  more  contrary  to  common  fenfb  f 
And  'tis  a  miracle  we  may  fuppofe, 
No  Nafttnefi  offends  bis  skilful  Nofe : 
Which  from  all  Sink  can  with  peculiar  art 
Extract  Perfume,  and  Eflence,  from  a  F- 
Expefting  Sapper  is  his  great  delight, 
He  toils  all  day  but  to  be  drunk  at  night : 
Then  o'er  his  Cups  this  Night-bird  chirping  fits* 
TiHhe  takes  0iw$t  and  7*i  Hoi  for  Wits. 

Xkkeftir  I  defpife  for  s  want  of  wit, 
Tte  thought  to  have  a  Tail  and  Cloven  Feet ; 
For  while  he  mifchief  means  to  all  mankind,  • 

Himfetf  alone  the  i)l  efftds  docs  find  ; 
And  folike  Witches  juftly  fufiers  Jhame, 
Whole  harmlefs  malice  is  fo  much  the  fame. 
Falfe  are  his  words,  affefted  is  his  Wit, 
So  often  he  does  aim,  fo  feldora  hit  -, 

To  every  face  he  cringes  while  he  fpeakSf  ' 
But  when  the  back  is  turn'd,  the  head  be  breaks! 
Mean  in  each  Adion,  lewd  in  every  Limb, 
Manners  themftlves  are  mifchievous  in  him  r 
A  proof  that  chance  alone  makes  every  Creature, 
A  very  KilUgnw  without  good  Nature. 
For  what  a  Btffks  has  be  always  liv'd ! 
And  his  own  Kicking*  notably  contrived  : 
For  (there>  the  folly  that's  ftill  mixt  w  jti>  fear) 
Cowards  more  blows  than  any  Hero  bear  : 
Of  fighting-Sparks  fome  may  her  pleafures  fay, 
But  'tis  a  bolder  thing  to  run  away : 
The  World  may  well  forgive  him  all  his  ill, 
For  every  Fault  does  prove  his  penance  ftHl : 
FalQy  be  falls  into  fpme  dangerous  noofe,  .. 
And  then  as  mcanljr  labours  to  get  Ioote  :  * 
A  Life  fo  infamous  is  better  quitting,        -  ~ 
Spent  in  bafe  Injury,  and  low  fubmittio^ 
I'd  like  to  have  left  out  his  Poetry  ^ 
Forgot  by  almoft  all  as  well  as  me.  ' 

Some- 


Sometimes  he  has  £p>^raour,  wwW&t 

And  if  ic  rarefy*  w][:fimly  bit*  •  -,,.,.  . , .  *: 

'Tis  under  Co  much  n^ftyRubbWh  hkL    ,  ,  -  •.  ,  A 

To  find  it  out's  tbq  ^derrWpmajj.*  ^^e,  •  0 1.< 


Whoforthe^rftql^R^  :v 

Mud  toi}  all.  da  ¥  m  Atftas  and  ia  Mire  ^ 
So  lewdly  dull  his  i4]p  Wftr^app^r^ 


The  wretched  Texts  defc  y<;  qo  Copimebts  here  j , 

Wbereiw^i^TA^fflbt  W  weumes 'lcfofl  alow,  „  r 
For  a  whole -Page  of  P^ntfs  to  atone :  y.         .    ;  1 1 1  ;- 

*Mongft  forty  tad*  mt^^.M^V:   V.  ...I  \ 
Without topreffio^  Fapqy,  ;or  Defe  h\^  , .  0;J  r 
tHow*amaJhujgigcA^  *wibo*flntflfo'  .,  *  .  7 
Ev'n  be  who  would  bfm&f  the  mo(t  dffpifc  £■  : 
I  wbofo  wife  and  fcumbkfeqmtjobt^;  «,\     ■    :\  ' 
Now  my  own  J/anifcy  apd  Pride  a^t  fcpf ,        ■ ! , .  ;  v/  / 
While  the  WorUfr  N<>pf$pfc  i*  fo  lhvj4y  .ft«|TO*       i 
We  pull  down  others  toy;  fp  raife  o^r  owji>  v 
That  we  may. Angels  &em>  we  p^ipt  ihpm  Elves, .    , 
And  apb#S*tyrsto  ftt  up  our  fclvea .. 
]  who  nave  aU  tfts  while  pGJen  findiqg  faqft,   , .  . 
Fen  with  nj  A4*&*ri>  wfrq  frft  Sa^yr  fraught  i 
And  di4ifc>y  that  iefcribe  the  Task  fo.fcwdt.  J 

It  feems  ftupendous  and  above  Reward ) 
Now  labour  with  noqqiial  force  to  climb  , 
That  lofty  Hit,  uoreacbt  by  former  time  *    . 
*Tis  |tttt  thft  I  IbouW  to  the  bottom  falls 
Learn  to  write  well,  or  not  to  write  at  all* 


*  - 


Vfon  m  unfofhrvktg  *nd  ungrateful  Miftrefsy 

vfhem  he  could  not  help  loving. 
Being  a  Paraphraftical  Tranflation  of  Ovid's 
Tenth  Elegy,    Lib.  $.  Jmorum.  * 

IHavetoolongendur'd  her  guilty  Scorn, 
Too  long  her  Falfenefs  my  fond  Love  has  born  > 
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My  Freedom  did  toy  Wits  at  length  I  claim  ; 
Be  gone  baft  Paffion,  die  tinwotfty  Flame  ; 
My  Life's  fbk  Tdtmtat,  and  mjr  Honour's  Stain," ' 
Qpit  this  tir'd  Heart,  and  end  the  lmgring  Pain; 
I  have  refilled  lie  be  my  felf  once  more. 
Long  banUh'd  Reafon  to  her  Right  reftore, 
And  throw  off  Lome's  tytabnicfc  Staray,  that  ftffl 

(Encroaching  Powef. 
My  growing  Shame  I  fee  bt  laft,  tho  late, 
And  my  pait  Follies  b&th  defpifc  and  hate. 
Hold  out  my  Heart,  nor  let  her  Beauty  move, 
Beconftant  in  thy  Anger  as  thy  Love : 
My  prcfent  Pains  (ball  give  thee  future  Eafe, 
As  bitter  Potions  aire,  tho  they  difpleafe. 
'Tis  for  this  tnd,  for  Freedom  mote  affurM,    ' 
I  have  fo  long  fuch  Ihamfefal  Chains  endur'd. 
Like  a  fcorn'd  Slave  before  her  door  I  lay, 
And  procd  Repulfes  fuffer'd  everyday; 
Without  cornplainiiig  banifh'd  from  her  fight,*' 
On  the  cord  gf  <5und  I  (bent  the  tedious  Night » 
While  fome  glad  Rtaal  in  her  Atms  did  lie, 
Glutted  with  Utte,  and  furfeitcd  with  Joy. 
Thence  have  i  teehttfe  tir'd  Adulterer  come, 
Dragging  a  weak  6xhaufted  Carcale  home. 
And  yet  thisCutfe  a  Bleffing  1  efteem, 
Compared  with  that  of  being  feen  by  tiim : 
By  bun  defcry'd  attending  in  the  Street, 
May  my  Foes  only  fuch  Difgraces  meet. 
What  toil  and  timfe  has  this  falfe  Woman  colt  ? 
How  much  of  unretutning  Youth  has  for  her  fake  been 
How  long  did  U  where  Fancy  led,  or  Fate,      {loft  ? 
Uothank'd,  utanihdfed,  on  her  Rambles  wait  ? 
Her  Steps,  her  Loolft  were  ftillby  mine  purfu'd; 
And  watch'd  by  me  fhe  chitinM  the  gazing  Ctbv^T;. 
My  diligent  Love,  and  over- fond  Defire, 
Has  been  the  WKTans  to  kindle  othfers  Fire.      '  '      * 
What  need  I  mention  every  Ihtte  Wrong, 
Orcurfetbe  foftnefsof  her  foot bing  Tongue  ? 

The 
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The  private  U>ve-%nsthat  in  puhlick  pafi, 

Between  her  and  fomecommon  ftafr  ing  Afs. 

The  Coquet  Art  hep  &itHlefs  Heart  ?ule  ws* . 

Or  tax  hej  with?  thoufanft  broken.  V© ws : 

i  hear  /he's  fick  antf  wjth  wild  hafte  I  run, 

Officious  Halle,  aqd,  Vifit  importune,  ! . 

EoOWg%-  <4y,  Rival  on  her  Bed  I  fee,  " 

The  j^btick  fickn^fs  only  was  to  me. 

With  this  and  note  oft  has  my  Love  been  try'd, 

Some  other  Coxcomb  lei;  her  now  provide, 

To  bear  hex' Jilting, 'and  maintain  her  Pride  \ 

My  baiter'd  Bark  has  * each'd  the  Port  at  laft, 

Nor  feats  again  the  Bitows  it  has  paft. 

Ceafe  your  foft  Oaths,  and  (hat  ftill  ready  fliowV, 

Tbofe  once  d^ar  words  have  loft  their  charming  powmr : 

In  vain  you  flatter*  \  am  nqw  no  aioje 

That  eafy  Fool  you  fophd  me  heretofore. 

Anger  and  Love  a  doubtful  fight;  maintain, 
Each  drives  by  turns  jpy  Staggering  heart  to  gain  r 
But  what  can  long  againft  Love's  force  contend  ? 
My  Love  I  fear  will  conquer  in  the  end ; 
ril  do  what  e'er  I  can  to  hate  you  ftill, 
And  if  I  lovfe,  know;  'tis  againft  my  Will. 
So  the  BhU  bates  the  Ploughman's  Yoke  to  wear, 
Tet  what  he  hates,  <  his  ftubborh  Neck  muft  bear. 

Her  manners  oft  my  Indignation  raife, 
But  ftraight  her  Beauty  the  fhort  ftorm  allays. 
Her  Life  I  loath,  her  Perfon  I  addre  \ 
Much  I  contemn  her,  but  1  lav?  her  more. 
Both  with  her,  and  without  her,  Pm  in  pain, 
And  rage  to  lofe  what  I  fhould  blufo  to  gain : 
Uncertain  yet  at  w^at  my  wifhes  aim  \ 
Loth  to  abandon  Lofce,  or  part  with  Fame : 
That  Angel-form  ill  lute* a  form  all  Sin  \ 
Ah !  be  lefs  fair  without,  or  more  Within. 
When  thefe  foft  Smiles  my  yielding  Powers  invade, 
In  vain  I  call  her  Vices  to  my  aid  \ 

Thc^ 
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Tbonowdifdaining  the  difgmfe  of  Art, 

ta  my  efteem  ber  Conduit  claims  oe  part, 

Her  Face  a  natural  right  has 16  my  Heart. 

No  Crime's  &  black  as  to  deform  her  Eyes, . 

Thofc  Clouds  muft  fcatter  when  thefe  Suns  fhafl  rife. 

Enough,  fair  Conqueror,  the  day's  your  own, 
Sceat  your  Feet  Love's  vanquiflb'd  Rebel  thrown i 
By  thefe  dear  Joys,  (Joys  dear,tho  they  are  paft) 
When  in  the  khodeft  Links  of  I,ove  we  held  each  other 

fafti 
By  th'  injur'd  Gods  your  falfe  Oaths  did  profane 
By  all  thofe  Beauties  that  fuppdrt  and  feed  your  proud 

difdain  * 
Bythatlov'd  Face  from  the  whole  ScxEleft, « 
To  which  I  all  my  Vows  and  Pray  Vs  direft; 
And  qaal  with  a  Pow'r  divine  refpeft : 
By  every  feature  of  a  turn  ibfinV  -  - 

And  by  thofe  Arms  that  charm  and  dazk  mine. 
Sparc  fome  new  Triumphs',  cherifli  without  art* 
This  over- faithful,  this  too  tender  Heart : 
A  Heart  that  was  refpeftful  While  it  ftrove, 
But  yielding  b  all  blind  impetuous  Lore : 
Live  as  you  pleafe,  torment  me  as  you  will, 
Soil  are  you  fair,  and  1  muft  love  you  ftiU. 
Think  only,  if  with  juft  and  clement  Reign* 
A  willing  Subjeft  you  wou'd  chufe  to  gain, 
Or  drag  a  conquerM  Vaflal  in  a  Chain. 
Bat  to  whatever  Conduit  you  incline,  > 

Do,  foffer,  be,  what  my  worfe  fears  divine,  ^ 

You  are,  you  ought,  you  muft,  you  fhall  be  mine.  J, 
Reafon,  tor  ever,  the  Vain  ftrife  give  o'er, 
Thy  cruel  Wifdom  I  can  bear  no  more  \ 
Let  me  indulge  this  one  foft  PafHon's  rule, 
Carb  vexing  Senfe,  and  be  a  happy  Fool ; 
With  fofl-fpread  Sails  the  tempting  Gale  obey; 
That  down  Love*!  Current  drives  me  faft  away; 
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GNce  bow  I  doated  on  this  Jilting  Town, 
Thinking  no  Heaven  was  out  of  Lsndm  knou 
TiB  I  bcr  beauties  artificial  found, 
Her  Pltffure's  but  a  fhort  and  giddy  round ; 
Iikeoijc  who  has  Ms  ?WK/  long  enjoy'd, 
Grown  with  the  fulfom  Repetition  cloy'd : 
Love's  mifts  th«i  vanife  from  before  his  Eyes* 
A$d  all  fhe  Ladies  Frailties  he  defcries : 
Quite  furfeited  with  Joy,  I  now  retreat 
To  the  ftffa  ,Air,  a  homely  Country  Seat  i 
Good  Hour^PooksjiannleJs  Sport$,8c  whotfom  peat, 
And  now  at  laft  I've  chofe  my  proper  Sphere, 
Where  Men  are  plain  and  ruftick,  bat  fincerc. 
I  never  yr as  for  Lif»  pojr  Fjupigi^  made. 
But c^lla  y^afer  Bread,  and  Spade  fr Spade : 

I  tell  what  merits  got  Lord hisiPIace, 

And  laugh  At  qiarry  *d  it^ — y*  to  his  Face. 

I  cannot  vere  with  evVy  chapge  of  State  ; 

Nor  flatter  Villains,  tho  at  Court  th?y*re  great  r 

Nor  will  I  proftitutemy  Pen  for  hire, 

Praife  Croj^wtfi9  datpnhira,  wrfce  {he  Sfdnifk  Bjjr4r 

A  Papift  how,  if  .next  the  Turk  (hojild  re^gp,    * 

Then  pioody  tranfverfe  the  Awirt. 

Methinks  I  hear  one  of  the  Nation  cry, 

$e-Crifl>  this  is  a  Wbjggjih  C^lwQriy, 

£  11  •  V.sr.tjies  are  comprized  ip  Loyalty 

Might  I  difpute  with  him,  I'd  change  'his  Nate, 

I'd  filcnce  him,  that  is,  he'd  cut  fo?  T.hro^t- 

This  powerful  way  of  reafoning  never  ipiftj 

None  are  fo  pofitive,  but  then  defift 

As  I  w4Ut*  e'er  it  come  to  that  ejctrcjne  ; 

Onr  Folly,  not  our  Mifcry  is  our  Themes ' 

WelYmay  we  wonder  what  ftrange  Charm^hst  SpeD 

What  mighty  Pleafurcs  in  this  London  dwell, 


That  Men-renounce  their  Eafc,  KAatei  and  Fine* 
And  drudgeft  hereto  get  a Foplmg'sHanie,: 
That  one  of  (eemtog  Sails  advane'd  in  Years, 
LikcaSirC(>«y/^M*#inT<ma«ppter»i 
Others  exchange  their  Land  for  tawdry  £fathet « 
AndwiDinfpightcf  Watnrepafi  fiu»  Boaqs.     ■ 
Iodnlgens  Beaten,  arfao  «Vr  ma&ougnc  in  »aio. 
Each  Mao  for  fanedung  ipmaen  did  ordain  -' 
¥«t  moft  agihkft  -their  <•<«««  Wodiy  run,  ■ , ' . ' .'. 
The  wrong  they  duife,«c  what  they 'ce  made  for.iwn. 
Thns  yfr~— »*binks  for-Sttie  Affr  ir«  lie's  fit  -t 
Ham  for  Ogling,  CktMyioc  a  Wk  : 
Bat  'tis  in  vain,  fo  wife,  theft  Men  w  teacb, 
Befides  the  long's  kara'd  Friefts  fhoald  only  pteacfa. 

We  fl  fee  bar  Spaf ks  feb*  tedious  day  employ* 
And  traee  them  in  their  warm  pnrfuit  of  Joy  > 
If  they  get  dreffc  (with  much  ado).by  Moon,' 
In  queft  of  Beauty  to  the  Mali  they  ran, 
Vjbere (like yoang  Boys) DwthHat  intend  they  tr? 
Tb  catch  fome  flott'ring  gawd  y  Butterfly. 
Thus  eftvypavflies  thelady  with  a  Face* 
like  forty  more,  had  with  the  feme  SuccdL 
Whole  Jilting  Conduct  in  her  Beauty's  fpite, 
Lofes  her  Fane,  and  gees  oo  Plea  fare  by 't. 
The  fecret  Joys -of  an  Intrigue  flie  flights, 
And  in  an Equipage  of  Fools  delights: 
So  fome  vain  Heroes  for  a  vain  Command, 
1  Forfeit  their  Confluence,  Liberty  and  Land. 
But  fee  high  Mtfi  is  done,  in  Crowds  they  eoi 
What,  aU  theft  Zr^,  and  Moll  How srd  too  > 
'Tb  very  hte,  to  Ltdytt  let's  away, 
TheLadyJfeMKwcomes,  Twill  not  ftay. 
Expedtsg  Dinner,  to  difcourfe  they  fall  t 
WithontRefpeft  of  Morals  cenfuring  an  • 
The  Nymph  they  lcVd,  the  Friend  they  hog»d  feeftre; 
He  s  a  vam  Coxcomb,  file's  a  common  Whore :  : 
No  Obligation  can  their  Jeftsprevent  j         > 
Wit,  like  unruly  Wind  in  Bowels  pent,        £. 
Torments  the  Bearer  till  be  gives  it  vent  i    J     Tho 
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Tho  this  offends  the  Ear,  as  that  the  Noli,  *  - 

No  matter,  'tis  for  Eafe,  and  out  it  goes. 
Bat  what  they  talk  (too  naufeous  to  reherfe) 
I  leave  for  the  late  Ballad- writers  Verfe. 
After  a  dear-bought  Meal  they  haAe  away, 
To  a  Defart  of  Ogling  at  the  Play. 
What's  here  which  in  the  Box's  front  I  fee  f 
Deform'dold  Age,  Difcafes,  Infamy ! 

Wmwkkt  &"*,  t*g«>  Himmy  Mmm%  Willis j 
And  that  Epitope  of  Lewdnefi,  EBys  •• 
VQ  not  torn  that  way,  hot  obferve  the  Play, 
Fox,  'tis  a  tragick  Farce  of  Banks  to  day : 
Befides,  fome  Irijh  Wits  the  Kc  invade 
With  a  worfc  Din  than  Cat- call  Serenade; 
I  mufl:  be  gone*  let's  to  Hid*- Park  repair* 
If  not  good  Company,  we'll  find  good  Air. 
Here  with  affedtedBow  and  Side-Glafs  look, 
The  felf-conceited  Fool  is  easily  took. 
There  comes  a  Spark  with  fix  in  Tarfcls  dreft, 
Charming  the  Ladies  Hearts  with  dint  of  Beaft :   • 
Like  Scullers  on  the  Thorns  with  frequent  bow. 
They  labour,  tug,  and  in  their  Coaches  row  ; 
To  meet  fome  fair  one*  Hill  they  wheel  about, 
Till  lbe  retires,  and  then  they  hurry  out  * 

But  next  we'll  vifit  where  the  Beans  id  order  come* 
(Tis  yet  too  early  for  the  drawing-room) 
Here  Newels  and  O/iWs  abound  * 
But  one  plain  M*nly  is  not  to  be  fo»nd .- 
Flat* 'ring  the  prefent,  the  abfent  they  abufir, 
And  vent  their  Spleen  and  Lies,  prwending  News  ? 
Why,  fuch  a  Lady's  pale,  and  wou'd  not  dance  -, 
This  to  the  Country  gone,  and  th?t  to  France  > 
Who's  marry ad,  flippVi  away,;  ormiAat  Court, 
Others  Misfortunes  thus  afford  them  fport  - 
A'rctv  Song  is  produe'd,  the  Author  gueft, 
1  he  Verfes  and  the  Poet  made  a  jell.    . 
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Life  Laureat  E tr%  in  whom  we  fee 

Tfae  £/£&/%  can  excel  Antiquity,  t, 

Ztyfc»  writes  Epick,  tfiojUjOi&  in  ysjn  j  , 
fir^and/^ricrftill  the  chief  maintain: 
He  with  his  matchless  Poems  has  alone, 
Bmrim  and  Mtvim  in  their  way  outdone. 

Bat  now  for  Cards  and  Play  they  all  propofe, 
While  1-who  nerer  id  good  breeding  lore  i  , 
Who  cannot  civilly  lit  ftill  ahd  fee 
The  Ladies  pick  my  Purfe^  and  laugh  at  tri^ 
Pretending  e&neft  Bufinefs  drive  to  Gowty 
Where  thofe  Who  can  do  nothing  elfe  refort. 
The  E*glifb  muft  not  fe*k  Preferment  thene* 
For  J/«rt£s  and  Ovi  all  Pla&4deftin'd  are.  < 
No  more  we'll  fend  our  Youth  to  Paris  sow, 
fiwi  Principles  and  Breeding  once  wou'd  do : 
They  for  Iniptf  oVement  muft  to  IrtUnd  (ail, 
The  Ir#jli  Wit  and  Language  now  prevail. 
But  fofc  my  Pen,  with  care  this  Subjeft  touch, 
Stop  where  you  are,  you  food  may  write  too  much  J 
Qpite  weary  with  the  hurry  of  the  day,  * 
I  to  my  peaceful  home  dircft  roy  way  „ 
While  fome  in  Hack,  add  Habit  of  Fatigue,/ 
May  have  (but  oft  pretetfd)  a  clofe  Intrigue  > 
Others  more  open  to  the  Trivet n  fcowV*  * 

Calling  for  Wine,  and  every  Ma  o  his  Whore* 
As  fafe  as  thofe  with  Quality  perhaps, 

For  N fgb  fays  great  Lad  ys  can  give  Claps : 

Some  where  they  re  kept,  and  many  where  they  keep  ) 

Moft  fee  an  eafy  Miftrifs  e9er  they  deep. 

Thus  Sparks  may  drefc,  dance,  play,  write,  fight,  get 

drunk, 
But  all  the  mighty  Pother  ends  in  punk. 
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A  Sdtyrotitbt  Modern  Tr/mfidoti. 

Odi  imitatores  fervum  pecus,  dV. 
JB/  JMhP — r. 

Since  the  ofiktd  awning  of  the  Stage 
Has  baltd  the  hireling  Drudges  of  the  Age; 
Since  Batenan  of  late  fo  thrifty 's  grown, 
Revives  old  Plays,  or  wifely  afts  bis  qwA  : 
TbumbM  Jfcfcr  with  a  Catalogue  of  Rhymes* 
Makes  the  completeft  Poet  of  otor  Times: 
Tbofe  who  with  nine  toootbs  toil  had  fpoil'd  a  Play, 
In  hopes  of  Eating  at  a  foil  Third  day, 
Juftly  defpairing  longer  to  foftain 
A  craving  Stomach  from  an  empty  Brain* 
Have  left  Stagc-prafticcvcbang'd  their  old  Vocation^, 
Atoning  for  bad  Plays  with  worfe  Tranflations  » 
And  like  old  SarnhoU  with  laborious  fpiw, 
Burlefque  what  Nobler  Mufes  better  write : 
Thus  while  they  for  their  Caofes  only  ftetp 
To  change  the  Channel,:  they  corrupt  the  Stream. 
So  breaking  fimntrs  to iocreafe  their  Wipe, 
With  naufepnJDrugs  debaach  the  generous  Vine  t 
So  barren  CyfjUi  for  recruit  are  faid 
With  Strangers  lflhe  to  maintain  the  Trad*  > 
But  left  the  fair  Bantling  fliould  be  known* 
A  daubing  Walnut  makes  him  all  their  own. 
I ;  In  the  bead  of  this  Gang  too  J*hn  Drydsn  appears,*  ; 
But  to  fave  the  Town-cenfure,  and  leflcn  his  Fears, 
Join'd  with  a  Spafrk  whofe  Tiuc  makes  me  civil, 
For  Scandalum  Mdfnatum  is  the  Devil ; 
Such  mighty  thoughts  from  OvuTs  Letters  Qow, 
That  the  Tr  an  flat  ion  is  a  wflrk  for  two  i 
Who  in  one  Copy  join'd,  their  ihame  have  fhown, 
fence  t — r  could  fpoil  Romany  tho  alone : 
My  Lord  I  thought  fo  generous  would  prove,'  < 

To  fcorn  a  Rival  in  affairs  of  Lore  :  * 
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Bat  well  he  knew  his  tecwing  pangs  were  vain. 
Till  Midwife  DryJgft  eas'd  bis  labouring  Brain  J 
fad  that  when  pan  ofH*J*fr*fsJs  Horfc 
Jogg'd  ob1  the  other  wp»W  not  hang  an  Arfe  i 
So  w&n  fleet  7«*fcr  hears  the  joyful  hollow, 
He  dfags  bis  flnggilh  Mate,  and  Tray  muft  folloqr.     , 
Bot  bow  conM  this  leairn'd  Brace  employ  their  time  ? 
QacconftruV!  fure,while  th'other  pump'd  for  Rhutte: 
Of  it  mtb  theft?,  as  once  at  Rim+  fucceeds, 
The  BilwlMi  fubferibes to  C*J*rf$  Deeds: 
T&  from  his  Partners  Afts  enfures  his  rfame,  < 

Oh  ficrcd  thirft  of  everlafting  Fame ! 
fltt  could  defile  th'ofe  well-cut  Nails  With  Ink,' 
And  make  hSs  Honour  condefcend  to  think : 
Bot  what  Ercufe,  What  Preface  can  atone 
For  Crimes  which  guilty  Bayu  has  fingly  done  ? 
%,  whofe  RofcJBj  AmbufcadeinjoiQM 
pbfi  to  Vices  f^hich  he  pradlisM  kind, 
And  brought  th6  Venom  of  a  fpiteful  Satyr f 
To  the  fate  Innocence  of  a  ddlTranjlator^ 
fy'ty  who  by  all  the  Club  was  thought  moft  fit 
To  Tiolate  the  Mmuan  Profbct\  W  it* 
Ajjd  more  debauch  what  loofe  Lucrttua  writ- 
jkn  I  behold  the  ravings  of  his  Mdfe, 
**  toon  Affyrim  Ointment ,  (he  would  lofe 
^•Diamond  Bucfcles  fparklin&  at  their  Shoos. 
j*w  ftr£*fs  height  is  loft,  when  Ovid  foars, 
Aw  fe  Heroics  C4»^  deplores 
jjff  Follies  louder  than  her  Father  roars, 
W |I«  bim  take  Alrrwivr,  for  his  Therpe; 
Jo  lofty  Vcrfes  make  Mtxkmn  blafpheme, 
*%  in  fofter  Airs  Sc.  Kaibdrin*:*  Dream. 
JJ» I  could  hear  fata  damn  laft  Ages  Wit, 
ipttiUt  Excellence  he  ne'er  can  hit  y 
*  tnty  fliQu'd  at  powerful  Cto&jf  rage,- 
JJtonilb  Serife  with  Jdnfon  from  the  Stage  : 
£:*?>&« .Ihottld  plhnder  Sb<Mft*r\  Urn, 
Nto  -*  ^  ^iogri&nake  the  Otoft  return: 

O  i 
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To  bear  a  fecond  Death,  and  greater  pain, 
Whilftfae  Fiend's  words  the  Oiacle  propbaoe^ 
But  when  hoe  ikisfy'd  with  Spoils  at  home, 
The  Pyrate  woold  to  foreign  Borders  roam ; 
May  He  ft  ill  fplit  on  forae  unlucky  Coaft, 
And  have  his  Works  or  Dictionary  loft  > 
That  he  may  know  what  fyman  Ambqrs  mean, 
No  toore  than  does  oar  blind  Tranflatrefs  Wto, 
The  Female  Wit  ;  who  next  convi&cd  Hands, 
Not  for  abufing  OvUt s  Verfe,  but  Sanfs ; . 
She  might  have  learned  from  the  ill-borrow^ <J race, 
(  Which  little  helps  the  rain  of  her  Face  ) 
That  Wit,  like  Beauty,  triumphs  o'er  the  Heart, 
When  more  of  Nature's  feen,  and  lefs  of  Art : 
Nor  ft  rive  in  Ovid's  Letters  to  have  fhown 
As  much  of  SkiU,  as  Lewdnefs  in  her  own. 
Then  let  her  from  the  next  inconftant  Lover, 
Take  a  new  Copy  for  a  fecond  Rover  : 
Defcribe  the  cunning  of  a  jilting  Whore, 
From  the  ill  Arts  her  felf  has  usxl  before  \ 
Thus  let  her  write*  but  Parafbrsfe  np  more. 

R met  to  Crambo  privilege  does  claim* 

Mot  from  the  Pott's  Genius,  but  his  Name  v 
Which  Providence  in  contradiction  meant,  J 

Tho  he  Predeftination  could  prevent)  \ 

And  with  bold  dulnefs  tranflate  Heaven's  Intent.     ! 
Rath  Man  !  we  paid  thee  Adoration  due, 
TbatantientCriticks  were  excelPd  by  you  r 
Each  little  Wit  to  your  Tribunalcame 
To  bear  their  Doom,  and  to  fecure  their  Fame : 
But  for  Refpeft  you  fervilely  fought  Praife, 
Slighted  the  Umpire's  Palm  to  court  the  Poet's  Baytf 
While  wife  Reflections,  and  a  grave  Difcourfe, 
Declio'd  to  Zcws  s  River  fcr  4  fforfe. 
So  difcontentcd  Pemberton  withdrew, 
From  fleeping  Judges  to  the  noify  Cretf  9 
Chang'd  awful  Ermin  for  a  fcrvile  Gowb, 
A  nd  to  an  humble  fawning  fmooth'd  hi*  Frowfl  *   . 
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The  Siml$  will  difler  Jiere  indeed  ■; 

Too  cannot  vcrGfy,  though  Jie  can  pteid. 

To  painful  Creech  my  lafl:  Advice  defends. 
That  he  and  Learning  would  at  length  be  friends*; 
That  he'd  command  his  dreadful  Forces  Home, 
Not  be  a  fecond  Hannibd  to  Rom*. 
Bat  fince  no  Gounfel  his  Refolves  can  bow ; 
Nor  may  thy  Fate,  ORome^  refill  his  Vow ; 
Debarr'd  from  Pens  as  Luna  ticks  from  Swords, 
He  Ihould  be  kept  from  waging  War  with  Words : 
Words  which  at  firft  like  Acorns  did  advance  V 

To  the  ju  ft  me  a  fore  of  a  tuneful  Dancep   »  > 

And  jumpt  to  form,  as  did  his  Worlds,  by  chance.  >, 
This  plcas'd  (be  Genius  of  the  vicious  Town  v 
The  Wits  confirmed  his  Labours  with  Renown, 
And  fwear  the  eftdy  Atheist  for  their  own. 

Had  he  ftopt iiere but  ruined  by  ftfecefi, 

Wicfa  a  new  Spawn  he  fill'd  the  burden'd  Prefs, 
Till  as  his  Volumes  fwell  'd,  his  fame  grew  lefs. 
So  Merchants  flatter'd  wjthincreafing  gain, 
Soli  tempt  the  Falfhood  of  the  doubtful  Main : 
So  the  firft  running  of  tfie  lucky  Dice, 
Does  eager  Bully  to  new  Bets  intice  '7 
Till  Fortune  urges  him  to  be  undone, 
And  Aims* Ace  lqfes  what  Jciod  Sixes  won* 
Witnefs  this  Truth  Lwrttij*  wretched  Fate, 
Which  better  have  I  heard  my  l^urfe  relate  -, 
The  Matron  fuffers  V  iolence  agai  n, 
Not  T* quins  Lull  fo  vile  as  Crttcffs  Pen  i 
Witnefs  tbofe  heaps  his  Midnight  Studies  raiTe^ 
Hoping  to  Rival  Ogilby  in  Praife : 
Both  writ  £b  much,  fo  ill,  a  doubt  might  rife  v 
Which  with  mod  J  u  ft  ice  raig^t  deferve  the  Prize  j 
Had  not  the  firft  the  Town  with  Cuts  appeas'd* 
And  where  the  Poem  fail'd,  the  Picture  pleasM. 

Wits  of  a  meaner  Rank  I  would  rehearfe, 
Jhjt  will  not  plague  your  Patience  nor  my  Verlc : 

O  3  In 
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fri  long  Oblivion  may  they  happy  lie. 
And  with  their  Writings  may  their  Folly  die. 
Now  why  (bould  we  poor  Ovid  yet  purfue, 
And  pake  his  very  Book  an  Eiile  too, 
In  words  more  barbarous  than  the  place  he  knew  5 
If  Virgil  laboured  not  to  be  tranflated, 
Why  Offers  he  the  only  thing  he  hated  ? 
Had  he  forefeen  fome  ill  officious  Tongue, 
Wou'd  in  unequal  Strains  bl a rphen^e  his  Song  \ 
Hor  Prayers,  nor  Force,  nor  Fame  (bouM  e"er  pre- 
vent r 
The  juft  Performance  of  his  wife  Intend : 
Spoiling  h'had  feen  his  Martyrrd  Work  expire, 
Nor  live  to  feel  more  cruel  Foes  than  Fire, 

Some  Fop  in  Preface  may  thofc  Thefts  excufe, 
Thar  Virgil  was  the  draught  of  Honor's  Mute  : 
That  H<*rtt\%  by  Kndarh  Lyre  wus  ftnfftg, 
By  the  great  Image  of  v*hofe  Voice  he  fung. " 
^They  found  the  Mafs,  'tis  trie,  but  in  their  Mould 
They  purged  the  drofly  Oar  to  current  Gold : 
Mending  their  Pattern,  they  efcap'd  the  Cur  ft ; 
Vet  had  they  not  writ  better,  they?d  writ  worfe. 
|tot  when  we  bind  the  Lyric  up  toKhyme, 
And  lofe  the  Senfe  to  make  the  Poem  chime : 
When  from  their  Flocks  we'force  &Vtfftfjr$wains, 
To  ravifh  MiB^fftMid:  irt  6ur  fngliflj  Plains \ 
And  wandring  Authors,  e'er  they  touch  our  Shdre, 
Mull  like  our  Locuft  Hngomts^  be  poor  ; 
I'd  bid  th*  importing  fclub  their  pains  forbear, 
And  traffick  in  our  own  tho  homely  Ware, 
Whilft  from  tbemfelves  the  boneft  Vermin  fpin, 
Fd^like  the  Texture*  tho  the  Web  be  tbin  >  ' 
Nay,  take  Cn^s  Plays,  becaufe  his  own,  for  Wit  j 
And  pttife  what  P*rfo,  not  tranflating,  prrit. 
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7^  Pjrlidmentjiomft  to  bt  Lett,  16*7$. 

« 

t       I* 

HEre's  a  Honle  to  tfc  JLttt, 
For  C— — /  3-~~^firare> 
On  ?mfmmi?%  bare  Arfe, 

He  wou'd  ihut  up  t he  Door. 

» 

Uigoire  at  the  Lodgings 

Next  door  to  the  P#pp 
At  Duke  Ls*Jer<Ult'$Be<i$i 

With  a  Cterac  of  Rope* 

4nd  there  you  will  hear 
How  next  be  will  kt  i^ 
-   If  you  pay  tbeojd  Prye 
you  may  certainly  get  it. 

He  holds  it  in  Tail    *     '  . 

From  his  Father,  who  f«$ 
JKd  keep  it  long  fhuri 

Botpa^dfor'catlaft.     . 

uA/wV;  ro  Apollo,  1678. 

I'V  E  heard  the  Mofcs  were  fliil  fofc  and  kind  * 
To  Malice  Foes,  to  gentle  Love  indjn'dj 
And  that  Parpsffiu  Hill  was  frelh  and  gay,    - 
Grwtfd  ftUTwith  Flow'rs,  as  in  the  faireft  Mgt 
That  Htlictm  with  pleafures  charm'd  the  Soul, 
gold  Anger  tame,  and  reftlefs  care  controul  1 
Jhatbrigbt  Arfk  ftill  delight* In  Mirth, 
gearing  (each  welcome  day)  the  droiify  Earth; 
Toea  whence  come  Satyr  ?  is  it  Poetry, 
QeutJpoUt,  God  Of  Harmony  !    ' 

O  *  F?~ 


>-.        •*    «  i       »     • 
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far  bc't  from  thee,  this  cruel  Art  t'enfpire, 
Then  ftrike  thefe  Wretches  who  thus  dare  afpire 

To  f  a£*h|  Gcntlf  nefv  mtMfig  J&tt>feta ;  i    ; 
Malicious  as  their  Thoughts  harfli  as  the  Theme. 

Firft3ftrike  Sir  Car.that  Knight  oWwithcr'd  Face^ 
Who  (for  th*  Revcrfion  of  a.Poet's  Rjace) 
Waits  on  Mclfomtnt%  and  fcteths  het  Grac? ;  rV  £  \ 
Thfct  angry  Mifs  alone l*^v«  to  pj«f?,  ^     .  *  - 
For  fear  the  reft  fcould  teach *irp  Wit  antfTSSft, 
And  make  him  quit  his  IdvTl  laborious  \#*lkrf, 
When  fad  or  filent  o'er  the  Room  he  ftalks, 
And  ftrives  to  write  as  wifely  as  he  talks: ■ '  ^  '' 
f    Next  with  a  gentle  Dart  ftrike  Z^tyndtiwri,' 
Who  but  begins  to  aim  at  thfe  Renown  •***.  *  '* . 
Beftow'd  on  Satyrifts7  and  tqtiits  the-Stagfev 
To  lafh  the  witty  Follies  of  the  Age. 
Strike  him  but  gently,  that  be  may  return;  - 
Write  Plays  again,  and  bis  paft  Follies  moftrW/vl 
H1  had  better  make  Alm*nz.vr  give  offenfct?  -; ' 
In  fifty  Lines  without  one  Word  of  Sccrfir,  i1  f;  Uv 
Than  thus  offend,  and  wittily  defeVve. 
What  will  enfue,  with  his  Iov'd  Mufe  to  ftartrc 

D fet  writes  Satyr  tbcf^  but  writes  to  well, 

O  great  Ap*B*\  let  him  ftill  rebdf,1  -">      :' 
Pardon  a  Mufe  whfch  does  fo  far  excell : 
Pardon  a  Mufe  which  does  with  Art  fupport 
Somcdrowfif  Wit  in  our  unthinking  Court. 

But  M **  ftrike  with  many  angry  Dart, 

He  who  profanes  thy  Name,  offends  tby  Art,  .  ,     . 
Ne'er  faw  thy  Light,  yet  would  ufuf  p  thy  Pqw'iv 
And  govern  Wit,  and  be  its  Emperor.  v  / 

In  fee  with  Dr\dm  to  be  counted  wife, 
Who  CcliithefTirU  he  has  both  Wit  and  Eyes,  *'    ' 

Rpcbefier*s  eaffie  Mufe  does  Rill  improve 
Each  hour  thy  lhtle  wealthy  Wmrld  of  Love, 
(That  World  in  which  each  Mufe  is  thought  a  Qtieeq) 
That  he  muft  be  forgiv'n  in  Charity  then  j  -' 

•      Tho 
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Thohis  {harp  Satyr?  jbave  offended  thee  *,  . 
In  charity  to  Love  who  Will  decay, 
When hU  delightful  Mafe  (its only  ftay) 
Is  by  thy  PbwYfihrerely  ta'nc  atyay.  ] 

Forbear  (then  )  £lvtt  Wars^  Aqd  ftrike  not  down 
Lore,  if  ho  alone*  (upports  thy  tott  *ryig  Crown. 
Bat  IzvicySb *— ^  ar d*  with  rite  rfftfted  Train, 
Who  Satyrs  wtite,  yet  fcarce  can  fpell  their  Name, 
Waft,  Great  ^ff^  withperpetaaipiairfe. 

—        ■'■  ■  i     ■■  »        T     I         -■  ■  ■    ■  ■■■»■■'  *       — ■■  ■— '■         - 

7W  Duel  of  tbsCrabi :  Byiht^td  B    »  v    (h         , 
Ousfiony4  by  Sir  R.  Howard'*  ;#«*/  0/  r  fe#  5r^x. 

IN  Mttfrrd-Unt  r^zt  to  Sf .  CUmm\  Steeple,  ',  ' " 
There  liv'd  a  Nyoiph  kind'tp  all  Chriliiaii  People. 
A  Nymph  fhe  was,  whole  Cocp'ely  Mien  and  Stature1  *  "' 
Whofe  height  of  Eloquence,  and  every  Feature,, 
Stmck  thro  the  Heart  of  Cit? 'and  of  Whitebait, 
And  when  fhey  pleas'd  to  court  her,  did  'em  right  all. 
Under  her  beauteous  Bofomtjierc  did  l\e  ' :," 

A  Belly  fmooth  as  Ivory  \ 
Yet  Nature  to  declare  her  various  Art, 
Had  plac'4  a  Tiift  in  ope  convenient  Part ; 
No  Park  With  frttobrheft  Lawn  or  higheft  Wood, 
CouM  e'er  compare  with  this  admir'd  Abode. 
Here  all  the  Youth  of  Eigfaifc/'did  repair 
To  take  their  Pleafure,  and  uncafe  their  Care. 
Here  the  diftrefled  Lover  that  had  borq 
!    His  haughty  Miftrefs  Anger,  OrherScnrn, 
1    Came  for  Relief  j  and  in  this  pleafant  Shade    * 
'    Forgot  th*  former,  and  this  Nymph  obey'd. 
And  yet  what  cortier  of  the  World  is  found, 
,    Where  Pain  or  Pleafure  does  not  ftill  furround  ? 

One  wob'd  have  thought  that  in  this  fhady  Grove, 
\   Nought  coqM  have  dwelt  but  Qjiiet,  Peace  and  Lov$. 
But  Heaven  directed  otherwife;  for  here, 
l'th  mid  ft  of  Plenty,,  blbody  Wars  appear : 
The  Gods  will  frown  where  ever  they  do  fmile  j 
.Jhc  Crocodil*  ipfefts  the  fertile  Soil :  Lions 


1  *. 
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Lions  and  Tygers  on  the  tybian  Wains, 
forbid  all  Plealures  Co  the  fearful  Swains : 
Wild  Beaft  in  Forefts  do  the  Hunters  fright, 
They  fear  their  Ruin  'midfi  of. their  delight. 
Thus  in  the  (bade  of  this  d  ark  fflen t  B6  wer, 
Strength  ftriveswich  ftrengtb,  add*  power  vies  with 
Two  mighty  Mongers  did  this\Vobd  infeft,   (power. 
And  (truck  fuch  awe  and  terror  in  the  reft, 
That  no  Sicilian  Tyrant  e'er  coujd  boaft 
He  e'er  with  greater  rigour  rufd  the  roaft. 
Each  had  his  Empire  Which  he  kept  in  awe, 
Was  by  his  Will  obey-d.  eitow'd  no  Law  : 
Nature  fo  well  divided  had  their  Rates, 
Nought  but  Ambition  cou'd  have  ch^ng'd  their  fetes : 
For  ^wixt  their  Empire  flood  a  briny  Lake, 
Deep  as  the  Poets  do  the  Centre  make  > 
But  dire  Ambition  does  admit  no  bounds, . 
There  are  no  limits  to  afpiring  Crowns! 
The  Spaniard  by  his  Europe  Conqueftsbbld, 
SailM  o'er  this  Ocean  for  the  Indian's  Gold  : 
The  Carthaginian  Hero  did  hot  ftay, 
Becaufe  he  met  vail  Mountains  in  his  way, 
He  palVd  the  Alps  like  Mole-  bits  \  fuch  a  lyfind 
As  thinks  on  Conqueft  will  be  qnconfinM. 
Both  with  thjcfe  haughty  thoughts  one  courfe  to  tend* 
To  try  if  this  vaft  Lake  had  any  end : 
Where  finding  Countries  yet  without  .a  Name* 
>  They  might  by  Conqueft  get  eternal  Fame. 
After  long  marches  both  their  Armies  tir'd, 
At  length  they  find  the  place  fo  much  defir'd  : 
Where  in  a  little  time  each  does  defcry 
The  glimpfcof  an  approaching  Enemy. 
They  in  this  fight  do  equal  pleafure  prove, 
As  we  (hall  do  in  well-rewarded  Love : 
Blood-thirfty  Souls,  whofe  only  perfeft  Joy 
tonfifts  in  what  their  fury  can  deftroy. 
And  now  both  Armies  do  prepare  to  fight? 

And  each  of  th'  other  unto  War  incite  \ 

<  Iff 
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fa  rain,  alas,  for  all  their  Force  and  Strength 
I  Was  quite  confumed  by  their  Marches  length  \ 
I  Bat  the  great  Chieft  impatient  of  delay, 
Refclve  by  fingle  fight  to  try  the  day. 
Each  does  the  other  with  Contempt  defy, 
!  {lefolv'd  to  Conquer,  or  refolv'd  to  Dye  j 
!  Both  Armies  are  commanded  to  withdrawf 
!  Id  expectation  who  fhould  give  'em  Law  \ 
\  While  the  amaz'd  Spectators  full  of  Care, 
'  Hope  for  a  better,  or  worfe  Tyrant  fear. 
And  now  thefe  Princes  meet,  now  they  engage 
With  all  their  chiefeft  Strength  and  higheft  Rage  ; 
Now  with  their  Inftruroents  of  Wrath  they  pufo, 
As  Hilh  in  Earthquakes  on  each  other  rufh  ; 
Whore  their  Mlitis  lies,  is  frill  in  doubt, 
Whether  like  Elephants  upon  their  Snout  , 
Qt  if  upon  their  Heads  vaft  Horns  they  wore, 
Or  if  they  fought  with  Tusks  like  the  wild  Boar ; 
Some  GrtjbanHw  perhaps,  with  help  of  Glafs, 
And  poring  long  npon't,  may  chance  to  guefs  \ 
But  no  Tradition  has  informed  our  Age, 
What  were  their  chiefeft  inftruments  of  Rage* 
With  fmaB  or  no  advantage  they  proceed, 
Both  are  much  bruifed,  and  their  Wounds  do  bleed : 
Both  keep  their  Anger,  both  do  lofe  their  Force » 
Both  get  the  better,  neither  get  the  worfe. 
Juftice  her  fclf  might  put  into  each  Scale 
One  of  thefe  Princes,  and  fee  neither  fall. 
SporM  on  by  Fury,  now  they  both  provide 
To  let  one  Grapple  this  great  Caufe  decide  ; 
Joyniog,  theyftrive,  and  fucb  refiftance  make, 
Both  fall  together,  in  the  briny  Lake, 
Where  from  the  trouble  of  a  tottVing  Crown, 
Each  mighty  MamtcI*  is  laid  gently  down : 
Both  Armies  at  this  fight  amazed  ftand, 
In  doubt  who  Ihall  obey,  who  (hall  command. 
In  this  Extremity  they  both  agree, 

A  Commonwealth  their  Government  fiiall  fee*         . 
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Ifljlrttffftys & hjfi  Afiftrefshotv u Behave ker  fetf  «t 
'  Supper-  mth  to  Husband*  *'i  6%i* 
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Since  to  reftf airi  par  Joys,  that  ilU  .but  rude 
Familiar  thing,  ,yoiir  Husband,  will  intrude \ 
For  a  juft  Judgment,,  pjay  th'  unwelcome  Gucft 
At  this  Niglu's  lucky  Supper  eat  his  laft  > 
O  how  fhall  [  with.  Patience  e'er  ftanjl  by, 
While  my  Corinna  gives  another  Joy.? 
His  w^iton  Hands  in  her  foft  Bofom  warms, 
An4  folds  about  her  Necfhis  clafping  Arms* 
O  torturing  Sight !  but  fince  it  muft  be  fa, 
Be  kind,  and  learn  what  'tis  Pde  have  you  do. 
Come  full  be  fure  >,  for  tho  the  Pla<pe  ma y  prove 
Unfit  for  all  we  wi(h,  ypu'Jl  IJiow  me  pjvp  ^ 
When  call'd  to  Table, .  you  demurely  gey . 
Gently  in  pafljn^,  touch  my  Hand,  or  & ; 
Mark  all  my  Afliohs,  ,weD  obfcrve'm'y  Eye,  ', 

My  fpeaking  Signs%  and  to  each  Sign  reply. 
)f  I  do  ought  of  which  you  would  complain^ 
Upon  your  Elbowjapguftvingly  lean  i    > 
But  if  youVe  pleasM  .mih.wbat  1  do  qr  fey> 
Step! -jps  a  Smile,  and  ingtcb  your  Eyiis  away. 
When  you  refleft  oi)  ppr  paft  fecret  Joys,  "/ 

Hold  modelUy  your  Fan  before  your  Eyes ;    . 
And  when  the naufedus  Husband  tedious  grows,       c 
Your  lifted  Hands  with  fcornfol  Anger  clofet     *    . 
As  if  you  pajrd  for  Vengeance jfjouj  above  ".       *   j 
U  pon  that  dull  Impediment  to  Cqtc  ; 
A  thoufand  skilful  wap,  we'll  find  tfcihbw     ,  V 

Our  mutual  Love,  wW^nopebutwcihallknow.  .. 
I'll  watch.the-partingClals  where  e!er  yop  dfipje* 
And  wTiere  your  Lips,  have  touched  it*  £tfs,tbe  Brinl^; 
I.Ike  dill  the  Oifo  that,fn  your  jeach  (d^ej^a^,  ' 
Taking  the  Plate,  I  Jjp  may  fie!  yojir  rJ^dn '!  ,  *   ■  .  - 
But  whathereconim^d$tpjrpu/tp^r#     '      /  ♦     t 
Coyly  refafe,  as  ff  ypii  loath'ci  thp  Meat  j      '  • 

"       '  Ndr 


State-  Affair*.  <*©j 

Nor  let  his  Matrimonial  Right  appear,      v 

By  any  iU-titfi'd  Houlhold  freedom  there  %: 

Let  sot  bis  fulfom  Arms  embrace  your  Walls, 

Nor  lolling  Head  upon  your  Bofom  reft. 

One  Kifs  would  Urate  make  all  my  Paffion  known, 

And  my  fierce  Eyes  with  Rage  would  clarp  their  own. 

Yet  what  thas  pafles  wiU  be  done  ?th*  Light,  r  ?. 

But  O  the  Joys  that  may  be  kept  from  fight  y : 

Legs  locked  in  Legs,  Thighs  preffing  Thighs,  and  all 

The  wanton  Spells  that  t|p  Love's  Fury  call : 

Thole  cunning  Arts  that  I  fo  oft  have  us'd, . 

Makes  me  now  fear  to  be  my  fclf  abused  y 

To  dear  my  Doubts,  fo  far  your  Chair  remove,  i 

As  may  prevent  th*  Intelligence  of  Lore. 

Fat  him  m  mind  of  pledging  evYy  Health, 

And  let  the  tutor'd  Page  ahd  Wine  by  ftcalth  >    * 

The  Sot  grown  drunk,  wef  eafier  may  retire,   . 

And  do  as  the  Occafion  will  require  : 

Bat  after  all  (  alas  )  bow  (mall  the  Gains 

Will  be,  for  which  we  take  fucb  mighty  pains : 

Tom  from  my  Arms,  you  muft  go  home  co  bed, . 

And  leave  your  poor  r  or  fa  ken  Lover  dead. 

CrueVDivorce !  enough  to  break  my  Heart* 

Without  you  promife  this  before  we  part  \ 

When  my  bleft  Rival  goes  to  reap  his  Joy, 

Receive  him  fo  as  may  the  Blifsdeftroy: 

Let  not  the  leaft  kind  mark  of  Love  efcape, 

But  aU  be  Duty,  and  a  lawful  Rape  9 

So  deadly  cold,  and  void  of  all  Defire, 

That  like  a  Charm  it  may  put  out  the  Fire : 

But  if  compelled  yonihpuld  at  iaft  comply, 

When  we  meet  next,  be  fure  y<w  ail  deny. ;    : 
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TktSctjpon  tf  tbt  Poets,  t$  thtTunttf  CooJc  LawreK 

\ 

I. 

AJWfoconeera'd  to  fee  the  Tranrgrefliofis 
Oor  paltry  Poets  do  daily  commit, 
Gave  order  once  more  to  fommoa  a  ScIBods; 
Severely  to  poailb  the  abofes  of  Wit. 

*.  (Ct*r«, 

Witt  D*  Avtnam  wouU  faia  hate  been  Steward,  o'cK9 

To  hare  finM  and  amerc'd  each  Man  at  his  wit » 
But  Apollo,  itfeems,  bad  heard  a  Report, 

That  bis  choice  of  new  Plays  did  mow  fatad  no  skill. 

Befides,  fome  Criticks  had  ow%d  him  a  fpite, 
And  a  little  before  had  made  the  God  fret, 

By  letting  htm  know  th£  L**rtat  did  write 
That  damnable  Farce,  The  H$iifi  r*  be  Lett. 

Intelligence  was  brought,  the  Court  being  fet; 

That  a  Play  Tripartite  was  very  near  made.} 
Where  malicious  Mm*  Ctffird,  and  Spiritual  Sfrmt; 

Were  joy nM  with  their  Duke,  a  Peer  of  the  Trade. 

5- 

jfylU  rejoie'd,  and  did  nope  for  amends, 

Becaule  be  knew  it  was  the  firft  cafe 
The  Dukee'er  did  ask  the  advice  of  his  Friends; 
And  fo  wifli'd  bis  Play  as  well  dapt  as  his  Grace. 

O  yes  being  made,  and  filence  proclaimed 

.  AfolU  began  to  read  the  Court-Roll  i 
When  as  foon  as  tfe  faw  Frank  Bitty  was  nam'd? 

He  fcarcc  cou'd  forbear  from  tearing  the  Sgroll. 

.    .     •    ...  7- 

But  Btrkliy,  to  make  his  lotVcft  the  greater; 

Sufpe&ing  before  what  would  come  to  pafsf 

ProqirM  him  hisCoufin  FtizM*r4$ng%  Letter; 

With  which  JfolU  wiped  hfo  Arta 
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8. 

Qwj  wich  his  Paftoral  next  Went  to  Pot  \ 
'    At  fir  ft  in  a  doleful  Scud;  tie  (toQcl, 
Then  fbewM  a  Certificate  wbicfi  he  had  got 
From  the  M^rids  of  Honourrbut  it  did  him  sagood; 

■.l  9%       ' 

Hametous  Wetainc&nc  ia  ia  a  pet, 
And  for  the  Laurel  began  to  fplutter ; 

I Bot  Apt*  chid  him,  and  bid  him  firftgct 
A  Mttfew*  facoMmon  as  Mrs;  Rmttr. 

k  number  of  other  fmall  Poets  appear^ 
Wkh  whom  for  a  time  jifo&o  made  fport ; 

Ctifori  and  ite»W  were  very  well  jecr'd* 
And  in  Conclufion  whip'd  out  of  the  Court. 

L  U.. 

Tm  KMgrt*  botfly  came  up  to  the  Bar, 

Thinking  his  jibing  would  get  him  the  Bays  > 
8ot-r4f#tf*vfa$  angry,  and  bid  him  beware 
That  he  caught  him  no  more  a  printing  his  Plays. 

12. 
\  With  ill  lock  in  Battle,  but  worfe  in  Wit, 

Gt$rg$  ?m$r  began  for  the  Laurel  to  bawl ; 
Bat  Af*Uo  did  thiak  (pch  Impudence  fit . 
Tobe  thruft  put  of  Court,  as  he's  out  of  Whitehall. 

IS". 

*«gt  aUSag  <?«»fcy,  canoe  into  the  Court, 

.  Making  Apologies  for  bis  bad  Play ; 
\  Ef'r y  one  gave  hup  fo  bad,  a  Report,  . 
.    That  Jftlb  gave  heed  to  all  be  could  fay  : 


Nor  won  d  he  have  bad*  »tis  thought,  a  r< 
Uolefthe  had  done  fome  notable  Folly  -, 

Writ  VerftsunjuOIy  in  praifc  of  &«•  ft*;, 
Or  printed  hu  pitiful  Melancholy. 

Cmm4id  n*xt  to  the  Bays  pcetendv. . 
Bat  AfoiU  cold  him  it  was  not  fit  i 
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Tho  his  Virgil  was  well,  it  made  but  amends  . 
For  the  worft  ftnttjjt ic\^ tha t  ever  was  Writ. 

16.  

Old  Sbirly  ftood  up  and  made  an  Excttfe, 
Becaufe  many  y oong  Men  before  him  were  got' : 

He  vow'd  he  had  fwitch'd  and  lpur-gaU'd  his  Mufe, 
But  (till  the  doll  Jade  keftt  to  her  old  Trot.    ,    .    ' 

Sir  Robert  H**arl>  6i!Pd  for  ovef  aid  (toef ,' 
At  length  fent  hi"  Thga*  with  a  Pacqrot  of  New* 

Wherein  the  fad  Knight,  to  bis  Grief,  did  difcover, 
How  Dry  den  had  lately  robb'd'him  of  hfs  Mufti';',  *l 

Each  man  id  the  Court-was  pleas'd  with  the  TtieftJ   ■ 
Which  made  the  whole  Family  fwe4r  fend  rant, 

Defiring  their  Obin  i'tb  lorich  being  left. 

The  Thief  might  be  fin'd  for  the  wild  Gallant*      * 

19. 

Drydcny  whom  one  Wou'd  havi  thought  badmore  Wit) 

The  cenfure  of  etfry  toan  did  diwatfci  r 
Pleading  fome  pitiful  Rhimes  he  bad  writ 

In  praife  of  the  Countefs  of  C*fHem*ine. 

20.  •      *•  -}  l  • 
Ned  Howard,  id  whom  great  Nature  W  fbdnd;  l 

Tho  never  took  nbtice  of  till  that  Day, 
Impatiently  fat  till  it  came  to  his  Round, 

Then  role  and  commended  the  Plot  of  bis  Pity 

Such  Arrogance  made  >4f»fr  ftark-rtiad  ^ 

But  Skirly  endeavodt'd  wappeafe  ftfc  Choler*   ; 
By  owning  the  Play,  and  (Wearing  the  Lad 

In  Poetry  was  a  rery  pert  Scholar. 

•  22. 
Junes  Howard  being  cafl'd  for  otit  of  the  Throng, 

Booted  and  fpur'd  to  the  Bar  did  advance,  . 
Where  finging  a  damn'd  nonfeniical  Song, 

The  Youth  and  his  Mufc  were  fent  into  FrtrM. 

NrWftjlU 
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Ntwcattt  and's  Horfc  for  entrance  next  drive* ,    . 

Well  IhifF'd  was  hispbakbag,^  fo  was  his  3reecbe$; 
And  unburnning  the  place  where  ttatu'f  ft  PoJTetmaker 

(lives, 

PnlTd  oto  his  Wife's  Poems. Play^Edays  &  Speeches, 

Whoop,  quoth  Afo&oy  what  a  Devil  hav?  we  here, . 

Pucuptby  Wife's  Trumpery,  good  nqhk  Marquifc, 
And  borne  again,  hortie  again,  take  thy  CUreer, 

To  provide  her  frtfti  Straw,  and  a  Chamber  that  - 

i ..  .  a5-  •;        ,•.  (dark  is. 

ImTAe  fat  and  formally  fmil'd  at  the  reft  \  x 

Bat  ^p*//#  who  wefl  did  his  Vanity  know, 
Called  him  to  thi  Bar  to  put  him  to  th'  Teft, 

But  his  Muje  was  fo  (tiff  fte  (carctly  could  go, 

She  pleaded  her  Age,  defied  a  Reward i  i 

itfeemsin  her  Age  (he  dbatcd  on  Prajfc; 

Bot  AfolU  refolv'd  thar  fnch  a  bold  Bard 
Shoa'd  nevex  be  grae'd  wtfh  a  Pcr'wig  of  Bays. 

St4fUt$n  ftood  up,  and  had  nothing  to  fay* 
Bat  Apollo  forbid  the  old  Knight  t6delpairt 

Commanding  him  once  more  to  write  a  new  Pi  <y. 
To  be  danced  by  the  Poppets  at  BmthtVmw*  ?air; 

Sir  Willi**  Kitlegnw  doubting  bis  Plays, 
Bcforfc  fle  was  cnlTd  crtpt  up  to  th<;  Bench*  ' 

And  wbifper  d  Afollo,  in  cafe  he  wou'd  praiie 
Stlyndrd^  he  fiiou'dhaw  a  Bout  with  the  Wench. 

*— — ;/?  and  Sj<&yt  with  two  or  three  more 
Tranllators  of  P^/wpy,  difpote  in  their  claim  1 

Bot  AfM*  niade  them  be  turn'd  out  of  ooor. 
And  bid  them  be  gone  like  fools  as  they  came* 

P  6id 
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30. 

Old  Waller  beard  this,  and  was  fneaking  away, 
But  fomebbdy  fpy*d  htm  out  of  the  Crowd  ; 

^//a  tho  h*  bad  not  fccn  him  many  a  day, 
Knew  him  fall  well,  and  oalTd  to  him  aload  i 

My  old  Friend  Mr.  WiiMrr,  what  make  ybtf  theret 
Among  thofe  young  Fellows  that  fpoil  the*  French 

Tbenbeck'ningtobim,  whifperM  in  his  Ear,  (Plays? 
And  gave  him  good  Counfd  inftead  of  the  Bays. 

Then  tn  came  t>mham,  that  limping  old  Bard, 
Wbofe  Fame  on  the  Sophy  and  Cooper's  Hill  ftands  j 

And  brought  many  Stationers  who  fwore  very  hard, 
That  nothing  fold  better  except 'twere  bis  Lands. 

33- 
But  Apollo  ad vis'd  him  to  write  fomething  more, 

To  clear  a  Sufpicion  wtjfeh  poflefs'd  the  Court, 

That  Cooper**  Hitty  fo  much  bragg'd  on  tjefore, 

Was  writ  by  a  Vicar,  who  had  forty  pound  fort. 

34-* 
TbxnflMdihrof  boldly  demanded  the  Bays,     ' 

But  A  folio  bad  him  not  be  fo  fierce ; 

And  advised  him  to  lay  afide  making  his  Plays, 

Since  he  already  began  to  write  wotleand  worfe, 

Tom  Totter  came  into  the  Conrt  in  a  huff, 
Swearing  Damn  him  he  had  writ  the  bell  Plays  * 

Euc  Apollo  it  feems,  knew  his  way  well  enough, 
And  would  not  be  hedforM  out  of  his  Bays. 

3* 
Ellif  in  grfcat  difcontcnt  went  away, 

Whilft  D'  jivenant  again  ft  Apollo  did  rage  ; 

Becaufe  fie  declared  the  Secrets  a  Play, 

Fitting  for  none  but  a  Mountebank  Stage. 

37, 
Jchn  u'ilfan  flood  up  and  wildly  did  ftare, 

VV  hi  n  on  the*  Hidden  ftcpt  in  a  bold  Scot  \ 

i 


>  ^ 


1  And 
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And  ofierM  AfdU  he  freely  would  (wear, 
The  faid  Mailer  Wttfih  nought  pais  for  a  Sot. 

Bat  all  was  in  vain  5  for«*^»«7#,  'tis  faid, 
WonkTin  bo  wife  allow  of  znyScot&Wk  ; 

Then  fTitfimh  fptght  made  his  Plays  to  be  read, 
Swearing  htff  afiTwer  ftp  all  be  had  writ. 

if*.  v!  - 

Ckrga  ftood  np9  and  laid  daith  to  the  Bays; 

But  jtf$fU  rebuk'd  that  arrogant  frbol  j 
Swearing  if  e're  he  traaflatto  more  Play*, 

HeM  Crown  ^Sk*Rrm€9c*mthzCUf*fML 

B*»MflWJw  Wth'sdoU^wu-^nwj/itppear'd, 
Whom  if  D*  >*»**#  he  got  asibae  dofiippofc, 

4*  laid  the  Pillory  ftouWcrdpoff  WtEars, 
And  make  them  more  fptable  onto  hbNofe. 

Ifafa  flood  and  play'd  at  bo-peep  in  the  Door  $ 

But  jtotU  inflead  of  a  tyimp  Plot, 
On  coaditioa  the  Varlet  would  never  write  more, 

Gare  him  threepence  t6  pay  for  a  Pipe  and  a  pot. 

4*- 
B*r*fr#  andtffaawi,  and  the  Rabble  appeal 

To  Apb  bimielf  in  a  » ery  great  rage  $ 

Bccaafc  their  beft  Frieodt  lb  freely  had  dtal'd, 

As  to  tell  Va  their  Hays  were  not  fit  for  theStage. 

4?«  •  •     ";    ■ 

Then  feeing  a  Crowd  in  a  Tumult  reftrc,' 

WeU  forauVd  with  Verfcs,  bat  loaded  w«h  Playi  j 
It  fore'd  poor  4Mb  to  adjourn  the  new  Courr, 

And  left  them  together  by  the  Ear*  for  the  Bays, 
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t>  E  S  I  R  E.    A  Pindaric 

WHat  art  Uiqb,  O  thou  uew-foun^  Pajn, 
From  what  Inflation  doft  thou  fpring? 
Tell  me,  6  tell  me,  thou  inchantiog  Thipg,  . 

Thy  Nature  and  thy  Name. 
Inform  me  by.  what  fubtil  Art, 

What  powVful  Influence,  / 

You  got  luch  vaft  Dominion  in  a  part ;  • 
Of  my  unheeded  and  unguarded  Heatf* 
That  Fame  and  Honour  cannot  drive  you  thence  t 
O  mifchievous Ufurper.of  my  Pe«ce!       x^         q 
>  O  foft  Intruder  on  %  my  Solitude !         K    ,*,",      , f> 

Charming  difturber  of  my  Eafe,    <?  -  ;  v% 

That  haft  g?y  nobler  Fate  purfu'd  i  ^     ,V  .;  *    ; 
And  all  the  Glories  of  my  Life  fubdu'd. 

Thou  haunt'ft  my  inconvenient  Hours  \      >   • . 
The  Bufinefs  of  the  Day,  nor  Silence  of  the  Night,   ' 

That  (hou'd  to  Cares  and  Sleep  invite, 
On  bid  defiance  to  thy  conquering  Pow'rs. 

Where  haft  thou  been  this  live-long  Age, 
T  hat  from  my  Birth  till  now, 

Thou  never  did  ft  one  Thought  engage, :: 

Or  charm  my  Soul  with  the  uneafy  Rage* 
That  made  it  aU  its  humbler  Feebles  know  ? 

Where  wert  thou,  O  malicious  Sprigbt, 

Whin  fhtning  Glory  did  invite  ? 

When  IntVefl:  call'd,  then  thou  wert  fliy* 
Nor  one  kind  Aid  to  my  Affiftance  brought  y 

Nor  wouldft  infpire  one  tender  Thought* 

When  Princes  at  my  Feet  did  lie ; 
When  thou  couidft  mix  Ambition  with  my  Joy, 
Then,  peevilh  Phantom,  thou  wcr't  nice  and  coy- 

Not  Beauty  would  invade  thee  then, 

Nor  all  the  Arts  of  lavift  Men  j 
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Not  all  the  powerful  Rhctrick  of  the  Tongue, 
Nor  (acred  Wit  cou'd  charm  thee  on  > 
Not  the  foft  Play  that  Lovers  make, 
Nor  Sigjis  coy'd  fan  thee  to  a  Fire  ;     , 
No  pleading  T^ars  or  Vows  cou'd  the?  awake, 
Nor  charm  the  qnforjp'd-' — S*mttbing-~~xfi>  Dtjtrt, 

Oft  Pve  conjurM  thee  to  appear, 
By  Youth,  by  Love,  by  all  their  Pow  Vs, 
Have  feardTd  and  fought  itee  every- where, 
la  Went  Groves,  in  lop  el  y  Bowers, 
On  fiow'ry  Beds,  where  Lovers  wifliing  li$s 
In  lheltring  Woods,  vyhqre  Cghing  Maids 
To  their  afligning  Shepherds  hie, 
And  hide  their  JUufhes  in  the  gloom  of  Shade?  i 

Yet  there,  cv'o  tl*erG»  tho  Youth  aflaiFd, 
Where  Beapty  proftrate  lay,  and  Fortqnp  woo'd, 
Aiy  Heart  (infenfibls)  to  neither  bow'd  \ 
Thy  lucky  Aid  was  wanting  to  prevail. 
In  CQartfrirfopgfri  thee  then,  thy  proper  Sphere, 
Bat  thou  in  Crowds  wert  itifled  there  i 
Iaterelt  did  all  the  loving  Bqs'nefs  do, 
Invites  the  Youths,  and  wins  the  Virgins  too  v 
Or  if  by  cfctQ(#/ome  Heart  thy  Empire  own, 
Ah !  Pow>  ingrati !  the  Sl^e  muft  be  undone, 
Tell  me  thou  pjmbte  Fire,  that  doft  dilate 

Thy  mighty  Force  chro  «very  part, 
What  Gqd  Of  Human  Power  did  thee  create, 

In  ipy  (till  Aow)  tut&cil  Heart  ? 
Art  thoq  (hme  welcome  Plague  lent  from  above, 

In  tim  dear  Form,  this  kind  Difguife  ?    ;  • 
Or  the  falfe  Offspring  of  miftaken  Love, 
fy&t  by  fome  foft  Thought  that  feebly  ftrove 
With  the  bright  piwcjng  Beauties  of  ty/WrfYEyes  ? 
Yes,  yes,  Tormentor,  I  have  found  thee  now, 
And  fbuiKj  to  whom  thou  doft  thy  Being  owe  \ 
'Tis  thoq  (he  Blufhes  doft  impart, 
'Tis  jbou  that  tremblefl:  in  my  Heart. 
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Whefc  the  dear  ShcjJHertf  doe*appe$ry 


1  faint  and  <!ie  with f'pieafing  Pain 


•»•  .. .. ' 


) 


My  Words  intrtiaing^lTghiDgsbrfcak,' 
Whene'er  I  looch  elicrharttiing  Swain  t  - 
WhertePfer  I  gtte,  wterieto  1  fpeak, 
Thy  totoffioro  Rrehi^ngWd  with  my  Lore. 
As  in  the  fanftify'd  ABodcs 
Mifguided  Worfhtppert^pprovt 
The  mixing  Idols  with  thfeir  Odd 
In  vain  ( alas  )  in  fain  1  thrive* 


• 


>•  *   -    . 


With  Errors  whfch  my  Soot  do  pleafefctod  Vex* 
For  Soperfifcion  wtfi  furwe,     H  v .  •  •      • 
PureRdigiontbperpter.     •  •'.'•  yir.  .»   i 


O  tell  mfc;  you  Phtloibpbers  in  Love, 
That  can  tbefe  burning  ftvVifh  Fits  cbn  troul, 
By  what  ft  range  Arts  yob  curette  Soul     • 
And  the  <ky  Gakmore  remove  ? 


-I   *  j  i .  < 


< " 
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Tell  roe,'  yfc  felr  One*,  -ybMfaM  gife'Dfffft, 

How  (is  you  hide  the  kindling  fit** 

O  wou'd  yon  (rat  con  Ms  tbe  Truth, 
It  is  notttfal Virtue  wbkcSyott-Bfe^t^'  ^ 

But  wbtftKyou  do  idTft'tH«t>Tefljf%  YotittV 
'  Tis  want of  dear  Defife  to thaw  tke'VlV^tf-lct.    '  * 
And  while  your  yooflg  Adirer*  Ho   ■■'  *  - ''  *■' 
All  languishing  and  hopeteft  «  Voar^wr  v  • 
Raifitig new TrophiestoyotaCmlity;  -'■»  •  '"•'' 
O,  tell  me  hour  ydddo< remain  dWcrttt,; ■••    ' 
And  not  f  he  Paiuon  to  the  Throng  atsfc*  known, 
Which Cifwi  in  revenge1  tas*now  edittrfd «o one  I 
How  you  fuppretftae  rifag  SigoV  ' ! ' :  •"'  ' 

And  the  fofc  yielding*^!  that  rii Arts  la  wbr  fiye* V 
Whfletoth? adroirrngCriSwd  ^aitdKeftuftd, : '' 
Some  dear,  forae  fecret  Youth,!  who  {pie  the:  'WMhdi 
Icforra»yoasU  your  Virtues  but  a'Oiedt,'- 
And  Honour  but  a  tfalfe  Dirguifc,' >  <     • 

Your  lVlodclty  a  neceflary  flight  ' *  •'" ' "' '  *  •    ' 

'■ •     »  Ti 
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To  gain  the  dull  Repute  of  being  Wife.' 
Deceive  the  foolilh  World,  deceive  it  on,  1 


And  veil  your  Paflion  and  your  Pride ; 
But  now  Fve  found  your  Weaknefs  by  my  own,' 
From  me  th<  needful  Fraud  you  cannot  tide  -7 
forj  tho  with  Virtue  I  the  World  perplex,     '" 
Ljfander  finds  the  Feeble  of  my  Sex;    V 
So  fifcfcw, . tho  from  Tbtfiw  Arms  toe  fifed/"; 
To  charming  PsrU  yields  her  Heart  anfi  Bed. 


.A 


.  i 


»4^"«***»^^- 1  Miliiii     i    ifi         t. 


Om  the  Princfs  going  to  England  with*  an  Army  [ 
torejkrt  the  G&vernmnt ri6%%.   v 

Hone  faltem  ever  fo  Juvbnem  fuccurrere  Socio 
Neprohibite — Virg<Qt<*g.Lib,i.  \   m        4 

ONcemorea  FATHER  and  a  SOJtf\ftHaoU 
The  World  invtivptg  in.  their  high  Diiputc  \ 
Remoteft  lnA*$  Fate  on  theirs  depends, 
.4  And  Evrft,  tremblings  /tKeJfrent  attends- ■• 
Their  Motions  ruling  every  totker  Statfc,   . 
As  on  the  Sun  the  letter  Planets  wai&  '  -(->  >  <      * 
Phht^  warms  the  Father,  X&tytheSbo^  r  -'   < 
A  Prize  well  worth  the  uncommon  Venture  run; 
Him  a  falfe  Pride  to  govern  unreftrainM,1  »* 
And  by  mad  Means,  bad  '•  Ends  to  be  sfttain'd ; 
AD  Bars  of  Property  drives  headlong\hr;otfgtr  -' 
Millions  opprefling  to  enrirh  a  Ycfw.  <  V     • 

Him  Jufttce  urges,  and  a  noble  Aim    . 
To  equal  his  Progenitors  in  Fame/       * '*    : 
And  make  bis  Life  as  glor  rous  as  his  Namei :        ■ 
For  Law  arid  ReaTon^  PdWer  he  does  engage, 
Agatoft  the  Reign  of  Appetite  and  Rage.* 
There  all  the  Licenfe  of  unbounded  Mi^ht, 
Here  confeious  HonoU^and  deep  Stale  of  Right^ 
Immortal  Enmity  to  Arms  incite. 

;  p  4  Greatncf* 


J 
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Greatnefs  the  one,  Glory  the  other  fires,   ■ 
This  only  can  defer ve  what  that  defirest 
This  ftrivcs  for  all  that  e'er  to  Med  was  dear? 
And  he  for  what  they  molt  abhor  and  fear. 
C*f*r  and  Ptmftfs  Caufc  by  Cats  thought 
So  ill  ad jttdg'd,  to  a  new  Tryal's  brought. 
Again  tft'laft  Pharfrli*  muft  be  fought. 
Ye  fatal  Sifters !  now  to  Rig  to  be  Friends, 
And  make  .Mankind  for  P*f?l*y*%  Face  amfends. 
In  Granges  Great  Line,  'tis  no  new  thing  v 

To  free  a  Nation*  and  uncrown  a  Kincu  ._ 


? 


*  »  *        4  ^ 

On  hit  Ra*4  Mgbtiffls  Vcys?e  btjdM  Sea, 

March  id.  1678. 

RH.  thtyfayisgwetoSca,  •-■^.,  ifi -!/ 
*     Defigffd  for  the  Hugut  \ 

fiBt?«t/«wi«4,steFtbeffindtobc  -■/•'/"* 

Tbe  Nation's  Whorift  Piagae.  '             •  V^ 

Seme  think  he  went  anwiltifmfr  v  . .  > .*  \ 


*  •  • 


t  » 


Say  others,  he  was  fent  there  >        .    Ay  v 
But  moft  conclude  for  certainty,  .  •<*  -> -» : 

He's  gope  to  keep  his  Lent  there 

What  need  I  to  applogiae  ?  . . 

'Tis  {?#>  nothing  more  true  is,  ;■ 

The  chitfeft  part  *  ors  Errand  lies, 

To  fetch  in  Coufin  Lurk. , 

That  both  together,  as  they  fcju 

If  one  ma/  dare  to  fpeak  on't  j 
Thro  H^rpticks  Throats  may  cot  their  way. 

To  briftg  in  Jsmes  the  Second. 

By  Yea  and  Nay  the  Q*A$r  cries, 
*  How  can  we  hope  for  better  ? 


Truth's 
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Troth's  not  in  him  that  this  dopes  \ 
Read  Lim^riC»Umim\  Letter. 

Gar  gar,  the  pfafay  fwears  faw  things  \ 
Man,  here  is  mkklc  Work* 

M  Qdit  his  VVem,  he's  ne'er  be  King, 
Wbofc  Name  does  rhine  to  Pm\. 

Cot's  gutter  a  Nails,  the  IVt^mm  cries, 

Gotfteild  her,  fro w  her  Foes » 
He  ne'er  fbaft  be  a  Prince  of  Witto, 
:    That  wears  a  JBtt«M(i  Nofe. 


J**  £  ^  B  B\fc:£  i<J8o. 

THE  Rable  hates,  tfcCfeatry  fear, 
x     And  wife  Men  feantSuopqrt i 
A  rifi^  Cqwitty  |*i^t^  jj^r^ 
Add  here  a  ttarving  Cour£Yf  ^  -„ 


f  » 


'I 


.  Not  for  the  Netifin,  jbntdic  jfiift 

Oar  Treaiurjr  provides; 
b%'s,  G» &  oaft  ca 

&*fcji  too  late  Wifi  uiklerftai»J,.!«v  \ 
VVhat.  nqw  he  flwim  to  Sod  f    .,.,.•  . 

Tnat  oothiojg's  quiet  in  the  Land, 
Except  his  carelefi  Miod.     ,,•,',..        ..'*». 

The  Fabk  of  the  Frog :     rr  1;. 
w «» the  fierce  derouriagStorJU';  >•:  :'! 

And  JboB  the  »i#pj   " 


r* 


•V.' 


i  * 


c 
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A  TAe  Wfligs  tb  cnde^btif   ' '  *-.   .'  '-  " 
Difowning  their  fflotl,  When  all  fftb  Wottd  knows 'am, 

Did  they  not  fix  ..... 

On  a^unffln'6f  %';  -?i.t  *!  7.'-   •   5  '.f 
Appointed  to  gover^;Tfhjb  no  bodf  dtofi  'ata:  ?      . , 

They  that  b^  Ywafc'  '     6  ]/'■ '/  '•  *'  *' '••' 

Knew  not  one  woold '  obey/*  R ' '     ''  '  f 
Did  Trincale  make  fncha  ridiculous  pother : 

"ftiutmoHih^  the  liead, 

To  Mke  Monarchy  dead,  r'   . 
They  chofe  flferatehres  Vice-Roys  all  o'er  one  another. 

Was't  not  If  daWtMng;  ' : ";  ^  "'  ' .  • {  T 
For  Rujftl  zWWfrAdrt, i:  yfi  Ai     L  V 

To  ferve  all  the  Pfttjtfb  of  hot-licatfcd'  7*»?  ;,'  " 
But  much  more  untoward, ''    "  ' " ' 
To  appoint  my . Lard  Hmurd  .  .  .  .. 

Of  his  own  Purfe  arieTCridit  to  tki&JIfoii and  Afo»P 
That  at  KmgktfridVm  hidi  '<  '  "  .  ,T^  , 
Thofe  brisk  Boy?  SnipyM,'  A~~ '  ^  ;     *  ..  l" 

Who  at  SkAfubHrfs  Wbiftle  were&ktfy  to  follow? 
And  when  Aid  be  fhould  bring. 
Like  a  true  Brntfif*  king:u  ™"  **• A '  ' 1  "•"f  * 

Was  here  with  a  Whdop-;  and  gonfe  $iift  a  rMov/.  r 

,^  af . V  '.'71  >t;.r»  r*.  .,ip.    .,    .  ;;T 


ur  Commonwealth  Kidney..    ,  ,    , 

Compos'd  a'danuMlMI  K*i ttWy  waSltO  n  '"* 

Writ  to  occafion      •'  '<■ :,,; ' 3!"  *°  ">««"•'  *  ''*'■  * 

111  Blood  in  ttaedwBfotf1  w0*»!»  *>"<'r:  * '  •  '  '* 
And  therefore  difpers'difty '61«rnK%fdTcf:  '  • A 

It  was  not  the  Writing 

Was  prov'd,  or  inditing  % 
^  Tbo 


State-Affairs:  £,£ 

Tbo  he  wg'dSfefitotts,  what  was  it  but  fooling; 

Siuct  a  new  Trnft  is 

Plac'd  in  tbe  Chief  Jnft  ice,  ' 

To  damn  Law  and  Ileafon  too  by  over-ruling  ? 

What  if  a  Traytor, 

In  fpite  of  the  State,  Sir;         ■  -  r  ' '  ' 
Should  cut  his  own  Throat  from dot  Ear  to  the  other  ? 

Shall  then  a  new  Freak        ' 

Make  Butijm  and  Sj/uk*  ' 
To  be  more  concern'd  dan  his  Wife  or  hit  Brother  ^ 

A  Razor  all  bloody,.'  '"  J 

Thrown  out  of  a  Study,    "  '       '  '•''    .  . 
bEudence  firoog  of  his  debate  Guilt,"  Sir » V 

So tStdfrn.  when  dead,'   "-  ' ".' " .-' :'  r 

Fan  of  .Horror  and  Dread,:        ^   f  .     . 
Ran  his  Sword  thro  his  Bddy,  np  to  the  Hilt,  Sir,:    * 


. .  •  •  •   «■ 


Who  can  think  the  Cafe  hard      ,,     rv 
Of  Sir  PJiitci  VforJ,  ■ '  ~  •  ■  •'  •  •• a  * l 
Toattor'd  his  joft  Rights  more  than  thofe  of  his  Hifih- 
O  difloyalf£ars,      ~      »    -       «  ■   -f  qA? 
As  oh  Record  anbearsV-    v     -'  *  K'f , 

NottohftfwBenttfo^^^iakjpani^-^   l! 
An  old  doting  Cfct,  f     ?    '■'•'  *  ' : " 

With  hhK£6i*M>  Wft, '. '     ■ "' • :  *' '•";' '  ' 
Againft  ihtPrtncb  mode  for  FVeedom  to  hope  op  t  J, 
"     His  EaW^bat  told  Ues;- '  ' "• : '  '' ''  ™  " :  ;  . 

Werelefi  doll  than  IhyEyfe, *    ."'    l 
For  both  them  were  that  .whefo  all  dtherVwefe'  oileh. . 

AH  £*rw»  together^  ""* " ''" "    v  !r,;i-:T.'''! ! 


O 


» » 


Te-iaDoar  to  btSftg  his  f 

py  Tricks  to  ftibfcribe  td  a  Sham-Dethratibi." 
iwas  very  good  Reafon  •  -   -4 

To  pardon  his  Trcafon,  To 


To  obey  (not  his  owjjt  but)  his£i#thtt\  Coownar^! 
To  ihierit  whofe  Grace,    k    ..'•:« .,', 
He  muft  io  the  firfliplapC)  v"  •'"/•,""«" 

Confe£  jti^^Uhooe^w^erbis  ha^,.  $&! .'  *,  ';.  w  ; 

?,i^iF^,thlCoujJbr*'- '  i"  «  »  ^ 

With  daily  Sn«#Ies,. ..,.  .  •,-.J  .t:.>  ,. 

The  Churches  blind  Heir  q, ... 

XJar  Modern  Sages,  . : .. )V;  {i,  .,,.,.,..;.,   /. 
More  wife  than  pail"  Ages,    . j0  r//.  • «  r 

Queen  *«£  never  tho^ht  it;, ,,   .„>  v>  .  .- 
And  C*«/  forgot  It,;  ,.      .    10rl  ,,.::* 

r- __ * , 


r 


-»  •  i 


.Alters  on  my  BedonettgM&y,.-, > 
**  doping  with  Sleepy  ejfi  the  Tpjjiof  Day, 

On  all  tneTnilchiefsVenad^ter^njWfq 


ifouiy.  woo^s  ?  j 
whither  at  laft,  towJj^t.Eveiitja^^d^,/.,  • 
Theft;  fad  £r^jbges  probably  wight  tenfp : ..- . ;    , 
For  as  Phyficians  always  chafe  to  know 
Th'  original  Caufe  from  whence  Dittq^pprf  flow  v 
And  by  their  early  Sya^fpt^ijbqidly  l&tfv. 
Whether  or  no  their  Aft  fa$  bay  &  $i;c${s ; 
Sol,  like  a  young  bold  S^e^E^pVkkXQO,   . 
Did  the  fame  Methods,  ?hd  Tame  Courfc  pqrfiie; 
Till  wit^i  variety  of  Thoughts  oppreft, 
I  torp?<J  about  to  fleepand  tftke  my  r^ft  \ 

:        VVbfte 


And  did  this  Vifiou  in  a  D$w  capvty/    ,      -        ' ' 
Unknown,.  a«tf  Qopercewft,  twas,  mfitDMghfc,  ', 
i  Imo  a  dofe  retiring  Chamber  brought^ 
And  by  my  Guide  behind  the  Hangings  plac'd*  " 
Where  I  cou'd  hear  and  fee  whiter  pa#d ':  " 
When  in  a  Corner  of  the  tyooih.  there  lat 
Three  fierce  Contenders  in  a  hot  Debate ;        '     '" 
And  on  a  Tatyc,  lay  before  {town  there      '     ' 
The  Directory,  Mats,  andCommdn-Pray'r. 
This  in  a  Cloak,'  ^Tbat  bad  a  ftaren  Croin,    '  ; 
Toe  other  in  a  ^rcfngle  and,  down',  ''' '  '  " ' 

Y!*0  W*  ?% ;^?WBd  grave-'Loofc,1 
IforaCburcbof£^/4iiJPreachef  tookj     , 
For  ho  wfoe'er  they're  dreft  t^y  may  feknowa  * ' 
By  a  peculiar  Carriage  of  their  own. 

Atfirft  1  heard  a  ftrange  corifufed  Sound. 
Nor  tfiuld  the  Meaning,  por  the'  Siinfe  expoundf : 
Till  he  I  memion'd  kit  in  Rage  up  rofe,  • 

And  partly  thrto  the  Mouth  and  thro  the  Nofe, 
Did  thus  his  tohining  Sentiments  difclofe. 
And  is  this  all  thfe  great  Reward  we  mult    / 
Enjoy  for  being  faithful  to  our  Truft  ? 
Will  ail  the  Services  weVe  done  the  King,  ' 
No  better*  Recbmpence  and  Profit  bring  ? 
And  can  our  boafted  Loyalty  return 
No  other  payment  but  Contempt  and  Scorn  ? 
I  Muft  we  thus  bafely  frop  our  Hopes  fall  down, 
[   And  grow  the  publick  Scandal  of  the  Town  ? 
fc-   As  our  infuking  Pride  and  Government 

Has  been  the  publick  Grievance  ?nd  Complaint ; 
r  r  Prebends,  and  our  Bi /bops  too,  turn'dout 
l  T)riv'd,  andfcOrn'd*  in  Qntrfg  walk  about;  * 
ad  moft  a  tranfubftantiating  Prieft 
with  their  goodly  Lands  and  Lordfhips  bleft  ? 
\  we  for  this  the  Popifh  Plot  deride,  - 
i  all  our  Senfe  and  Nontenfe  too  apply*d, 

\  To 


•!  <! 


I  f 

/  * 
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To  blind  the  People**  Reafon  and  their  Eyes> 
To  take  it  for  a  Sham  and  ihefer  Device:    \ 
Our  beft  and  Learned'lt  of  Divines  employ       .  ' 
To  foil  the  Scent,  and  t6  divert  the  Cry  ; 

Set  bawling  P i*g  op  to  talk  it  down* 

And  fill  with  canting  Raillery  the  Town  r  , 
Did  we  for  this  young  Ltvu$$  fend  about, 
To  charm  the  Rabble,  and  poflcfc  the  Rout 
WithfagnMChymera'sofaftrangeDeligo^       ",'* 
Againft  the  Church,  and  State,  and  JtoyaJ  tine/  '   V 
And  vilely  R*fi*l  and  the  reft  remov'd* "!.'••' 
When  neither  Grime  or  Plot  was  ever  proved?    "'  ! 
Nay,  did  we  all  for tbfc  the  Church  difowo,         '.■¥, 
And  rain  a  new  Religion  of  our  own,  \ 

Of  a  more  fpruce  ana  fafliionable  make  -  ^  ^ 

Than  was  the  Old,  and ix>ldl;  undertake.  \ 
By  Scripture  for  to  prove  the  Common-Prayer, 
When  we  weO  knew  there's  no  fucb  mattet  there  ? 
Yet  like  the  Calves  at  Bethel  Cd  k  up, 
And  made  them  all  beforp  the  Idol  ftoop^ '_ 
And  whofoe*cr  the  Bufinefs  would  difpute, 
We  did  by  Fines  and  Pillory  confute. 
O  precious  Book !  the  deareft:  Thing  thait's  ours, 
Except  our  Livings  and  our  Si9n-Ci<r$s  j 
For  which,  might  they  but  ftill  With  us  abide* ; 
We'd  part  with  thee,  or  any  thing  befide : 
As  heretofore  without  reluctance  we  '  l 

Have  truckt  our  forfeit  Confidences  for  thee : . 
But  thofe  are  going  too— -^no  more  be  could,         *  ^ 
Prevented  b*y  an  overflowing  Flood  .  /    ' 

Of  Tears,  which  his  Lawn  Band  and  Gown  befmear'd^ 
As  th*  Ointment  drenched  his  Predeceflbr's  Beard*        ;  i 
The  Subttfc  Prieft  wticr  had  rtfolVM  to  ftay',  '     y 

Till  he  had  fpoken  all  he  had  to  fay ;  t  y1 

Seeing  th?  Wrctc  h  wiriltoo  much  Grief  overlaid,       * 
S(cod  up/  and  Jhus  thfc  fpflpwing  Abfwcr  {hade.        I# 
'Tis  true,you'f e  dtfije^tt  this  and  ten  times  more, l 
As  bad  or  vrbrfe  than  we;haVe  dotfe  before^      *  A 

And 


J! 
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And  if  ye  thick  ye  have  obligVI  the  King, 

Wio  were  But  under- AdorsTri'th^rhiS '  •  -  '••''••'     ' 
Tbea  what dawe  dgferve  whofe,  Wit  and  Brain" J 

^irtj^Plotjii^eVtt/.prMe^ne?r-  *  •  "-' 
wtbo  a  CoDqdcftalvWysG  obtained  '  3  «'J --'; « 

Jad  by  each  Soldier1*  fingle  V^fcitfeWd f - ' ' ;  bl  -  rs f  r 
rattafewhotiidcommandantl  lead  them  6ni  5i/l * ' r 
S«  all  the  open  Honour  aiidfc&otoi,  l  :  •'-  '•   l 

«*"■"*)',  *«%V  Howard,  'wei'e  jto  yon*    !  •'    *  - 
Wm <wkn  they  brbognt'aboat  yotnr'otfn  Defifeo,  - 

J«  left  them  to  themfelvesto'ftarve/hd'Dine':1  'J  ' 
J w  the  grand  tfrcjeftorsotftflepiot:  -^  "J  <-'  "  ' 
Jtodid  toyonydur  feveral  Parts  after,  "• "' ;  i  -1 '  '■> '  ? 
Jwog  no  farther  Service  ttf  etnpfcre,  •  •  v  j  r  .• , ;  • .  ; 
Jtank  lit,  as  ufefefe  TOofe,  tStey  yoil  by.  .'-  :  • 
•«fai  what  Title  or  Pretext  hafcyoi  <  ■  ' r  •  '■  * 
,ToanyThingyeholdasrrgb^hddiie,'i!   «» 

^  they  were  {^ledfirfc^msfooe,      '"'  l°'  ": 
JJcwkf  no  dtf*r1^Md%fbihWvi''r> " 
Jjyejy  Rapine,  Sacrilege  Wd  Force,         ••' 
gwnlwofottt;  Right*,  andihadetfaenryour$}?- 
J«faiaQ«femore  Legal  e'er  appear       "  •  ' '   '  " 
"'Qjnrt  of Cbafcience,  or  iafr Cfenc'ry  Bar,  " 
■nwluitye'd^y'Violence'olftaiffi  '«• 

**»  to  their.  afltient  Lords  retnrn  again, 
tbatwhhfryoa  »nititlbift#nponT    •    '(',r 
*boafted  Loyalty  and  Service  done\    -•    ">  ■ 
lw^»ce  yttfoft  erroneoufly  inferr'd      '""- ': 
Jotticeofyonr  Claim  to  ^Reward,      •   ?{ 
»oeer  Trifle  and  3  weaE  Defence,        ''-''■-    - 
.«hnovalidfty'&fConfeqti?ncei         ' 
*tbereVnoReafort  he  fcoold  be  rtpaid, 
Jw  BDdefignedly 4  Rtndneft  did  j  -  ' 


.si.Jw  fr« 


'.'r.'V 


Twas  Rancour,  feniry,  nicer  Revenge  ajid  Spite,, 

Tbat  made  y  t  thus  againit  Fanaticks  figm; ; . . 

And  the  d«t  dread 'tflofiflg  aU  y«  hadV 

That  firft  engag'd  your  Malice  on  our  fide, 

To  plead  the  RoyalCaufe, .and  to  promote 

The [King's Concerned  for  Succeffion  Vote, t 

When  could  ye  any  other  way  have  kept 

The  Saddle,  and  in  eafe  and  fcf«F  flepfc      .  . 

TheKtagndg^thaTebeenhaittfli'd,hang*ddr  drown  d/ 

E're  Succour  or  Relief  from  yon  have  found. 

But  Matters  and  Affairs  as  yet  are  not 

To  foch  a  difficult  Conjuncture  brought, 

But  that  an  handfome  fetch  may  brin^ye  off 

With  Honour  ahd  Security  enough  t 

One  gentle  turn  will  all  the  Bus'nefs  do, 

Advance  your  Livings,  and  fecure  them  too  ? 

Safe  ye  (hall  lie  from  all  Fanatick  barms» 

Encircled  in  your  Mother-Churches  Arms, 

From  which  ye've  Gray'd  fo  long,  and  now  to  whom 

Ye  ought  ih  Duty  and  Refpd*  to  <**». 

The  mournful  Ltvit*  ftraight  prick'd  up  his  Ears, 
As  glad  tbat  Things  were  better  than  his  Fears, 
And  joyful  heard  what  means  the  Prteft  had  found, 
That  might  for  his  dear  Benefice  compound : 
Compos'd  his  Band,  and  wip'd  his  blubber  d  Cheeks, 
Stood  up  again,  and  thus  demurely  fpeaks. 

The  Proverb  to  my  Cafe  1  mav  apply, 
Winners  may  juftly  laugh,  and  Lofers  crj : ,    .         • 
For  when  I  thought  my  Livelihood  «ta  gone* 
It  was  no  Wonder  tbat  I  fo  took  on  *  , 

As  'tis  none  now,  Smiles  Ihould  mv  gladnefsJbew> 
For  theft  good  Tydings  I  receive  from  you » 
Therefore  dear  Sir,  let  us  our  Hearts  combine; 
And  both  in  League  agaiuft  Diflenters  join. 
My  felt1 1  tinder  your  Tuitkm  place,, . 
For  Management  and  Method  in  the  Cafe, 

How  to  proceed The  Cloak,  who  all  this  what* 

HadunproToVd  and  unccflcenrd  fate  ftill, 


State*  Ajffair  si  24  J 

And  jrifely  what  they'd  both  be  at  he  gugft, 
Stood  op  to  (peak*  and  to  coropleat  the  Jeft : 
flot  glowing  Anger  had  fo  now  prevailed, 
That  in  the  fir  ft  attempt  he  ftoop'd  and  faifd  ; 
Aod  when  he  found  his  Tongue  to  be  confined, 
He  made  bis  aftive  Hands  declare  bis  Mind. 
The  one  engag'd  the  Ltvite  on  the  place, 
Aod  with  the  Direftory  fmote  his  Face* 
Confounded  with  the  ftroke,  he  ftagger'd  rounds 
And  falling  in  his  wrath  tore  up  the  ground. 
Pother  he  laid  dirc^ty  o'er  the  Cheft, 
SentEcchoes  from  the  hollow  B  re  a  ft  of  Priefh 
Who  Humbling  as  he  Went  to  take  his  flight, 
Fell  proftrate  o9er  his  ncw-ihdde  Profely te. 
On  both  their  Bodies  mounts  the  nimble  Olokc,         ; 
Aod  this  his  Epcimnm  manly  fpoke : 
Dcje&ed  Wretches  there  together  lie, 
Unpkied,  unbeWail*d  by  every  eye j 
May  afer-Ages  youf  curft  Names  der  ide, 
As  we  your  dachn'd  Hypocrifies  and  Pride  \ 
No  mark  remain  to  know  what  ye  have  been* 
Bat  the  Remembrance  of  your  Curie  and  Sin ; 
Whicfajhall  down  time;s  continhal  Tide  defcend, 
Topropagate  your  fatal  fhaihe  and  end. 
So  may  they  fall,  and  all  they  that  defign, 
Whoe  er  in  league  againft  the  Truth  combine, 
ty  an  unarmed  defencelefs  hand  like  mine. 
tfkasM  with  the  Conqiieft  of  victorious  Cloke, 
plaugh'd  aloud  methought,  and  fo  awoke. 

\  An  Efitqh  nfon  Yt\ton,vho  wis  hattg'd  in  Qhtunt 
\  for  murdering  the  Old  Duke  of  Buckingham  ; 
Written  by  the  Mc  Dak*  of  Buckingham; 

HErc  oninter'd  fufpends,  tho  not  to  fave 
Samting  Friends  th*  E*pences  of  a  Qtzrei 
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FelmH  dead  Earth  |  which  to  the  World  will  be 
Its  own  fad  Monument,  his  Elogy  : 
As  large  as  Fame,  which  whether  Bad  or  Good 
I  fay  not ;  by  himfelf  'twas  wrote  in  tiltod  $ 
For  which  his  Body  is  intonlb'd  in  Air, 
Arch'd  o'er  with  Heaven,  fet  with  a  thou&nd  fair 
And  gloridus  Stars \  a  noble  Sepulchre, 
Which  Time  it  felf  can't  rdinatc*  and  Where 
Th'  impartial  Worm  (that  is  hot  brib'd  to  fparfe 
Princes  corrupt  in  Marble)  cannot  fliarfc 
His  Flefh  •,  which  oft  the  charitable  Skies 
Imbalm  with  Tears  >  daihing  thofe  Obfeqtiies 
Belong  to  Men  fhall  laft,  till  pitying  Fowl 
Contend  to  reach  his  Body  to  his  Soul. 


An  Anfwer  to  Mr.  Waller'*  Poem  on  Olivet 

Death,  edited  the  Storm: 

VFritten  by  Sir  W ■■   '  G*~~p. 

7  T*IS  well  he's  gone  (Ohad  he  never  been  !  ) 
JL    Hurried  in  Storms  loud  as  bis  cfy irtg  Sin  j 
The  Pines  and  Oaks  feD  proflxate  at  bis  Urn, 
That  with  his  Soul  his  Body  tpo  fright  burn  : 
Winds  pluck  up  Roots  and  fixed  Cedar*  more, 
Roaring  for  Vengeance  to  the  Heavetis  above. 
From  Theft,  like  his,  Great  Rw^i  did  grow, 
AndfuchaWinddidathisRutobkJWj  .^ 

Strange  that  the  lofty  Tree*  them felves  (herald  fell 
Without  tbe  Ax  v  fo  Orfbeus  went  to  Hell : 
At  whofedefcent  the  (touted  Rocks  were  cleft, 
And  tbe  whole  Wood  its  wonted  ftatioh  left* 
In  Battle  Hercules  wore  the  Lyon's  Skiiy> . 
But  our  fierce  Nero  wore  the  Beaft  within  ; 
Whofe  Heart  wasbrntifh  more  than  Face  or  Eyes, 
And  in  the  flvape  of  Man  was  in  Difguife : 
Where  ever  Men,  where  ever  Pillage  lies, ' 
Like  ravenous  Vuhures  our  wing'd  Navy  flies : 


State*  djfairil  %^y 

Ibder  the  Tropick  we  are  underftood,' 

And  bring  home  Rapine  thro  a  purple  Flood  : 
NewGircuations found,  oar  Blood  is  hurld, 
Asroond  the  lefler  to  the  greater  World. 

InqrU  Broils  he  did  us  firft  engage, 
And  made  Three  Kingdoms  fubjedfc  to  his  RageJ 
Que  fatal  Stroke  flew  Juftice,  and  the  Caufe 
Of  Troth,  Religion,  and  our  Sacred  Laws. 
So  fell  AchilUs  by  the  Drejstf  Band, 
Thoogbhe  ftill  fought  with  Heaven  it  felf  in's  hand : 
Nor  would  Domeftick  Spoil  confine  his  Mind, 
fc No  Limits  to  bis  Fury  but  Mankind. 

The  Bruijh  Youths  in  Foreign  Courts  are  Tent, 
Towns  to  deftroy ,  bat  more  to  Banilhment  > 
Who  fince  they  cannot  in  this  Ifle  abide, 
Areconfin'd  Prifoners  to  the  World  befide. 
Jib  wonder  then  if  we  no  Tears  allow 
Tohim  that  gave  us  Wars  and  Ruiil  too : 
Tyrants  that  lov'd  hini,  gnev'd,  concerned  to  fte 
There  muft  be  Puniflunent  for  Cruelty. 

Nature  her  felf  rejoiced  at  his  Death, 
And  on  the  Waters  fang  with  fuch  a  Breath, 
As  made  the  Sea  dance  higher  than  before, 
While  here  glad  Wares  came  dancing  to  the  Shore. 


•m^ 


QarindonV  HeafeJVarming :  printed  formerly  with  the 
V  D*e8iem  te  a  Painter.     Writ  by  an  nnkgom  band. 

1tTHenCWi»^»»haddifcern'd  before-hand 
V V     (As  the  Caufe  can  eas'ly  foretel  the  Effeft) 
rAtonce  three  Deluges  threatning  our  Land  ; 
Twas  the  feafon  he  thought  to  turn  Architect 

Us  Atari  and  JfoBo,  and  Vulcan  confume  ; 

t  While  he  the  Betrayer  of  England  and  Flanders] 
Uke  the Kings-fifher  chufeth  to  build  in  the  Broom, 

And  wftles  in  flames  like  the  Salamander. 

CL  a  But 
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Butobfcrving  thatMortals  ran  of  ten  behind, 
(So  unrealonable  are  the  rates  they  buy  at) 

His  Ompipotence  therefore  much  rather  dcfign'd 
How  be  might  create  a  Houfe  with  a  Eia*. 

He  had  read  of  RhoJofe,  a  Lady  of  Thrace^ 
Who  wasdigg'd  up  fo  often  e'er  (he  did  marry  \    ' 

And  wifh'd  that  his  Daughter  had  had  as  much  grace 
To  eredfc  him  a  Pyramid  out  of  her  Quarry. 

But  then  recollecting  how  the  Harper  Amphyon 
Made  Thebes  dance  aloft  while  he  tidied  and  fang,  * 

He  thought  (as  an  Inftrument  he  was  moil:  free  on) 
To  build  with  the  Jews-Trump  of  bis  own  Tongue. 

Yet  a  Precedent  fitter  in  Virgil  he  found, 

Of  African  Poult ruyy  and  Tyrian  Did** 
That  he  begg'd  for  a  Palace  fo  much  of  his  ground ^ 

As  might  carry  the  meafure  and  name  of  an  Hide.  \ 

Thus  daily  his  Gouty  Inventions  he  pain'd, 
And  all  for  to  favetbe  expences  of  Brickbat, 

That  Engine  fo  fatal,  which  Dcnbom  h^d  brain'd9 
And  too  much  refembkd  his  Wife's  ttiocolat. 

But  while  thefe  devices  he  all  doth  conpyft 
None  folid  enough  feem'd  for  his  OxotgCafttr  *  *  f 

He  himfelf  would  not  dwell  in  a  Cattle  of  Air, 
Though  he  had  built  full  many  a  one  for  bis  Matter; 

Already  he  had  got  all  our  Money  and  Cattle,  ; 

To  buy  us  for  Slaves,  and  ptitchafeour  Lands  \  ^ 
What  Jofifh  by  Famine,  he  wrought  by  Sea  Battle  j* 

Nay  fcarce  the  Pried  Portion  could  lcape  from  ipfe 

And  hence  like  Pharaoh  that  Jfrael  preft  (hands 

To  makeMortar  &  Brick,yet  allow'd  them  no  Strafe 

He  car'd  not  tho  Egypt's  ten  Plagues  us  difhreft* 
So  he  could  to  build,  but  make  Policy  Law. 

The  Scotch  Forts  and  Dunkirk*  but  that  they  were  Ibid 
He  would  have  demolilh'd  to  raife  up  his  Walls; 

Nay  ev'n  from  Tangier  have  fent  back  for  the  Mould  * 
But  that  he  had  nearer  the  Stones  of  St.  AnkTs. 

+  Hi 
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His  Woods  would  come  in  at  the  eafler  rate, 
So  bog  as  the  Yards  bad  a  Deal  or  a  Spar : 

His  Friend  in  the  Navy  would  not  be  ingrate,  (War. 
Togrodge  him  fome  Timber,  who  fram'd  him  the 

To  proceed  in  the  Model  he  calf  d  in  his  A&ons, 
The  tmAtons  when  jovial,who  ply  him  withgallons^ 

IkVRQjibns  who  fcrv'd  his  blind  Juftice  for  balance, 
The  two  Mm  who  ferve  his  Injustice  for  Talons, 

Iky  approve  it  thus  far,  and  faid  it  was  fine ; 

Yet  his  Lordfhip  to  fioilh  it  would  be  unable, 
Unkfs  all  abroad  he  divulg'd  the  defign, 

For  his  Houfe  then  would  grow  like  a  Vegetable* 
His  Rent  would  no  more  in  arrear  run  to  Wvrfktr  \ 

He  Aould  dwell  more  noble,and  cheap  too  at  home. 
While  into  a  Fabrick  the  Prefents  would  mufter* 

As  by  hook&  by  crook  the  World  clufterM  of  A  torn. 

HelikM  the  advice,  and  then  foon  it  aflay'd, 
And  Prefents  crowd  headlong  to  give  good  example. 

So  the  Bribes  overlaid  hei  that  Rom*  once  betray M  i 
The  Tribes  ne'er  contributed  foto  the  Temple. 

Straight  JodgeSyPrieft,  Bifliops,  true  Sons  of  the  Seal, 

Sobers,  Governors,  Farmers,  Bankers,  Patentees, 
Bring  in  the  whole  Mite  of  a  Year  at  a  meal, 

As  theChedderClnbs  Dairy  to  the  incorporateCheeie. 
hke^ksy  Binkjts,  Morlty%  Wnm  fingers  with  telling 

Were  Ihrivel'd,  and  Cluttcrbuck^  E*gftt  and  Kifs  > 
Since  the  Act  of  Oblivion  was  never  fuch  felling. 

As  at  this  Benevolence  out  of  the  Snips* 

twasthen  that  the  Cbimney-Contrattors  he  fmok'd, 
Nor  would  take  his  beloved  Canary  in  kind :    ' 

Bathe  fwore  that  the  Patent  foou'd  ne'er  be  revoked, 
No,  would  the  whole  Parliament  kits  him  behind. 

like  J*ve  under  v£t*4  overwhelming  the  Gyant, 
For  foundation  tbzBriflsi  funk  in  the  Earth's  bowel-, 

And  St.  J&b*  maft  now  for  the  Leads  be  compliant, 
Oc  his  right  hand  fliall  be  cut  off  with  a  Trowel. 
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For  furveying  tbe  building,  Pr«t  did  the  feat  i 
But  for  the  cxpence  he  rely'd  upon  Wwftttiotim^ 

Who  fat  heretofore  at  the  King's  Receipt j 
But  received  now  and  paid  the  Chancellor's  cuftom, 

By  Subfidies  thus  both  Clerick  and  Laick, 
And  with  matter  profane  cemented  with  holy  \ 

He  finiih'd  at  laft  his  Palace  Mofaick, 
By  a  Model  more  Excellent  than  Ltflfs  Folly. 

And  upon  the  Torres ,  to  confummatc  all, 
A  Laqthorn,  like  E**x\  furveys  the  burnt  Town; 

And  fhews  on  tbe  top  by  the  Regal  gilt  Ball, 
Where  you  are  to  exped  the  Scepter  and  Crown? 

Fond  City  Us  Rubbifh  and  Ruins  that  builds, 
Like  vain  Chy  mifts,a  flowr  from  its  alhes  returning. 

Your  Metropolis  Houfe  is  in  St.  Jumis  Fields,    (iog» 
And  till  there  you  remove,you  (hall  never  leave  burn- 

This  Temple  of  War  and  of  Peace  is  the  Shrine  ; 
•  *  Wkevethis  Idol  of  State  fits  ador'd  and  accurft,    . 
And  bandfti  his  Altar  and  Noftrils  Divine, 
GxtdtBuckinghdrns  Sacrifice  mult  be  tbe  firft. 

Now  fome  (as  all  Boiiders  muft  cenfure  abide) 
Tijrow.duft  in  its  Front,  and  blame  fituation : 

And  others  as  much  reprehend  his  Back-fide, 
As  too  narrow  by  far  for  his  expatiation,    . 

But  do  not  confide r  how  in  procefi  of  times,    (large, 
That  for  Names  fake  he  may  with /#4r- Part  it  en- 

And  with  that  Convenience  he  foon  for  his  Crimes, 
At7j^*™  may  land,  and  fpare  the  TowVBarge* 

Or  rather  how  wifely  hisStall  was  built  near, 
Lett  with  driving  too  far  his  Tallow  Impair : 

When  like  the  good  Ox,  for  publick  good  chear. 
He  comes  to  be  roafted  next  St.  Jdmfs  Fain 


Upon 
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♦ 

Upon  hisHoufe. 

H  Ere  lis  the  [acred  Bones 
Of  Paul  hguUdedpf  his  Stoma 
Bre  lie  Golden  Briberies , 
Thefrice  of  mind  Families  : 
Tie  CavMiers  Dsbcnter  WaB^ 
hi itm  an  Eccentrkk  Baps  i 

Brt's  Dunkirk-Town  WTangier-Hall, 

7bt$mett$  Marriage  and  at ; 
7k  Datch-manys  Tcmplum  Pacts. 

RcjmI  Refofutiom :  By  A.  Marvell,  Efc 

I. 

WHen  Mate  was  at  Pawn,  and  Fob  at  an  Ebb, 
And  Spider  might  weave  in  Bowels  its  Web,1 
And  Stomach  as  empty  as  BraiQ : 

2; 

ThenC—  without  Acre, 
Did  fwear  by  his  Maker, 
If  e'er  I  lee  England  again, 

W have a  Religion  all  of  my  own, 

Whether  Popifh  or  Proteftant  it  (hall  not  be  known  5 

Aod  ifit  prove  troublefome,  I  will  have  none. 

4. 
I'll  have  a  long  Parliament  always  to  Friend, 
And  fomifh  my  Treafure  as  fait  as  I  fpend, 
And  if  they  will  not,  they  lhall  have  an  end. 

TO  have  a  Council  lhall  lit  always  Hill, 
A*d  give  me  a  Licence  to  do  what  I  will  ; 
And  two  Secretaries  (ball  pifs  thro  a  Quill. 

.  6. 

My  iafolent  Brother  lhall  bear  all  the  Sway, 

0.4 


*v 


1 


iji  ^6  BUS  on 

If  Parliaments  murmur,  Til  fend  him  away, 
And  call  him  again  as  foon  as  I  may. 

I'll  have  a  rare  Son  in  marrying  tho  marr'd. 

Shall  govern  (if  not  my  Kingdom)  my  Guard,  i 

And  lhall  be  SuccefTor  to  me  or  Gemtd.  ; 

Til  have  a  new  London  inftead  of  the  old,  j 

With  wide  ftreets  and  unifornj  to  my  own  Mould  \     ] 
Bnt  if  they  build  too  fait,  I'll  bid  'em  hold.  4 

The  andent  Nobility  I  will  lay  by,  m 

And  new  ones  create  their  Rooms  to  fispply,  f 

And  they  fljall  raife  fortunes  for  jny  own  Fry*  \ 

io.  '  '  3 

Some  one  Til  advance  from  a  common  Defcent, 
So  high  that  he  fhall  he&or  the  Parliament, 
Aod  all  who)efome  Laws  for  the  Fublick  prevent 

ii.  '      :| 

And  I  will  aflert  him  to  fuch'a  Degree,  .  i 

That  all  his  foul  Treafons  tho  daring  and  high,         , 
Under  my  Hand  and  Seal  fhall  have  lndempnity. 

And  what  e'er  it  cod  me,  ffl  have  a  French  Whore,! 
As  bold  as  Alice  Pierce ,  and  as  fair  ^sjant  Sbert. 
And  when  I  ym  weary  of  her,'  I'll 'have  more. 

13. 
Which  if  any  bold  Commoner  dare  to  oppofe, 
I'll  order  my  Bravo's  %o  cut  off  his  Nofe, 
Tho  for't  I  a  branch  of  Prerogative  lofe. 

14. 
My  Pimp  fhall  be  my  Minifter  Primier, 

My  Bawds  call  Ambaffadors  far  and  near, 
And  my  Wonch  fhall  dflpofe  ofCwge  de'ttrc* 

15.  *     ' 

111  wholly  abandon  all  publick  Affairs, 
And  pafs  all  my  time  with  Buffoons  and  Players, 
jAnd  fanter  to  Netty  when  I  fhould  be  at  Prayers. ' 
*  '  I? 
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HI  have  a  fine  Pond  with  a  pretty  Decoy. 
Where  many  ftrange  Fowl  ihall  feed  and  en  joy, 
And  ftill  in  their  Language,  quake  five  U  Ray. 


On  the  Lord  Chancellor  H — ex  Dijgraee  and 
B*ni[bment  tyKjngChaxlesVL. 

PRide,  Luft,  Ambition,  and  the  People's  Hate, 
The  Kingdom's  Broker,  njin  of  the  State  > 
DmJfrlC*  fad  Lofs,  Divider  of  the  Fleets 
Tmper's  Compounder  for  a  barren  Sheet : 
This  Shrub  of  Gentry,  marry'd  to  the  Crown! 
His  Daughter  to  the  Heir,  is  tumbled  down  i  "; 

The  G  rand  Impoftor  of  the  Nobles  lies 
Grov'iing  in  Duft,  as  a  juft  Sacrifice 
To  appeafe  the  in  jur'd  King  and  abns'd  Nation  : 
Who  woo'd  believe  tfye  fudden  Alteration ! 
God  wifl  revenge  too  for  the  Stone?  he  took 
From  aged  PmhPs  to  make  a  neft  for  Rooks  $ 
All  Cormorants  of  State  as  well  as  he, 
We  now  may  hope  in  the  fame  plight  to  fee. 

Go  on,  great  Prince  ;  thy  People  do  rejoyce^ 
Metbinks  I  hear  the  Nation's  total  Voice, 
Applauding  this  Day's  Aftion  to  be  focb, 
As  roafting  of  the  Rump,  or  beating  of  the  Dutch  •• 
Now  look  upon  the  valiant  Cavaliprs,  "  ' 
Who  for  Rewards  have  nothing  h^d  But  Tears; 
Thanks  to  the  VMtfkire  Hog,  Son  of  the  Spittle, 
Had  they  been  lookM  on,  bfc  had  had  but  little. 
Break  up  the  Coffers  of  this  hoarded  Tbief^ 
There  Millions  will  be  found  to  make  him  Chief 
Of  Sacrilege,  Ambition,  Luft  and  Pride, 
All  comprehended  in  the  Name  of  Hyde  ; 
For  which  his  due  Rewards  I'd  almoft  faid, 
The  Naibn  may  moft  juftly  claim  bis  Head: 
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The  Parallel,  1682.  , 


f  A  S  when  proud  Lucifer  aimM  at  a  Throne, 
JHL  To  have  olurp'd  it  and  made  Heaven  bis  own  i 
Blafphemous  damn'd.  Defign:  but  loan  he  fell* 
Guarded  with  dreadful  Lightnings  down  to  Hell  s 
Or  atwhea^Amdiofryi?^*?  built,) % 
A  Structure  as  Eternal  as  Us  Guilt : 
Let  us,  faid  be,  raife  the  proud  Tower  fo  high, 
As  may  amcse  the  Gods,  and  kifs  the  Sky : 
He  fpoke,  but  the  fuccefs  was  different  found, 
Heaven's  angry  Thunder  cruih'd  it  to  the  ground  $ 
So  Lucifer  and  (0  Proud  Babel  £11, 

And  'tis  s^cuf  fed i^H  from  Heaven,  fo  Dell : 
So  falls  our  Courtier  now  to  Pritfc  a  Prey* 
And  fells  too  with  as  much  Reproach  as  they* 

And  juftly t^ 

That  with  hp  q?f£ana  Coortflup  durft  defile 
The  iweeteft  chraeft  Beauty  of  our  We  i 
That  he  was  proqd,  we  k&pw,  but  now  we  fee, 
(Like  Jsmu  lookipg lit  pternity) 
Both  what  he  was  and  what  he  meant  to  be. 
Stern  was  his  Look,  and  ftprdy  was  hjs  pate, 

He  wa|kf4  and  talk'd,  and  would  have in  State  j 

Difdain  and  Scorn  fate  preaching  oh  his  Brow *> 
But  (Pre/?*)  where  is  all  that  Greatuefs  now  ? 
Why  vamfh'd,  fled,  diffolv'd  to  empty  Air, 
Fine  Ornaments  indeed  to  cheat  the  Fair #, 
And  which  is  yet  the  ftrangeft  thing  pf  aU, 
He  has  not  got  a  Friend  to  mourn  Jm  Fall. 
But  'tis  but  juft  that  he  who  ftill  maintained 
Difdain  to  aUf  (bould  be  by  all  difdain'd :  *.':] 

Had  not  the  lazy  Drone  been  quite  as  blind, 
Equally  dim  both  in  bis  Eye  and  Mind  > 
He  might  have  plainly  feen— 
For  the  Example's  vilible  to  all, 

How  ftraugely  low  ingrateful  Pride  may  fall. 

Pre- 


State- Affair  f.  jjr 

Prefumptuoos  Wretch !  but  that's  too  kind  a  Name 

For  one  fo  carelels  of  bis  Matter's  Fame* 

For  as  the  Serpent  did  by  Fraud  deceive 

Th'  on  wary  Soul  of  our  firft  Parent  Eve\ 

So  be  as  impudently  ftrove  to  infpire 

The  Royal  Maid  with  hb  dclufive  Fire  v 

Bot  Heaven  be  praisM  not  with  the  fame  Snccefs, 

For  though  his  Pride's  as  great,  his  Canning's  le& 


The  Perfeft  Enjoyment :  tyflfeE — rf  R, 

C  Ince  now  my  SihU  is  as  kind  as  fair; 
°  Let  endlefs  Joy  fncceed  a  long  Defpair: 
Oh  what  a  night  of  Pleafure  was  the  laft ! 
A  fnO  Reward  for  all  my  Trouble?  paft : 
And  on  my  Head  if  future  mHchiefs  fall, 
This  happy  Night  will  make  amends  for  all. 
Nay  tho  my  SjWs  love  fhonld  turn  to  hate; 
Pde  think  on  this,  and  dying  kifs  my  fate. 
Twelve  was  the  lucky  minute  when  we  met,' 
And  on  her  bed  were  dofe  together  fet: 
Tho  Jiftning  Spies  might  be  perhaps  too  near; 
Love  fiUM  our  Hearts,  there  was  no  room  for  fear* 
And  whilft  I  ftrove  her  melting  heart  to  move, 
With  all  the  powerful  Eloquence  of  Love, 
In  her  fair  Face  I  few  the  colour  rife, 
And  an  unufual  foftnefs  in  her  Eyes : 
Gently  they  look,  and  I  with  Joy  adore 
That  only  Charm  they  never  had  before. 
What  fhe  forbids.  Love  doth  by  figns  command, 
Langnilhing  Looks  and  fqueezing  of  the  Hand, 
Love's  Cypher  is  not  hard  to  nsderftand : 
V/hiift  I  tranfported  too  with  amorous  rage; 
And  fierce  with  Expectation  to  engage : 
Bat  fell  (he  holds  her  Hands,  and  dole  her  Thighs, 
And  what  (be  longs  to  do,  with  Frowns  denies. 

A 
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A  ftraoge  BflTeft  in  fooliih  Women  wrought, 

Bred  in  Difguifes,  and  by  Cuftom  taught : 

Cuftom,  which  often  Wifdom  over- rules, 

And  only  ferves  for  Reafon  to  the  Fools. 

Taught  by  this  Method  of  her  foolifli  Sex, 

She's  forc'd  a  while  me  and  her  felf  to  vex : 

But  when  at  length  we  had  been  (hiving  long, 

Her  Limbs  grown  weak,  and  her  defiresftrong, 

Who  then  can  hold  to  let  the  Hero  in, 

When  he  aflfaults,  and  Love  betrays  within  ? 

At  laft  her  Hand  to  h|de  her  Blulhes  Iqave 

The  Fort  unguirtfed '}  «  WiBing  to  receive     ^  ' 

My  fierce  aflault,  mad  with  a  Lovers  haft, 

Like  Lightning  piercing,  and  as  quickly  paft : 

Some  little  Pain  might  check  her  kind  defire, 

But  not  enough  to  make  her  once  retire : 

Maids  wounds  for  plcafiire  ixpr,  as  Men  for  praife  j 

Here  Honour  heals,  there  Love  the  6mart  allays. 

Now  (he  her  well-contented  thoughts  employs, 

On  her  paft  Fears  and  on  her  prefect  Joys, 

Whofe  Harbinger  did  freely  all  retnpve 

To  make  §t  room  for  great  luxurious' Love : 

Fond  of  the  welcome  Gueft,  her  Arms  embrace 

My  Body,  and  her  Hand  a  better  Place : 

Which  with  one  Touch  fo  pleating  proud  did  grow, 

It  fweQM  beyond  the  Grafp  that  made  it  fo. 

Confinement  (corns  in  any  cioTer  Walls 

Than  thofe  of  Love,  where  it  contended  falls. 

Tho  twice  o'erthrown  it  more  enflanlM  does  riie, 

And  will  to  the  laft  Drop  fight  out  Loves  Prize. 

She  like  fome  Amdz.cn  in  Story  proves, 

That  overcomes  the  Htr*  whom  (he  loves. 

In  the  clofe  Strifes  he  took  fo  much  delight, 

She  then  would  think  on  nothing  but  the  fight.  1 

With  Joy  (he  laid  me  panting  at  her  Feet,  \ 

But  with  more  Joy  does  his  recovery  meet : 

Her  trembling  Hand  firft  gently  rais'd  his  Head, 

She  alajoft  dies  for  fear  left  he  is  dead : 

Then 
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Then  does  fupport  him  with  a  tfufy  hand,       '  ; 
And  with  that  Balm  enables  him  to  Hand;  . 
Till  by  her  Charms  (he  conquers  liim  once  more, 
And  wounds  him  deeper  than  fbe  did  before :  '.. 
Now  fafn  from  the  top  of  pkalure's  Hill* 
With  longing  Eyes  we  look  op  thither  (till  \ 
StiD  thither  our  Unwearied  wilhes  tend, 
Till  we  that  height  of  happihefs  alcend  ; 
By  gentle  ftepath'  afcentpt  fclf  exceeds 
All  Joysbut  that  alone  to  which  it  leads. 
Firft  then  fo  long  and  lovingly  we  kits, 
As  if  like  Dotes  we  knew  no  other  blifs: 
Still  in  one  Month  our  Tongues,  together  play, 
Whilft  gropiigliands  arepkat'd  no  lefi  than  thcyj 
Thus  ctingtt  together  now  awhile  we  reft, 
Breathing  onr  Souls  into  each  x*ber$  Breaft  : 
Then  give  a  general  kifs  of  all  Qtfr  tarts, 
Whilft  this  hleft  way  we  mike  exchange  of  hearts. 
Here  would  my  Praife  as  well  as  Rfeafure,  dwell, 
Injoyments  felt  I  icarcely  like  fo  well : 
What  little  this  comes  fbort  of  rage  and  ftrengtb, 
H  largely  recompense  with  egdlefs  length. .    ■ 
This  is  a  Jriy  if  ^we  could  latt  and  flay, 
But  Lore's  too  eager  to  admit  delay, 
And  hurries1**  along  fo  fmooth  a  way. 
Now  wanton  wkh  Delight*  we  nimbly  more 
Oor  {riianr  Liribs  in  all  the  fhapes  of  Love : 
Our  Motions,  not  like  thofe  of  idle  Fools, 
Whole  adive  Body  Jhews  their  heavy  Souty 
But  Tports  of  Lore  in  which  the  willing  Miad 
Makes  us  as  able  as  our  Souls  are  kind : 
At  length  ajllaoguifhing  and  put  of  Breath, 
Panting  as  in  the  Agonies  or  Death, 
We  lie  entranced,  till  one  provoking  kifs 
Tnnfporttourravith'd  Souls  to  Paradife*  .     . 
Oh  heaven  of  Love !  thou  moment  of  Delight ! 
Wrong'd  by  my  Words,  my  Fancy  does  thee  right, 

Methinks 
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Methinks  I  lie  all  melting  id  her  Chartm; 
And  fait  lockt  up  within  her  Legs  and  Arms. 
Bent  are  our  Minds*  and  all  our  Thoughts  on  fire, 
Still  ftrhring  in  the  pangs  of  hot  defire  i 
At  once  like  Mifers  wallowing  in  their  Store 
Of  full  poffeffion,  yet  defiring  more.  '* 
Thus  with  repeated  Pleafures  da  we  waft 
Oar  happy  hours  which  like  (hort  minutes  pafb 
Tofuch  a  fum  of  Bliftotir  Joys  amount, 
The  number  now  becomes  too  great  to  count  t 
And  Nature  now  denying  further  force*  c\ . 
From  Deeds  (ala$)  we  fall  into  Difcoorfe: 
A  fall  which  each  of  us  in  vain  bemoans,'  / 
A  greater  fall  than  that  of  Kings  f  rota  Thrones*     - 
The  tyde  of  Pleafure  flowing  now  no  mote,  J 

We  lie  like  Fiihes  gafpingon  the  (hare. 
And  now  as  after  fighting  Wounds  appear, 
Which  we  in  heat  did  neither  feel  nor  feto*  . 
She  for  my  lake  intreats  me  to  give  o'er, 
And  yet  confeftM  (he'd  gladly  fuflcr  more* 
Her  words  are  coy,  while  all  her  notions  woo  i 
And  when  Ihe  askt  if  that  it  pleased  me.  too, 
I  ragM  to  (hew  how  well,  but  could  not  da 
Thus  does  fond  Man  nib  hiinfelf  oat  of  breath, 
And  feeking  reft  would  find  it  foon  in  Death, 
Did  not  kind  Nature  with  a  double  force, 
Reftrain  its  ftrength  and  ftop  its  headlong  oovrfo 
Indulgently  fevcre  fhcWtW  does  fpafe, 
This  Child  for  hers  that  moft  defervefe  her  can. 


A  Satjr  againft  Marriage  i  fy  \he  firm. 

Usband,  thou  dull  onpitied  Mifcrcaoty     :t 
'  Wedded  to  noife,  to  mifety  and  waat  i 

Sold  an  Eternal  Vaflal  for  thy  Life,  .  - 

Oblig'd  tocherilh  and  to  hate  tby  Wife; 

Drudg 
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Drndg  oil  till  fifty  at  thy  own  Etpence, 

Breath  out  thy  Life  id  one  hftjterti  rtence. 

Repeat  thy  loatb'd  Embraces  every  night, 

Prompted  to  ad  by  duty*  riot  delight. 

Chriften  thy  forward  Bantlfag  oic*  *  Year, 

And  carefully  thy  fpufioris  tifoe  titer. 

Go  once  a  weak  to  foe  the  B^t  tit  Nferfe, 

And  let  the  youttg  Impcifter  dirata  kHy  Pnrfe. 

Hedg-Sparrow  hke  what  CuckdWi  have  begot, 

Do  thou  maintain,  iltfotrigibte.  Soi; 

Oh  I  could  curfe  the  Pimp,  <  who  Could  do  lefs  ? ) 

He's  beneath  Pity,  and  beydtidR&refs* 

Pox  on  him,  let  him  go,  what  can  I  fay  >< 

jtoMtlums's  on  him  are  but  thrown  away : 

The  Wretch  is  marry'd,  and  hath  known  the  worft  j 

And  his  gr eat'ft  Blefling  is,  he  can1*  be  curtfc 

Marriage !  O  Hell  and  Furies  nante  ft  not ! 

Hence,  hence,  ye  holy  Cheats,  a  Plot,  a  Plot : 

Marriage !  'tis  but  a  licens'd  way  to  fin, 

A  Noo&  to  catch  Religious  Woodcocks  in  i 

Or  the  Nick-name  of  Love's  malicious  Fiend, 

Begot  in  Hell  to  jterfecute  Mankind. 

Tis  the  deftroyer  of  our  Peace  and  Health, 

Mifpender  of  our  Time,  out  Strength  and  Wealth, 

The  Enemy  of  Valour,  Wit,  Mirth,  all 

That  we  can  Vertuons,  Good,  dr  Pleafantcall. 

By  Day  'tis  nothing  but  a  needlefs  Noife, 

By  Night  the  Eccho  of  forgotten  Joys :  1 

Abroad  the  fport  and  wonder  of  the  Crowd, 

At  borne  the  hourly  breach  of  what  they  vow'd. 

In  Youth  it's  Opium  to  our  luftfol  Rage, 

Which  deeps  awhile,  but  wakes  again  in  Age. 

It  heaps  on  at!  Men  much,  but  ulelefs  care, 

For  with  more  trouble  they  lefs  happy  are. 

Ye  Gods !  that  Man  by  his  own  flavifh  Law 

Should  on  himfrif  fuch  Inconvenience  draw, 

If  he  would  wifer  Nature's  Laws  obey, 

Thole  chalk  him  out  a  far  more  pleafant  way.' 

-J-  When 
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When  lufty  Youth  and  flagrant  Wioe  confpire^ 
To  fan  the  Blood  into  a  generous  Fire, 
We  mult  not  think  the  Gallant  win  endure 
The  puiflant  Iflqe  of  his  Calenture  : 
Nor  always  in  his  fingle  Pleafures  burn, 
Tho  Nature's  Handmaid  fometimesfervesthe  tarn 
No,  he  mult  have  a  fprightful,  youthful  Wench, 
In  equal  floods  of  Love  his  Flames  to  quench : 
One  that  will  hold  him  in  her  dafping  Arms, . 
And  in  that  Circle  all  his  Spirits  charms, 
That  with  new  Motion,  and  unpra&is'd  Art, 
Can  raife  his  Soul,  and  reinfnare  his  Heart* 
Hence  fpring  the  Noble,  Fortunate  and  Great, 
Always  begot  in  Paffion  and  in  Heat : 
But  the  dull  Off- fpring  of  the  Marriage-bed, 
What  is  it  but  a  human  lump  of  Lead  i 
A  fottifh  lump,  ingender'd  of  all  Ilk ; 
Begot  like  Cats  agaiplt  their  Fathers  Wills  ? 
If  it  be  bafUrdird,  'tis  doubly  fpoil'd, 
The  Mother's  Fears  entail'd  upon  the  Child* 
Thus  whether  Illegitimate  ot*  not, 
Cowards  and  Fools  in  Wedlock  are  begot* 
Let  no  ennobled  Soul  himfelf  debate 
By  lawful  means  to  baftardize  bis  Race  *, 
But  if  he  mult  pay  Nature's  Debt'in  Mad, 
To  check  his  eager  Paffion  let  him  find 
Some  willing  Female  out  -,  what  tho  (he  be 
The  very  Dregs  and  Scum  of  Infamy  ? 
ThofhebeLiofey-wooirey  Bawd  and  Whore, 
Clofe-ftool  to  Vtnm*  Nature  s  Common-fhore, 
Impudent,  fooltfh,  bawdy,  and  difeafe, 
The  Sunday  Crack  of  Suburb  Prentices  %    , 
What  then,  fhe's  better  than  a  Wife  by  half, 
And  if  thou'rt  ftill  unmarried,  thou  art  fafe. 
With  Whores  thoucanft  but  venttyc :  what  thotfft  161^ 
May  be  redeemed  again  with  Care  and  Coll  \ 
But  a  damnM  Wife  by  ihevitable  Fate, 
Deftroys  Soul,  Body,  Credit  and  Eftate. 

FINIS. 
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ADDENDA. 

I*  Ofpofitionto  Jfa.DvydctfsEJftj  m  Satyr,  1680. 

NO  W  the  Reformer  of  the  Court  and  Stage, 
The  common  Beadle  of  this  wilful  Age, 
Has  with  impartial  Hand  wbipt  Soveraign  Sin, 
In  me  it  is  but  manners  to  begin. .      i 
To  corred  Vice  keen  Satyr  may  prevail 
Beyond  the  Law,  when  preaching  Blockheads  fail  > 
For  Law  and  Satyr  from  Ojne  Fountain  flow : 
Were  not  Men  vicious  there  would,  be  no  Law. 
But  to  cry  up  his  fewcy  Cant  and  Rule 
For  lawful  Satyr,  proves  the  Wit  or  Fool. 
To  rail  at  States,  and  MonarchsiU  entreat. 
Then  cry  'tis  Good  becaufe  the  Subjects  G  reat :  , 
As  Man  weft  only  plac'd  in  Paradife, 
To  nibble  on  the  Fruit  on  which  he  dies. 
Can  Owls  and  Woodcocks  with  the  Eagle  play* 
And  not  in  danger  to  become  a  Prey  ? 
What  is*t  to  lalh  the  King  and  Council-Table, 
When  I  my  felf  am  kickt  by  the  Town- Rabble  ? 
For  me  to  labour  in  a  lower  fpbere, 
I  think  too  much,  yet  it  is  fafeft  there  • 
Nor  do  I  covet  matter  to  my  Rhymes 
The  greateft  Perfbn,  but  the  greateft  Crimes. 
What  is'c  to  me,  who  keeps  a  Mifs,  who's  Wed* 
Or  who  got  Cor  waifs  coftly  Maidenhead  : 
Who  got  the  better  on'c,  the  Peer  or  Knight  j 
What  Lbrd  was  drunk,  or  Lady— laft  night. 
Theft  are  the  crying  Crimes ;  yet  one  may  dd 
All  this,  and  be  an  honeft  Subjcft  too. 

R  But 


161  <P0BM8  on 

But  to  fupplant  (he  Government,  to  cry 
Allegiance  down,  and  rq»  out  Monarchy  > 
To  make  Cabals,  and  by  a  hold  Petition 
Imbrue  the  Nation  in  a  new  Sedition  i 
To  fowce  Rebellion,  lay  up  Plots  in  pickle,  . 
And  make  each  Tavern-bar  a  Conventicle  j- 
This  would  become  a  Mufes  Excellence, 
To  whip  the  Ctob  into  Allegiance. .» 

Who'd  not  beasaffefted  as  Sir  Carr?  4    u^     v 
As  proud  as  M*        vt9  as  dull  as  D-         or  t 
Asdrunk  as  Ftjh,  who  loft  himfelf  and'Pritfe       . 
In  one  debauch,  and  ne'er  was  fober  fince  i  "' •'    v  . \ 
Rather  than  that  infatiate  Beaft  of  prey,  ,    '.  \  *  v    . 
Worries  the  Fl<?ck,  to  make  himfelf  away. .'!...' 
So  Wolves  when  cloy'd  with  Blood  of  Laiibs  and  Ews* 
Do  often  fall  into  the  Shepherd sNoofe.     r   ■•• 
Thefe  harmlefs  Men  find  a  more  fafe  abode* 
Who  quit  unlawful  Paths  to  keep  the  Road; 
'Tis  ftrangc  that  human  Wifdom  ever  ihou'd  > 
Moll  err  under  pretence  of  doing  good  : 
And  thofe  wife  Men  that  wpu'd  prefcribe  us  Rules 
For  Government,  prove  either  Knaves  or  Fools,     4 
Witnefs  the  Catiline  that  left  Wkiteb*^ 
To  be  made  Prefident  of  the  Cab  si : 
So  (he's  in  play,  (provided  there's  no  blows) 
It  matters  not  the  New,  or  the  Old  Caufe  x . 
Has  on  all  points  of  Government  ran  his  rounds, 
As  Gore  the  Compafs  did  with  Blood  and  Zounds. 
But  fooner  may  you  fix  the  Northern  Wind, 
Than  hope  the  Weathercock  will  be  confined* 
Nature  made  him  a  perverfe  Wight,  whoftNoft 
Extracts  the  Eflence  of  his  Gouty  Toes. 
Double  with  bead  to  tail  he  crawls  apart, 
His  Body's  Emblem  of  his  double  Heart. 
In  the  Courts  Sun  he  riggles  like  a  Snail > 
Touch  but  his  Horns  be  (brinks  into  his  Shells 
Rowf  d  like  a  Hedgehog  up,  he  lhews  his  Snout* 
And  at  the  Council-table  makes  a  rout. 

.'Gainlfc 
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'Gainft  King  and  the  Succeffion  domineers  j 

If  ought  oppofe  him,  he  has  Forks  and  Spears. 

like  a  vile  Skuller  he  abjures  the  Realm, 

And  finks  the  Barge  'caofe  he's  not  chief  at  Helm* 

Then  cries  all  bands  to  pump,  a  leak  i'th*  Keel, 

And  flops  it  up  with  Jean's  Conger*  Eel. 

And  when  a  fhotpiere'd  the  broad-fide,  e'en  then 

daptin  the  hole,  and  fav'd  Sir  Edwtrfs  Men. 

The  way's  to  keip  him  there,  if  be  get  through, 

Securfes  hkftfeJf,  he  drowns  the  Ship  and  Crew. 

Ktotbe.Ocfeanback  again  he's  bent, 

With  Rabble,  he's  in  his  own  Element. 

There  let  him  plot  and  rie'er  behold  the  Son, 

Till  he  has.throOgh  all  Scenes  of  Folly  run, 

Under  pretext  of  Wit  to  be  undone. 

As  the  late  Duke  who  for  a  glorious  Bully, 

Retired  from  Court  to  be  the  City's  Cully  * 

The  City's  Minion,  now  their  Scorn  and  Spott, 

There  more'  defpfisM  than  once  ador'd  at  Court : 

Whodid-hi^Fallfo  cunningly  contrive, 

In  quaint  dH&uife,  to  riot,*  rant,  andS— ve. 

And  when  he  lifts  hittffclf  in  Infamy, 

Reviles  the  State,  and  rails  at  Monarchy, 

The  only  means  trite  Glory  to  purine; 

And  muft  the  beft  way  be  becaufe  'tis  new. 

Would  any  Hewfm  from  the  Throne  retreat 

To  th'  Stall  under  difguife  of  being  Great  ? 

And  only  for  to  merit  vulgar  Praife, 

Rather  thai!  not  be  popular,  be  bife. 

80  once  an  Emperour,  as  Stories  fay, 

ExchangM  his  Sceptre  for  aFmrfj; 

And  only  proud  to  prdvehtmfclf  a  Fool, 

Kd  quit  the  Throne  to  keep  a  Petty  School. 

Yet  this  was  great ;  while  only  for  the  noife 

Of  Sovereign  Swav  be  lords  it  over  Boys. 

took  to  it  XWiu  the  Nation  fii'ft-ftott  bleed*; 

Or  the  two  Kings  of  Brentford  (hall  fuccced. 

r  2  n 


%6a  POEMS  on 

H— —  for  an  Empire  his  as  great  an  Itch, 

As  ever  Dog  bad  for  his  fwdllen  Bittb. 

High  on  ambitious  Plumes  aloft  he  flies, 

And  to  be  fomething  melts  them  in  the  Skies  % 

While  th'  humble  Wretch  at  home  lies  proftratc  down 

To  all  the  barking  Beagles  in  the  Town. 

Yoqng  V —  too  does  in  the  Club  intrude, 

To  be  applauded  by  the  Multitude : 

With  Zeal  to  King  and  Country  he  abounds  J 

Keeps  with  the  Hare,  and  opens  with  the  Hounds  : 

Now  of  the  Court,  now  of  the  Country  free, 

Miftakes  Prerogative  for  Liberty. 

How  well  a  Regiment  would  him  become, 

If  the  loud  Commons  did  but  beat  a  Drum. 

My  Matters  vote  it  (Sir)  a  Prohibition; 

I  can't  in  Cpnfcience  brook  with  your  Commiflion. 

To  levy  Forces,  and  aflign  Commanders, 

Is  Treafon  in  the  King  to  France  or  Ffaubrs  ' 

But  if  the  Houfe  command  me,  tho  1  ftarve, 

Fie  quite  Wine,  Whores,  Allegiance  too,  to  ferve. 

G—  better  far  might  flight  his  Sovereign's  bounty  ; 

He  had  a  Regiment  within  his  County : 

And  poor  enough  to  back  his  tattered  Caufe, 

Won'd  R—  venture  but  a  broken  Nofe. 

Appeafe  this  mouthing  Certfrus  with  a  Bone, 

Honour'*  a  dainty  Cruft  to  pick  upon  * 

While  his  dear  Doxy  makes  a  flrift  to  rub 

The  bufinefs  out  with  A/—  at  the  Club. 

And  RoUtffen  leads  the  Van  while  they  combine, 

And  humbly  beg  their  Sovereign  to  refign. 

How  Faftion  and  the  quenchlefs  thirftr  of  Rule 

Hurries  to  ruin  the  ambitious  Fool, 

Whofe  haughty  Soul  pufTt  up  with  Sovereign  fway^ 

Will  nevet  icarce  be  humbled  to  obey ! 

The  pious  Earl  bad  fucb  a  fpacious  Poop, 

As  fwallq  w'd  up  iV— B— n  and  bis  Troop : 

Who  lately  J-ord  Lieutenant  of  a  Realm, 

Seem'd  a  good  Pilot  while  he  fat  at  Helm  ; 
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Bat  when  he  was  dtpos'd,  he  overthrew 
His  Matters CauTe,  and  fidedwkh  the  Crew, 
Now  5— J  he  had  mtch,the  worft  oW  layf' 
Hiving  more  Wit  or  Honefty  than  they, 
Sneaked  off  and  left  the Ctob,  his  Game  to  play. 
Who  after  he  had  led  them  to  the  Porch, 

Like  Bid^fctw,  he  left  them  in  the  Jnrcb, 
1  Atfoch  a  jun&uredfatimeasodty,.    . 
As  ?*yt*t  for  his  Highnefs  left  the  Godly  ;    ' 
Or^^fl^Wtobecoroeafaawler, 
Withdrew  fromCknirt  tocry  up  a&ire  WdUr. 
Tbefe  are  the  Men  who  all  the  bottle  make, 
And  Empirecbeck  ineerly  for  Empires  fake,    ; 
They  lay  their  Jtamp  on  the  rewiring  darling^ 
And  in  th£Clbb*bake  Trealbn  pais  for  Sterling;  - 

There  arofomeother  Beagles  in  this  pack, 
That  make  a  ^oife  the  Roy ^  Chafe  to  back ; 
But  when  a  Maftiffopens  in  the  dark, 
The  little  Dogs  will  ihake  their  tails  and  ba rk: 
And  tho  the  foremoft  Honnd  bot  ftart  the  Hare; 
The  reft  will  month  it  as  they  claimed  a  fliare : 
Who  follow  by  thefcent,  and  fcarcehave  fenfe 
To  jndg  'twbet  Reafon  and  Allegiance. 
As  Fops  meet  in  a  Pit  to  damn  a  Play, 
Not  as  they  know,  bnt  by  what  others  fay :     -• 
Unmeaning  Fools,  who  fomething  to  be  at, 
Follow  the  leading  Cucko'vr,  like  the  Bat  j 
And  juttly  merit  as  they  are  defpis'd, 
Rather  to  be  rejected  than  cbaftisM : 
So  bawling  H~n  and  K—  the  mute, 
With  Noife  and  No n fenfe  fill  up  the  Difpnte  ; 
And  while  the  Clnb  proclaims  the  lawlefs  ftrife, 
One  is  the  Drnm,  and  t'other  is  the  Fife. 
What  (hall  we  fay  of  Fa-  -g*  Br-*»ir7 

Or  C—ry,  P*  dnll  D gh  (hall  1  flatter ;        *' 

\  Who  in  the  Synod  drodg  like  Gaily*ilaves, 
&nd  bay  the  Stock  p  make  a  Gle$k  of  Knarc*  ? 

Like 
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like  Beafts  mferifibkrcfcrwroflg  tfciy  ftrajr, . 
And  find wfoand*  «J««ihg.thfcKing?^Hit^«ayj:\,t 
And  nowiftdUMJocmBdipb tatfe^  WUws^  ,    M 
Id  Nell  sold  GcrtbttfiS^etcifcner  iae^agiffctvfi-i 
^hfvftid  4ke  Faa«irby<  an-'eld  Coataliffida? 
And  purcba&t  drcSob  with-a  Petitfoad  ori  ■: 
Now  vf  heater  Hasithe  better  on't)  ithfrGhjby 
Or  the  five  Metnbeteiatbe  Royal  J«M  ;u\  k  •' 
This  is  the  BaktoiStaferi  ntakes  thtf  RaWipi  . 

And  little  ^i»r-f*»fc*«IttO'thBl0BipJ»^V\  r.i':\;\'\  r  > 

When  B^rt*44^7!faad  ffladcMtlit&it  .. . 
The  Club  engandir'd  and  broogbttoch-afc Egg ',1  ..I 
Which  liks^W^m^fo^^aaiefc^biMlim.-] , 
Hot  ^o«^rf-«rtt**»n«indft£taiKfcIi3tchi  v  '  •. -j ri  1 
K-^fr«»BiTtO  puff  and  flnikcbfeNddttfe; 
And  told£h*fniin'  pteiaitsnas  thtoBooMl  was  tddfrv 
That toa^emph<ne^**v«d<'eifroiiihgi?fc.  . 
Away  his  Birthright,  oi)  PrerogauteilE,    r. ::  . 
Then  l*k^$tod<whKhn*nEHalBtfeach^^  •,-• 
Dinbjf^HhoGhw*  of idnfirfed  Ikenvici  :■ ' '    :  i 
Bravely:  hVfjjBkey  aid  wifely  -he  pdrformfd, 
\Vhile#iU  tbeClviragainft  thcGoubciHhmn'd  : 
Who  rather  than  froittPattion  wda'dbciree; 
prtouchnorooreoftbeforbiddenTriB, 
.Would  damtfthenlfototf  and  their  Poftcrit  jr. 
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How  vUeathidgfsMair!  IioW>fi.d<k&Fate 
Attends  bis  Frailty  in  thfe  belt  Eftate ! 
When  arm'd  with  Iobocerice  and  Virtue* :  all 
That  makes  him  bieft  isfbbjeft  then  to  fail 
The  great  firft  bold  Offender  ofc  I  chid, 
When  1  my  felf  agreed  to  what  he  dicte 
Had  I  t>een  there,  perhaps  1  had  done  worfe* 
And  on  my  Race  entailed  a  double  cnrfei  * 
Ev'n  1  who  all  this  While  dcclaim'd  at  Vice, 
And  made  to  Loyalty  a  Sacrifice, 
May  b£decm?d  fawcy,  fafolent  and  rude, 
And  thought  as  guilty  by  the  Multitude, 
wiiJ  f  This 
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This  Bain  ftl  fave  againft  the  deepeft  Wounds, 
To  keep  my  fliarper  Pen  within  its  bounds  % 
And  left  my  foaring  Mnfe  too  meanly  fall) 
Lorn  to  write  mannerly,  or  not  at  all. 
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Lately  Fublijb% 


A  Second  Vol-  of  State  Toms,  from  the  Reigti 
JLX  of  K.  James  I.  to  the  Year  17034  written  by 
thegreateftwitsoftheAge.  Containing  the  fol- 
lowing Poems  j  The  Foreigners.  TheTrue-bora 
&*Ufkmm.  +SfQp*tTu»i*iJfr  with -fey eral^thjd 
political  Fables.  Panegyrick  upon  Oates.  Roche* 
fters  Ghoft.  The  Lovers  Seffion.  Dr.  Wild's  Ghofti 
The  Renegado  Poet,  upon  Dry  den  ;  with  one  up 
his  turning  Roman  Cathofick.  Tolanfs  Ciii 
Twin-Shams.  Prologue  to  Sir  John  Palfiaff^  at 
to  Tamerlane.  Tom  Browns  Satyr  on  the  French  Kii 
at  the  Peace  of  ^fpp^^ith  tgs  Petition  to  the 
Gouncil.  On  Mr.  JfreaTs  Taxes.  Dry  den's  Funeral, 
On  D.  of  Glocefter1*  Death.  Songs  on  the  Taxefc 
Lord  Lovelace's  coming  to  Oxford.  Mock-M ourneiti 
Reformation  of  Manners.  K.  Cbarkt  the  II.  Ghoft. 
On  her  Majefty  arid  the  Prince  at  Oxford.  Advice 
to  a  Painter,  with  the  Anfwertoit.  The  feveral 
Golden  Ages;  with  many  others,  molt  of  'emuc* 
ircr  jmblifh'd  before. 

Sold  by  the  Boak fellers  of  London  and  Weftminfler* 
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From  the  time  of  0.  Cromml, 
toche  YEAR  1^7. 
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By  the  Greatcft  WITS  of  the  Age,  vh<. 

IMariRochefter  *\  fMr.  Milton, 

TbtLordD~ *— t  /  \iWr.,Prior, 

Jbe  JJrd  V'  n,  /  <  Mr.  Stepney, 

lkttwfiMr.M-ue,  \  /Mr.  Ayloffe,  &c 
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WITH 

Stveal  Poems  in  Praife  of  Oliver  Cram»el% 
in  Latin  an4  Englijby  by 

Dr.  South,,        7  CD/\  Crew, 
Dr.  Locke,        ><Mr,  Busby,  £?V. 
&rW.G~*n,     S2 

Alfo  feme  Mifcellany  P  OE  M  S  by  the  fame, 
never  before  Printed. 

Now  carefully  Examined  with  the  Originals,  and 
Publifhed  without  any  Caftration, 
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THE 

P  RE  FA  C  E, 

r 

PRtfaces  beiriggetterdty  to  prtootfefs  the  Reader 
of  a  gpod ,  Opinion  of  the  Performance ,  how 
^^ngfoever^md  commonly  %  Mountebank^ 
Hk%tbe  meaner  the  Book  the  ntorf  Encomiums  irk 
*k  ?!&($  i  #f$  j«F;  mil  he  deceived  of  here  jar 
ljffl&l%£ivs:ji<m  mttttfofFa&9  hoy  this  Book, 
\mqo  k  fublijkd.  .  ■, 
Mfifft  four  Months  ago  Ifent  into  the  World  a 

fhfy&h*  of  Poems  on  Affairs  of  State,  from  the 
timof  Oliver  CronlweJ,  to  the  time  of  King 
James  ft.  written  by  thegreatejl  Wits  of  the  Jgip 
litr/be  Ou\e  ^Buckingham,  Lord  Rochefter, 
l#<Lfr--(t7Mrs Milton,,  And  Marvell  Ef^nire4 
"AkSpcat^  Mr*  prydcnr  Mr.  Waller  ,&c<  which 

ipngfrnndto  be  genuine \ntet  &ith  good  Acceptance, 
fact  that  Boohjcame  out,  a  great  many  excellent 
Yomt  have  been  fent  me  from  very  good  hand t, 
P$ng  to have  aQontinUation thereof  made \which 
jLfiJrefofaedto  do>upou  the  receiving  offomeCd- 
$** of  Verfet  printed  at  Oxford,  i6$$.in  praift 
^fOliver  Cromwell  hk  making  Peace  with  th: 
Rptch  $  fttdqtg  fever d  Perfons,  who  now  mak$ 
tk  great  eji  figure  in  the  Commoti-  wealth  of  Lei  r* 
*bg  to  befppcerxed  therein,  I  thought  the  World 
mid  be  piHing  to  fee  what  fuch  Great  Men  at 

A  %  Dr.  South, 


The  Preface.  , 

Dr.  SotithjMr.  Locke, &C.faid  on  fitch  an  extra- 
ordinary Occajton,  I  have printed  their  won  Latin, 
and  keptftrittly  *»  their $enfe  injhe  Tranjlatif% 
*nd  t hop  they  wwitin  Ebgli(h  are  al/o  pMjbed^i 
this  begins  the  Book.  Then  follow  feveral  excellent1 
Poems ,  written  bj  the  Lord  Rocfcefter,  Efankt 
Marvell,  tetduring  the  Reign  rfKin^ChulfksL- 
omitted  in  the  former  Colleftion  :  As  dlfb  th<m 
writ  in  the  Reign  of  King  James  II.  by  the  Lnv 
D— l,  Sir  F.  S— ,  Mr.  Prior,  Mr.  Stepney), 
Mr.  *Ry  mer,  &C.  and  particularly  thofe  incomf& 
r able  Pieces  of  the  Hind  and  Panther  trattfvtts& 
to  the  Story  of  the  City-Moufe  and  Count^ 
Moufe,  and  t he  Man  or  Honour,  written^  tt 
Honourable  Mr.  M-^— tie.    And  find  the  Ken 
foiion,  you  have  fever al  Copies \  wit  bt  the  Lot  t 
Cutts,  Mr.  Tate,Mr.Shad well,  Mr.  Ayloffe  &*' 
Lajily,  fome  Mifcellany  Poems f  by  the  fame Grtd.l 
Men.  never  before  Printed.    And  in  this  C*#, 
SionN  antes  an  not  made  ufeofto  countenance fptti 
rious  Pieces,  but  the   Poems themfelves  Jheakify 
Greatnefs  of  their  Authors,  if  no  Name  had  btdf 
thereto.  ,    l1 

Injhort,  the J aid  State-Poems, and  this  Cofi 
nuation  thereof  makf  *  Compleat  CoIlefHott 
ait  that  are  valu/tble  iff  that  nature,  for  thefeforif 
Tears  ;  and  is  the  befi  Sctfet  Hiftory,  tfpurlM 
Reigns ju  being  writ  by  fitch  Great  P&foni  as  irfrtj 
near  the  Helns,  knew  the  Tranfafitions,  and  nferwi 
a^ove  being  brib'd  to  flatter,  or  afraid  to  folk 
truth.    Andfo  I  leave  them  to  the  Reader.       "] 
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Of  Solitude      v   .  '    • 
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Selcft  POEMS  ouc  of 

Tum  OxoHtenJium  £  A  A I  o  *  o  P  I'  A. 

.  Sivty  Ob  Fadtra,  Jufpcm  Seremfjithi 

Olivcri  <%eij>ubl.  Angl.  Scot.  <p  Hibern. 

thmint  Troteclwis,  inter  fympubl.  <Bri- 

tmkam  &  Or  dines  Foederatos  <Btlgii  /«• 


« ••  i 


isttgatttadvada  Ifidis  Celeufma  metricum. 

i 

Angaineis  ptfcit  miles  fe  mergere  rivis, 

Navigat  in  portu,  cut  raodo  Sanguis,  Aqua* 
'Nil  laudis  N^pcune  petas,  nil  jEole;  folus 
Protc^or  propria  haec  perficic  a&a  tnanu. 

Nai  Crew,  I  Coll.  Line.  Com. 

Ti*$  remind  into  Englifh. 

[HE  $oldier  now  forgets  the  Sanguine  Seas, 
He  rides  in  Harbour,  and  enjoys  his  Eafe. 
No  thanks  to  Gods  of  S  ea  or  Wind  we  ow. 
jThefe  Bleffings  from  oar  great  Prote&or  fid*, 
happy  Hands  alone,  the  welcom  Boon  beftow. 

Nath.  Qew^  i  Coll.  Line.  Corn. 
.B  Regnis 


_ 

State* foems  Continued. 


REgnis  minatur  mulra  Regentium 
Mutatus  ordo ;  Scilicet  arduos 
Gafufque  fatalefque  genti 
Saepe  terunt  nova  feeptra  peftes. 
Aft,  ecce,  nullis  obruu  viribus 
Pugnas  cruentas  inter,  &  horridas 

Lites  &  irarum  procellas, 

Anglia,  firma  manens,  triumphal 
Vis  nempe  belli  nulla  nee  exteri 
lllam  movebat,  neve  domeftici : 

Sed  prefla,  palms  par  virenti, 

Ponderibus  melius  relurgit. 
Hie  qmppe,  facro  numine  prdjperam 
Major  poteftas  protegit  Anglian* 

llltque  primas  jure  grates 

Incolumes  tribuant  Brit  anni; 
Qyaecunque  vktus  corivenit  incegro,  ^ 
Q^xcunquefamaj  aut  gloria  Principi, 

Te,  Summe,  laudarunt,  Tibique 

Gonf picuum  peperere  notnen. 
Tantus  fuiffe  &  ViAor,  &  Hoftium 
Fudifle  tantas  robore  copias, 

Nunquamque  derma*  relinquis 

Perpetoae  monumenta  Famae. 
Heroas  armis  priftina  gens  novem 
Claros  recenfet,  nos  tamen  adimus* 

Tantamque  viifutem  colemos, 

Teque  ducem  numeramus,  orto. 
Vis  magna  belli,  magna  potentia. 
Tantamnequibat  perdere  gloriam : 

Nee  contra  Achilleos  furores 

He&orex  valoftre  vires. 
Noftri  triumphi  Tu  decus  uoicurn,  §  i 

Noftre  ftluttf  Tu  caput  unkuro,  ■*■  t 

Partij 


State-Poems  Continued*  f 

hniqne  nos,  per  Te  faluee 
Eg*  iiiiares  reraanemus  Angli. 

Match.  Mew,  C.  C.  C.  &*#/ 

Tims  rewJr  ditto  E^ltfb. 

WHEN  with  the  rolling  Tydes  of  Fate 
New  Governours  aflume  the  State, 

The  Change  a  ftrong  Cenvulfion  makes 

And  all  the  trembling  Nation  (hakes* 
I  New  Mifcjitcfs  follow  Gounfels  new, 
Is  Death*  deftru&ve  Shafts  the  fpreading  Plagda 

(purluc. 

Yet  ftiH  unihock'd  Britsnwis  (lands* 

And  angry  Fate  it  felf  commands. 

Tho  ra rag'd  with  in teftxne  Jars, 

And  batter  d  oft  with  forein  Wars, 

As  Palms  beneath  their  Burdens  rife, 
M  when  opprefs'd  they  moil  {hoot  ftrongeft 
|  (tow'rd  the  Skies. 

A  greater  Numm  guards  ns  now, 

To  whom  our  grateful  Britons  bow; 

THee,  mighty  Prince,  Thy  Virtues  croWflj 
.  Tfcy  Regal  Faroe,  thy  vaft  Renown, 
Jhrhappy  Slaves  in  Peace  proclaim 

•kf  riamphs  loudly  fpread  as  thy  Immortal  Mara* 

To  Conquer  always,  to  confound 

The  beftj  the  braved  Armies  round. 

Are  Honours  all  refcrv'd  for  Thee. 

We  now  anethen  Worthy  fee, 

A  Captain  for  the  former  Nine.  (vine* 

A  more  aufptcious  Scars,  and  Courage  ttiore  di- 
rt*** Arras  were  vain,  and  vain  their  Force, 

To  fan  thy  Fate's  v&orious  Courfe, 

&8«  himfe&  the  brave,  maft  yi^Id 

""     great  4«W/ri  takes  the  Field; 


4  State-foem  Continued* 

Thy  Honours  all  our  Triumphs  grace. 
In  Thee  we  all  oar  Safety  puce,  (brace.1 

And  by  thy  Shade  fecur'd,  thy  facred  Trunk  cm* 

Matth-Mew,  CX.  C.  ScU 


SIC  Civile  Chaos  dam  Bellum  geffit  &  una 
Mafia,  Aer,  Tellos,  JEquor  &  Ignis  crant* 
Deformi  Gongrefla  prius  Gertamine,  tandem 

Semina  concordi  Foedere  junxit  Amor. 
Et  modo  quae  latuere  fuis  Elementa  teuebris, 

Clarior,  amoris  litibus,  Orbis  erant 
Pace  ligant  fiintli  vicinas  Foedera  gentes, 

Cum  daret  Antiquum  Vis  inimica  Clm$. 
Accenfe  madidis  concurrunt  Jgnibm  UmU, 

Ufta  in  Aqni$  fuerant  Corpora,  Merfa 
Fulmineo  Bali  ft  a  mihi  par  rtfa  Tousmi, 

Explofos  quories  projicit  ilia  Globos :  -  * 

Talia  Sangnmo  facere  Tonitrua  Nimlos, 

Dum  tota  effufo  Membra  craore  pfamt. 
Quifque  fibi  fuit  *£*[** ;  in  imo  peftore  volvk 

Fluftui ;  irato  f^Tiorufque  Fr&o, 
Quis  Deus  has  tollit,  qux  tanta  potentia  Lites  ? 

Nomina  Gonfufum  quae  fecuere  Chap*  ? 
Haec  Dcxtrd  pntftas,  H*c  Mem*  (Brummie*  C 

Malta  fwrdt  tibi  font,  plura  Trophxa  Jkmu 
Tcttors  vicifti  no/tra,  InvtHiffime  Trmcifs, 

Nos /J*i*  Batavis,  &  Tibi  junxit  Amor. 
Tormenris  Btlga  fternuncur  &  Enfibos ;  Amgla 

Quaefuperant,  Animi  (tint  ea  Tels  Tui. 
Qoa?  Martcm,  Ponri  que  minas  compefcuit,  ipfa 

Quae  vide  Bellum,  Pax  eaftj%r*tni£. 
Nafcentem  e  VtUgo  Vtturtm  reticete  (PoetaO       j 

Vuhbrm  e  noftro  Gurgite  furgit  Am*.  J 

Guil.  Godolphin,  t*  %s£k  Ctm 
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Tim  Tr  inflated. 

WHen  Civil  War  through  all  the  Chaos  reign' d, 
And  Air  and  Earth  with  Floods  and  Flames 
maintained 
in  uncouth  Contefl.    Love  at  laft  difclos'd 
to  Force,  and  all  the  Atomic  Broils  compos'd- 
And  the  late  darkfom  Elements  in  one, 
A  brighter  World  with  nobler  Beauty's  (hown. 

So  Peace  unices  the  Nation  long  abus'd, 
With  Jcaloofics  and  envious  Arts  confused. 
Vet  Flames  the  Peace  with  burning  Waters  broke, 
Men  blazed  in  Waters,  and  were  drowned  in  Smoke. 
K*  Jmo'er  aws  the  World  with  Thunders  more 
wide-mouth  Cannons  with  their  difkial  Roar, 
hideous  Notes  prefag  d  a  Storm  of  Blood, 
fcatter'd  Limbs  undue  d  the  Crimfon  Flood : 
2*ra  Sea  within  his  Bread  contain  d, 
loaded  there  the  noifie  Teraoeft  reign'd.  (lay  ? 
What  Power,  what  God  the  dreadful  War  could 
through  Gonfufion  (hoot  a  peaceful  Day  ? 
Hand  and  Head,  Great  deftr  made  them 
eeafe,  ,  (Peace* 

crbwo'd  thy  B  rows  with  Wreaths  of  biting 
c  (hot  from  Thee  our  cafie  Souls  fuhdu'd, 
made  one  Band  the  Dutch  and  Us  goncludc : 
etam'd  the  Dutch %  to  Love  the  Eajf/i/fc  yieldj 
to  thy  Politicks  refign  the  Field. 
►Sir,  at  your  Command  rough  Mars  expelTd, 
d  angry  Storms,  and  warlike  Furies  quell'd. 
mut,  ye  Bards,  of  Seaborn  Piw*/ flag. 
Love  coqld  only  from  our  Britfi  Ocean  fpring- 

Qail  Godolphin,  ex  v£M  Chrifii. 

B ,  \  Intulerant. 
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INtalerant  miferanda  do*  fibi  bella  Sorore^ 
Utraque  fatales,  utraque'Parca  fibt. 
Sic  in  fanguineammarecoaimutatur  Arenam, 

Quae  gladiatorum  bella,  necefque  videt. 
Has  fluftus,  illas  rapiunt  incendia  naves 

Et  mifcent  arftus  flamma  fretumque  fiios. 
Quxque  mori  (olita  eft  flammis  exhorruit  undas,  j 

Ne  mediis  Phoenix  merf  a  periret.aguis ; 
Belligeros  quot  pugna  duces,  quot  fuftulit  unda?  j 

Sic  camen  ipla  folent  aftra  fubire  fretum.  . 

Sic  mare  czruleum  eft :  fed  ficut  caerula  vena,       \ 

Qaz  cumec  inclufo  (anguine  plena  fluens.         j 
Non  noftre  Batavip  fubmifit  carbafa  claffi,  ] 

Nee  quamvis  habuk  vela,  modeftus  erat,        { 
At  fie  depofuic  tandem  Leo  Belgicus  iris, 

Securam  ut  ducac  per  mare  Phryxus  ovem. 
Cetera  bella  licet  pugnafque  Elementa  fequantur*] 

Sola  tamen  pads  fcedcra  fervat  Aqua. 

At  Tu,  Dux  pariter  Terras,  Domiterque  profui 

Gomponunt  laudas  cunda  Elemenra  tuas. 
Cui  Mens  alca  fubeft  pelagoque  profundior  ipfo, 

Cujus  fama  fonat,  quam  procul  unda  fonat : 
Si  currum  afcendas  domito  pcene  Orbe  triumpl 

In  CQrrus  aderunt  Axis  uteraue  Tuos. 
Jnclufam  populi  tua  fert  vagtifr  ftluten)j 

Vt  lateri  hinc  pofflt  fern  per  adefle  mo. 
Tu  poreras  (plus  moto*  componere  flu&us, 

Solus  Neptqnum  fub  tua  vincla  dare. 
Magna  fioiul  fprtis  viafti,  &  multa :  Troph?eis 

Ut  mare  (re  pariter,  cedit  Arena  tuis. 
^lomine  Pacifico  geftas  irrfigoia  Pads, 

plandaque  per  titoios  lerpic  Qliva  tuos* 

Scfid 
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Sefton  Abydos  am  at ;  Baravas  colic  AngRa  Terras, 

lafiJa  ce  tanto  fafta  beata  Dace. 
fafahqaam  Pelagus,  firaul  &  Vi Aorta  cingie, 

Qu2que(quod  his  pneftat)  cingitur  Enfe  tua. 

Rob.  South,  rx  ±&4e  Cbrijfi. 

7  bus  TranJltteJ. 
A   Fatal  War  two  angry  Sifters  wag'd, 
J\  And  co  each  others  (are  Deftru&on  rag'd ; 
The  Theatre  the  neighb'ring  Seas  were  made, 
Where  bloody  Prizes  furl?  Sword- men  play'd* 
The  flutter M  Fleets  the  Seas  and  Flames  divide, 
Each  rolling  in  with  an  impetuous  Tide, 
The  Vb*mx  once  in  fpicy  Flames  expir'd. 
Its oo w  with  horror  from  the  Floods  retir'd, 
Srave  Souls  their  Fates  in  purple  Waters  met ; 
is  failing  Stars  beneath  the  Ocean  fee. 
The  Sun  all  azure  fhew>df  like  azure  Veins, 
Mko  the  (mall  Rills  the  crimfoo  Humour  ftains. 
lie  Dmcb  to  EttgUnJ  fcorn'd  to  ftrike  the  Sail, 
(d  to  be  modeft,  but  refused  to  veil 
ooir1  the  Bilgic  Lion  leaves  to  roar, 
Golden  Flocks  float  fafe  coward  the  Shoar, 
other  Elements  embroil'd  remain. 
Seas  alone  a  peaceful  League  maintain 

&>  at  your  Feet,  whom  Seas  and  Lands  obey, 

*  Elements  fabmiffive  Garlands  lay, 
are  lets  deep  than  your  capacious  Soul, 
Fame  (bunds  far  as  noifie  Waters  rouK 
Id  you  in  Triumph  o'er  the  World  appear, 

four  Chariot  Wheels  the  groaning  Poles  would  bear, 

fair  Sword  laid  by ,the  Scabbard's  fill'd  with  Peace, 
girds  your  happy  Side  with  awful  Eafe. 

fou i  only  could  the  (welling  Waves  reltrain, 
l*T  yoar  Fetters  on  the  conquer'd  Main* 

B  ♦  Th. 
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The  Seas,  Ac  Shores  their  Trophies  yield  to  you,    j 
^ho  could  the  Many  and  the  Great  (ubdue.         ; 
Your  happy  Name  their  peaceful  Emblems  grace,  < 
And  Olive  Wreaths  your  Regal  Arms  embrace. 
Epgl&J  the  Hand  to  pleas'd  Batsvis  give$t 
And  happy  in  her  great  Commander  lives, 
By  Conqucfti  guarded,  and  by  Seas  immur'd, 
Bui  more  by  yopr  Vi&oriou;  Arms  fccnr'd. 

Rob.  South,  ex  %s£i*  Cbrijti 


PAX  regit  Auguftj,  quern  vicit  Julius  Orbei 
Jllc  lago  fa Aus  clarior ,  ille  toga. 
Uos  (ua  Roma  vocat  magnos  flc  numina  credit, 

Hie  quod  fit  mundi  Vidor,  &  ille  Qpies. 
Tu  bellum  ut  pacera  populis  das,  unus  utrifque 

Major es:  Ipfeorbemvmctf,  &ipfe  regis, 
Noq  hominem  &  Coelo  miflum  Te  credimus j 
Sic  pqtera*  binos  qui  (uperare  Deosf  / 

J  Locke,  tx  v£J$ 

fbus  Trtnjlattd. 

Peaceful  Sway  the  great  Aurufus  bore 
O'er  what  great  Julius  gain  d  by  Arms  befoj 
was  all  with  Martial  Trophies  crownU 
jtugufims  for  his  peaceful  Arts  renownU 
Rom*  calls  em  Great,  and  makes 'em  Deities, 
That  for  his  Valour,  this  his  Policies* 
>Tou  mighty  Prince,  than  both  are  greater  far, 
Who  rule  in  Peace  that  World  you  gain 'd  by  Wai 
You  (pre  from  Heav'n  *fimfh'd  Hero  fell, 
Who  thus  alone  two  Pagan  Gods  excel 

J.  Locta  <*  **£<&  Ci 

f  Pi 
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PAX  peregrina  dia  binas  nunc  uniet  oras, 
Surget  ab  armato  funere  viva  falus : 
Uodiquc  lxtantes  animancur  foedere  Belgar, 

Efano  Anglorum  corpore  corpus  habenc : 
Undefurnus  medici  &  fimul  medicarnina,  vulnus 

Qtiod  bcllum  inftxic  ftnat  arnica  quies : 
Dton  nhniiim  guftant  de  falfo  fluminc  Belgar, 
Dicnnt,  plus  aloes  quam  (ahsacquor  habet 

Jd    PRQTECTORRM. 

MagneLeo,  qui  Marte  potes ;  Ger mania  vires* 

At  pladdam  vi&rix  Anglia  fentit  opem: 
Vidorum  Prmceps,  arcoque  volumine  vi&os 

Cmgisi  Tu  centrum,  circulus  orbis  erifc 
Una  catena  duas  genres  comple&itur,  ipfam 

£t  terram  &  pontum  continet  una  manus : 
Sedata  eft  populi  rabies,  nee  Belgica  claf&s, 
•  Nee  loquitur  pelagi  fevior  ira  mjnas : 
Pace  filent  hoftes,  bello,  formidine  languont, 
„  Sollicitat  mentes  terror  amorque  fuas : 
Quid  faciat  fecura  Tux  fiducia  Plebis, 

Si  Te  vidorem  diligat  ipfe  timor  ? 

X  Busby,  A.  Ad.  txv£Jt  Chrifii. 

w    7 bus  TranJlsteJ. 

EEaee,  abfentlong,  two  States  to  Union  brings. 
So  Life  and  Love  from  dying  Fury  fprings. 
..-!  mtny  Dutch  enfoul'd  with  Peace  revive, 
Their  State  by  E*gli{h  Subftancc  kept  alive. 
So  we  both  Phy fick  and  Phyficians  prove, 
And  heal  the  Wounds  of  War  with  Balm  of  Love. 
The  D*tth  too  oft  drench'd  in  the  brackilh  Main, 
NKct  moft  of  Bitter,  not  of  Salt  complain* 
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lion  of  War,  whofe  Roar  the  Dutch  difmaid, 
While  conqu'ring  EtglstU  felt  your  gentler  Aid, 
Great  Prince,  to  whom  thegreateft  Conqu'rors 

bow, 
Whofe  binding  Force  the  vaffal'd  World  allow, 
That  World  the  Circle,  bat  the  Centre  thou. 
One  Chain  two  Nations  can  at  once  inclofe, 
One  hand  the  Sea  and  Land  in  Peace  compofe* 
The  World  grows  quiet,  and  we  now  can  meet 
No  Fears  from  Sea,  nor  from  the  Befcic  Fleet. 
HaQi'd  in  a  Peace,  and  faint  with  Fears  and  War, 
Terrors  and  Love  our  joint  Commanders  are, 
What  then  could  your  confiding  Subje  As  do, 
If  through  their  Fears,  their  Loves  your  conquering 

Arms  purfue  ? 

}.  Busby,  A.M.tx  is£ie  Cbrifiu 


DIfcolor  exuitur  vultus,  turbauque  rerum 
Difflatur  facies,  &  nova  forma  redic 
Eclipfin  memini  fie  ohm  Lampada  cmli 

Qp*  patitur  tenebris  cxiluifle  fuis. 
Q^que  (ui  vindex  (iiuper  licet  alta  jaccree 

Merfa  umbris)  fruttur  liberiore  pq)p. 
Qpas  tibi  pro  (anto  dignas  perfolvere  grates  ; 

Munere,  noftra(DuoimMaximeJ  Mufa  valet  ^ 
Qui  res  reftituis,  rupto  velut  ordine  quaflas, 

Aufus  es  &  populos  afleruiffe  tuos. 
Non  le  deflexit  vario  Fortuna  tumultu, 

Nee  qua  turba  ruit,  precipitate  libet. 
Qui  ftabih  Tamefin  junxifti  fopdere  Rheno, 
'  Arte  pari  Batavtim  9ord*  fr^cumquedomas. 

"*  Aufpici* 
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Aafpiciis  (Cronrvtlle)  tuis  tria  Sceptra  triumphant, 

Teque  tones,  pueri,  fexus  &  omnis  ?taant* 
lode,  quod  Armorum  Procerus  legumque  potentes 

Patriciis  fc(c  cin&ibus  induerint. 
Aafpice  te,  durisfas  impallefcere  Chartis :    . 

Aafpicete,  vatum  vena  fecunda  flute. 
De  Jove  Greta  fuoquicquid  vel  Apolline  Delot 

Dixit  &  Alcidi  gloria  fi  qua  fuit ; 
In  te  mixta  flaunt,  alios  quae  fparfa  coronant ; 

Fixifti  nutu  qui  tria  Regna  tuo. 
Intua  tranfmiiit  Neptunus  fceptra  tridentem; 

Nee  minus  Herculeo  robore  tranftra  quads* 
Confiliis  &  meotc  vales,  moderaminis  Artes 

Do&ior,  aut  nodos  texere  nemo  pot  eft. 
Nunc  pro  ce  Camber,  pro  te  quoque  litigat  Anglus, 

Hie  fhuin  ja&at,  ja&at  8c  ille  fuum : 
Fferge  precor.  Regnis  fauftumque  fit  Omine  tanto : 

Crefcat  honos;  gemina  Pallade  cindus  eas. 

J.  Vjuighan,  A.  M  I  CM.  Jtf*. 

Ths  Trtnflttei. 

NO*  with  a  better  Face  Affairs  appear,  (wear. 
And  finoother  Looks  the  chearful  Nations 
So  have  I  feen  the  Sun  eclips'd  a  while, 
Bat  quickly  with  recovering  Luftre  (mile. 
What  thanksjgreat  Prince,can  our  weak  Mufe  repay 
for  all  the  Bleffings  of  this  glorious  day  ? 
Your  prudent  Hand  our  (hatter'd  State  repairs, 
And  bravely  dares  affert  our  loft  Affairs. 
No  Change  of  Fortune  e'er  could  bend  your  Soul,  . 
No  head^ftrong  Rout  your  Politicks  controul. 
You  make  the  Rbme  to  Royal  Tbtmcsbz  true, 
And  both  the  Seas  and  Btlgic  Hearts  fubdue. 
Three  Realms  by  your  aulpicious  Stars  arebleft* 
Xou  of  each  Age  and  Sex's  Hearts  pofleft. 

By 
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By  you  we  fafely  to  oar  Boob  retire, 

Your  gallant  A  As  the  Mufe's  Sons  infpire. 

Cn$t  boaftsof  jF^w,  ber  Vbmbw  DeUs  fings. 

And  great  Alciie*  runes  the  lofty  Strings. 

en  you  their  (catter'd  Glories  all  combine 

WhofeNod  could  make  three  mighty  Realms  religfr 

Hepune  to  you  his  Royal  Trident  fends. 

The  groaning  Oar  your  wond'rous  Vigour  bends* 

None  rules  with  greater  Art,  nor  can  we  find 

An  Arm  more  fatal  nor  a  larger  Mind* 

The  Wtlfy  and  Eng/i/lr  for  your  Birth  contend,  „ 

And  for  that  Glory  both  with  Zeal  pretend-  . 

Go  on,  the  Realms  with  happy  Omens  guide. 

While  Fame  attends  you  with  a  (welling  Tydd 

And  they,  like  Twin  Mmervs\  guard  your  fide.1 

J.  Vaughan.  AM,e  CM.  ?</«. 


IF  Greece  with  fo  much  Mirth  did  entertain 
Her  Arg$  coming  laden  home  again : 
With  what  loud  Mirth  and  Triumph  fliall  we  greet 
The  wiiht  Approaches  of  our  welcome  Fleet ; 
When  of  that  Prize  our  Ships  do  us  poffeft, 
Whereof  their  Fleece  was  but  an  Emblem,  Pesat 
Whofe  welcome  Voice  founds  fweeter  in  our  Ban,  - 
Than  the  loud  Mufick  of  the  warbling  Spheres. 
And  raviflting  more  than  thofe,  dotholainly  (how  ' 
That  I weeteft  Harmony  we  to  Difcwd  owe. 
Each  Sea- mans  Voice  pronouncing  Peace  doth 

charm, 
And  feems  a  Sjrm't,  but  that't  has  lefs  Harm 
And  danger  in  t,  and  yet  like  theirs  doth  plcafe 
Above  another,  and  make  us  love  the  Seas. 
W  have  Heaven  in  this  Peace,  like  Souls  above,    ; 
W  have  nought  to  do  now  but  admire  and  tap. 

GloiJ 


r 
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Glory  of  War  is  V&ory,  but  here 
Both  glorious  becaufe  neither'*  Conqueror. 

T  had  been  left  Honour,  if  it  might  be  (aid, 
They  fought  with  thofe  chat  could  be  conquered. 

Oar  re- united  Seas,  like  Streams  chac  grow 
Into  one  River  do  the  fmoother  flow : 
Where  Ships  no  longer  grapple,  but  like  thofe 
The  loving  Sea-men  in  Embraces  clofe. 
We  need  no  Firc-fhips  now,  a  nobler  Flame 
Of  Love  doth  us  proteft,  whereby  our  Name 
Shall  flune  more  glorious,  a  Flame  as  pure 
As  thofe  of  Heaven,  and  fhall  as  long  endure  i 
Tius  /lull  direft  our  Ships,  and  he  that  fteers, 
Shall  not  confult  Heaven  s  Fires,  but  thofe  he  bears 
h  his  own  Breafh    Let  Lilly  threaten  Wars : 
Whilft  this  Gonjwidionlafts  We'll  fear  no  Stars* 

Oar  Ships  are  now  mod  beneficial  grown* 
Since  they  bring  home  no  Spoils  but  what's  their  o wit 
UntothefebranchleisPifttj  our  forward  Spring 
Ows  better  Fruit  than  Autumn's  wont  to  bring  - 
Which  give  not  only  Gems  and  InJisn  Ore, 
Bat  add  at  once  whole  Nations  to  our  ftore  : 
Nay,  if  to  make  a  World's  but  to  coropofe 
The  Difference  of  things,  and  make  them  clofe 
lft  mutual  Amity,  and  caufe  Peace  to  creep 
Oat  of  the  jar  ring  Chaos  of  the  Deep: 
Oar  Ships  do  this,  fo  that  whilft  others  take 
Their  Coorfc  a^out  the  World,  ours  a  World  make : 

J.  Locke,  Stniem  *f  Cb.  Cb. 


*■•■ 


A  S  when  two  Streams  divided  eeiitly  glide, 
J\  The  lofty  Banks  their  humble  Bowers  deride. 
The  Husbandmen  divert  them  where  they  lift, 
;  Nor  can  thofe  weaker  Floods  their  Dams  refill. 

But 
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i  But  if  they  jmM  and  to  one  Torrent  grofcr. 
Swelling  they  rage,  and  no  Keftraint  will  know  J 
Over  th'  adjoining  Fields  dilate  their  Wints% 
Hatching  that  Plenty,  which  the  Summer  brings. 

Such  the  Events  have  been,  and  fuchthe  Fates 
Of  our  disjoyn'd  and  reunited  States. 
Who,  while  af under  from  each  other  torn 
By  cruel  War,  became  their  Neighbours  fcorn. 
But  fince  that  *  Power  which  now  informs  our  Age, 
Hath  reconcil'd  the  Strength,  and  QQeU'd  the  Rap 
Of  the  difturbedSea,  the  Fire,  the  Wind, 
And  (what  is  more)  the  Tempefts  of  our  Mind.    . 
For  now  our  Ships  their  Canvas  Wings  (hall  ftretchj 
And  the  World's  Wealth  to  richer  England  fetch. 
Till  greater  Treafures  overfpread  our  Gqaft 
Than  Tagms  or  Taftolus  Sands  can  boaft. 

With  this  Defign  our  bufie  Vefleis  range 
About,  to  make  our  IJle  the  Worlds  Exchange 
Others  in  Times  of  Brats  and  Iron  live, 
Nought  but  our  Vines  the  Golden  Ago  can  give  2 
Which  fell'd,  bear  better  Fruit  than  when  they  flood 
The  Branching  Glories  of  the  Fruitful  Wood. 

No  foreigh  Navy  (hall  impeach  their  Courfe, 
Circling  the  Globe  with  uncontrolled  Force.       #  | 
While,  with  the  Suo,  they  round  the  World,  thcit  I 

Might 
Becomes  as  Univerfal  as  his  Light. 
Making  tho(e  Bounds  which  bind  thgjfartheft  L»ni$\ 
The  Limits,  Cromwel,  of  thy  large  Command. 
Cromwel !  the  Name  which  made  a  greater  Noift 
Among  his  Foes  than  Waves  or  Cannons  Vqm. 
'Tk  he  that  conquers  when  hepleafe,  and  he 
That  makes  Greek  Fables  EngUfr  Hifarj.  4 


4h*i 
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Tell  me,  Ajtrologm,  th' Event;  and  make 
From  this  Gon  jun&on  a  new  Almanack. 

Storms  oft  enrich  die  Soil :  an4  face  our  Peaeo 
Proceeds  from  War,  we  hope  for  more  Increafe* 
SoBones  which  have  been  broke  become  more  found. 
And  Hydra  ftronger  from  its  fruitful  Wound. 
Than  War  nought  could  our  States  have  clofer  ty'd. 
They're  joyn'd  by  Kmd  who  are  hy  Blood  All/d. 
Such  our  Agreement  is,  as  when  one  Flame 
Meeting  another,  both  become  the  fame. 
Hermafbroduus  fo  and  Salmacit 
(Whole  Bodies  join'd  in  a  perpetual  Kift) 
With  our  two  Sates  received  like  Union; 
Went  Two  into  the  Stream,  return'd  but  Om. 

,   W.GodoIphin,#.CA.  C*. 


Tit  Emlif  tit  ftmt  m  Oliver  Cronrnel,  mi  hit 
mJung  «  I Met  with  tit  Dutch. 
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to  Kit%  CHARLES  tie  Set  on  J*  on  hU 

Return.        *    *    •    >      ■1 

VErtue's  Triumphant  Shrine ;' whp  dbft  tngafce 
At  once  three  Kingdoms  in  a  Pilgrimage,    j 
Which  in  Eitatick  Duty  ftrive  to  comfe  • ;! 

Out  of  themfelves,  as  well  as  from  their  Home.    \ 
Whilft  England  grdws  one  Campc  and  London  i* 
It  felf  the  Nation,  not  Mctropelis ; 
And  Loyal  Kent  renews  it*  Arts  agairi, 
Fencing  her  Ways  with  moving  Groves  of  Men. 

Forgive  this  diftant  Homage,  which  doth  meet 
Your  Weft  Approach  on  fedentary  Feee. 
And  tho'  my  Youth,  not  patient  yet  to  bear 
The  weight  of  Arms,  denies  me  to  appear 
In  Steel  before  you;  yet,  Great  Sir,  approve 
My  manly  Wifties,  and  more  vigorous  Love. 
In  whom  a  cold  Refpeft  were  Treafon  to 
A  Father's  Arties,  greater  than  to  you. 
Whofe  one  Ambition  'as,  for  to  be  known 
By  Daring  Loyalty  your  W&m**  Son. 

RochefterffiA&G 


i 


A  young  Gentleman  dtfirous  to  be  a  Mfaifktt  4 
Staff,  thus  frettndsto  qudifickimftlf. 

TO  make  my  felf  for  this  Employment  fie,  •; 
I'll  learn  as  much  as  ever  I  can  get 
Of  the  Honourable  Graf  of  R» — #'s  Wit. 


r 
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Jo  Gonftancy  and  (incere  Loyalty, 
111  imitate  the  grateful  Shafubury. 

And  that  we  way  aflame  the  Churches  weal. 
And  all  Diforder  in  Religion  heal, 
Iwillcfpotafe  Lord  Half — *s  Zeal. 

To  pay  re(pe&  to  facred  Revelation, 

T6  fcorn  th*  affeAed  Wit  of  Prophanation, 

And  rout  Impiety  out  of  the  Nation. 

to  fopprcfs  Vice,  and  Scandal  to  prevent, 
Mmgbams  Life  (Hall  be  my  Precedent, 
Hut  litring  Model  of  good  Government, 

To  dive  into  the  Depth  of  Statefmens  Craft,    . 
fr  fearch  the  Secrets  of  the  fubtleft  Heart, 
w  hide  my  own  Defigns  with  prudent  Art. 

To  make  each  Man  my  Property  become, 
o  fruftrate  all  the  Plots  of  France  and  Rome $ 
one  can  fo  weil  inftrud  as  my  Lord  Moon. 

Amoral  Honefty  in  Deed  and  Word, 
rd  fp    ~  r  Example  will  afford, 
and  his  Courage  too  are  on  Record. 


— r— : 

»  the  Kings  Voyage  to  Chatham  to  make 
Bulwarks  againfi  the  Dutch,  and  the  gjteens 
Mifcdrriage  thereupon. 

Hen  James,  our  great  Monarch,  fo  wife 
and  difcrect.  (Fleet, 

to  gone  with  three  Barges  to  face  ripe  Dutch 

C  Our 
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Our  young  Prince  of  Wulet^  by  Inheritance  ftout, 
Was  going  to  Aid  him,  and  peep'd  his  Head  our, 
But  feeing  his  Father,  without  Ships  or  Men, 
Commit  the  Defence  of  us  all  to  a  Chain, 
Taffy  was  frighted  and  fculk'd  in  again  ; 
Nor  thought,while  the  Dutch  domineei'd  in  our  Ro*j 
It  was  fare  to  come  further  and  vent  In  e  abroad.  j 
Not  tyalfrave,  or  th'  Epiftle  of  Seigneur  leVuh * 
Made  her  Majefty  (ick,and  her  Royal  Womb  Duttj 
But  the  Dutch-men  piCqueering  at  Dover  and  H^j 

wicb%  frii 

Gave  the  Miniflers  Agues,  and  the  Queen  a  mil 
And  to  fee  the  poor  King  (land  of  Ships  in  fiich  n( 
Made  the  Catholicks  quake  and  her  Majefty  bl< 
I  wifh  the  fad  Accident  don  t  fpoil  the  young  Prii 
Take  off  all  his  Manhood,  and  make  him  a  Wei 
But  the  Hero,  his  Father,  no  Courage  did  lack, 
Who  was  for ry  on  fuch  a  pretext  to  come  back/ 
He  mark'd  out  his  Ground,  and  mounted  a  Gui 
And  'tis  thought,  without  (uch  a  pretence  he  had 
For  his  Army  and  Navy  were  (aid  to  increafe, 
As  appears  (when  we  have  no  occafionj  in  Pea< 
Nay,  if  the  Dutch  come,  we  defpife  them  fomi 
Our  Navy  incognito  will  leave  them  i'th*  lurch ; 
And  co  their  eternal  Difgrace  we  are  able 
To  beat  'em  by  way  of  a  Poft  and  a  Cable* 
Why  was  this,  Sir,  left  out  o  tW  wife  Declarati< 
That  flatter'd  with  hopes  of  more  Borces  the  Nad 
T would  have  done  us  great  Good  to  have  (aid 

intended,  (m< 

The  Srength  of  the  Nation,  the  Chain  ihouh 
Tho*  we  thank  you  for  pafljng  fo  kindly  your  w< 
(Which  ne  cr  yet  was  brol^  thatyou d  Rule  by| 
Sword. 


.  r  » 
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^CHARGE  to  the  Grand  Inqueft  of 

ESGLAND,   1674. 

ROom  for  the  Bedlam  C  - —  nst  Hell  and  Fury  ? 
Room  for  the  Gentlemen  of  our  Grand  Jury$ 
Led  by  no  conjuring  Bay  liffwjch  whire  Wand, 
Bar  ffatcly  Mace  in  (talking  Giant's  hand 
Call  them  o'er,  Oyer,  fwear  them  every  Man; 
"  nd  let  an  Oath  fetter  'em  if  it  can. 
Foreman  fir  ft,  prefer'd  before  the  reft, 
ufe  he  has  learnt  the  Art  of  Prating  betfL 
ben  Howard,  Powell,  G  or  away  ^  zndMeers, 

'<*t}i,  and  S  - (who  yet  wears  his  Ears) 

the  Fop,  Wborbood  that  Senior  Soph, 
frefh  come  on,  fomc  lately  taken  off 
hen  thefe  have  kift  the  Book,  fwear  all  the  reft: 
bis  numerous  fwarm  of  this  too  Grand  Inqueft. 
^c  hundred  ftrong,  a  formidable  Crew; 
oald  vou could  (ay,  of  half,  good  Men  and  true. 
nd  clofe  together,  Sirs,  and  hear  you  Charge, 
bnef,  Which  Lawyers  u(e  to  give  at  large. 
l*fTimu%  as  to  Treafbn  let  that  pais, 

totaiktreafon  boldly,  long  fince  was 
Privikdge  of  your  Houfe,  and  fhortly  you 
iii  priviledg'd  be  to  plot  and  a&  it  too. 
For Sacri ledge,  Thefts,  Robberies,  and  Rapes, 
ders,  Cheats,  Perjuries,  with  fuch  petty  Scapes^ 
*hichyour  (elves you  too  well  guilty  know  :a 
tafnrit  thefe  Trifles  to  the  Courts  below* 
if  a  Member  chance  to  get  a  Scar, 
die  Caufe,  or  by  Fortune  de  la  Guerre, 
fuof  the  Inqueft  ftrialy  muft  explore 
*thcr  the  Wound  were  given  by  Rogue  or  Whore  j 

G  2  Voce 
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Voce  it  a  Breach  of  Privilege,  then  paft 
An  Aft,  Sir  J  obis  Nofe  is  as  whole  as  'twas.1 
If  a  Want  Porter  juftle  from  the  Wall, 
Or  knavifh  Boy  at  Foot- ball  give  a  fall, 
To  one  o'your  Houfe ;  let  Boys  and  Porters  be 
Sent  to  the  Tower,  or  brought  upon  their  knee. 
But  above  all  beat  boldly  every  where 
For  your  juft  Rights  and  Privileges  here, 
Find  them  out  all,  and  more  than  ever  were.1 
Search  the  Repertories  of  the  Tower, 
And  your  own  Brains  to  (Iretch  your  lawlefs  Power* 
Ranfack  your  Writers,  SeUcn,  Netdbam,  Prfn4 
Rather  than  fail  bring  the  fly  Jefuit  in. 
Then  fwoln  with  Pride  and  Poyfon  fuckt  from  thefe 
Vote  your  own  Privilege,  is  what  you  pleafe.      -V; 
Thus  rortifi'd,  each  Member  is  fupreme.  *; 

What  Court  of  Juftice  dare  touch  one  of  them  ?    \ 
The  King  difdains  not  to  fubmit  his  Caufe, 
To  the  known  Courfe  and  Tryal  of  the  Laws. 
Each  Subjea  may  his  King  with  fafety  foe, 
But  King  nor  Subje<ft  can  have  Right  from  you, 
Who  are  Law- givers,  Judge,  and  Party  too. 
With  whatdiftempcrd  Counfels  are  we  fed, 
When  fach  Convulfions  are  on  England  bred  i 
The  very  Arfe  ishoifted  oer  the  Head 
Well  may  you  Gt  in  Love,  with  all  your  hearts, 
It  is  a  Pofture  proper  to  chofe  Parts. 
Humble  as  Spiders  while  they  crawl  below, 
Defpis'd,  afraid  of  every  Spurn  arfdl  Blow, 
Crept  in  your  Hole  once,  you  imperious  grow. 
Spread  Laws,  Oaths,  Snares  for  other* Men  toff 
And  you  your  (elves  may  trample  on  them  all. 

From  Privilege  of  Sov'reign  Parliament,  , 

(If  you  have  any  Breath  and  Time  unfpent)        \ 
In  the  next  place  to  Grievances  proceed,  j 

Such  Grievances  as  make  the  Subied  bleed.  i 

Whi 
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Wfcatwefiam'd  laft  before,  may  here  ftand  firft/j] 
For  of  all  Plagues,  with  which  the  Nation's  curft, 
The  Privilege  of  Parliament  k  worft. 

Thca  with  fall  Throats  and  empty  Brains  let  fly 
Agamft  the  Rife  and  Growth  of  Popery. 
floircr  Arbitrary,  and  the  Prerogative  Regain 
Monopolies  and  Imprifonments  illegal. 
Offices  fee  to  fale,  and  fcarcea  Claulc 
Well  executed  of  the  Cobweb  Laws, 
Bat,  (tho*  corrupt  enough)  touch  not  th'  Area** 
Of  your  dread  Idol,  (Law)  your  great  Dim. 
T*illmake  the  Nation,  full  ef  Lawyers,  rave, 
;With Tongue  and  Pen,  Nonfenfe  and  Noife,  who 
fy this  falle  Oracle  heap'd  up  more  Gold,      (have 
Than  e'er  that  Goddeffes  High-Prieft  of  old. 
'Iwoold  kindle  among  your  (elves  a  Givil  War,  j\ 
for  thofe  Gallant*;  tho*  not  the  greateft  are        > 
Of  your  whole  Houfe,  the  loudeft  half  by  far.   3l 
|f  tenor  twelve  create  us  this  Vexation, 
whac  do  ten  thoufand  of  them  in  the  Nation  ?    • 
Bat  pa(s  not  o'er  the  Grievances  before       (more 
ouhavc,  with  all  your  might,knock'd  down  once 
Grievance  your  Defign  may  ruinate, 
1  a  Wekb  Knight  gravely  obferv'd  of  late* 
Refolv'd  the  Boys  and  Footmen  (hall  no  more 
Rend  their  Lordihips  at  the  Lobby-door :   (  Votes, 
r>fliould  che  Commons  pais  fome  wholefbme 
their  own  Hnufe,to  cut  their  Lordfhips  Throats, 
bofe  Ratals  might,  with  their  fhort  Clubs  and 
toe  impudently  to  prated  their  Lords,     (  Swords 
1  by  endeavouring  their  Prefervation, 
My  oopofe  the  Safety  of  the  Nation, 
^hen  thunder  out  again  Supplies  mifpenr, 
The  Cuftoms  wafted  through  ill  management ; 
<Ve  the  Gommiffioners  to  the  Pit  of  Hell, 
P  ftmttf  jeu  crcff  in>  then  all  i#  well. 

C  3  Impeach- 


2%  State-$oems  GmtrnptL 

Impeachment  on  Impeachment  next  renew 
With  impudent  Addrefs  againft  all  who . 
Have  better  Heads  or  truer  Hearts  than  you. 
On  numerous  Articles  let  each  Charge  run, 
But,  when  it  comes  to  th'  upfliot,  prove  not  one 

In  the  laft  phce,thougrt  leaft  of  all  you  mind  it,    ] 
(Yet  you  muft  pull  a  Grow  where  e?er  you  find  itj: 
With  teeming  Diligence,  bravely  take  in  Hand 
The  Strength,  Defence,  and  Honour  of  the  Land,1 
But  then  in  this  be  fure  you  do  no  more 
Then  juft  fpoil  what  was  well  begun  before. 
Your  fatal  Policy  too  well  does  (hew j 
Thofe  lofty  Gares  do  not  belong  to  you/ 

When  the  proud  Belgick^  Lion  flood  jit  bay, 
At  once  the  ealier  and  the  nobler  Prey, 
When  he  for  Fear  more  than  for  Rage  did  roar* 
His  Arfe  to  lafh  as  it  ne'er  was  before. 
When  fuch  a  Friend  by  chance  kind  Fortune  threw| 
No  more  expeded  than  defer v'd  by  you.  ■ 

Who  but  a  Parliament  could  flight  it,  when 
We  might  have  drown  d  chat  Lion  in  his  Den, 
0r  beat  him  to  a  fawning  Whelp  agen  ? 
You  kindly  fpar'd  your  Money  and  your  Foe, 
EVe  you  much  older  or  much  wifer  grow, 
You  may  expeft  with  Intereft  from  thefe 
The  timely  Fruits  of  your  untimely  Peace. 
Let  the  French  proudly  brave  us  on  the  Main, 
fhe  Dutch  our  Trade,  the  Seas  and  India  gain. 
Let  all  (he  World  appear  concern  d  (b  far, 
As  to  be  Party  in  this  general  War, 
Tho  loud  our  Honour  as  our  Intereft  calls,     (Wa1 
You  11  have  no  Swords  drawn    but  within  y< 
When  thus,  to  your  no  little  Shame  at  laft, 
Vqu  have  many  Months  in  doing  nothing  paft  ; 
As  Curs  have  (hown  their  Teeth,but  durft  not  bite 
As  Fops  have  drawn  their  Swords,  but  dare  not  fifcht! 

A 
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A  private  Bill  or  two,  rather  than  none, 

Get  pals'd,  then  bravely  vote  a  Seffion.        (abater 

Thus  when  your  Prayer,  tho'not  your  Pride/ 
YoarPurfes  grown  as  empty  as  your  Pates, 
Tb  time  to  fend  you  home  to  your  Eftates, 
indcoyour  Wives,  who  (may  be  underftood 
Thave  been  more  a&ive  for  the  publick  Good, 
In  their  lower  Sphere  than  you  J  to  crown  the  Plot, 
Ptefent  you  pretty  Babes  you  ne'r  begot. 


the  Giants    Wars,  1682* 

S«we  fajfages  preceeding  the  Giants  War, 

Tranfated  out  of  a  Greek  Fragment. 

* 

~Vo$  exemplaria  Grxca 
WeUnrn*  verfate  mamt,  verfatc  diurm. 
Jms  omnia  flenam  — — 


By  Dr.  B 


"PHis  Rumor  entring  angry  7#/**  s  Ears,  (fmears 
A  His  horrid  Heart* Strings  with  new  Gall  be- 
&  rage  he  Saturn  by  the  Cod  piece  took, 
ftifcar'dhirn  fo  with  wrathful  hideous  look, 
ithin  the  Fiefh,  that  his  long  Shin  bones  (hook. 
wher,  {kid  he,  Brother,  what  Curfcs  ftrange 
y  from  your  Mouth,  and  Oaths  in  Vollics  range  ? 
foir  much  you  (wore  by  Stygian  Powers  I  you 

fwore, 
N  Hell  con  fen  ring  with  united  Roar; 
Earth  noughc  in  upon  my  Hopes  ftiould  break, 
from  yqur  Loins  degenerate  Bantling  fheak. 

C  4  Yet 


24  State&oems  Continued. 

Yet  now  of  Jovtthc  Woods  and  Valleys  ring* 
Joves  Health  all  drink,  of  jfapeall  lay  and  fing: 
Jove  fills  the  Court,  the  Country  and  the  Town, 
All  call  him  Saturn  $  Son,  and  rightful  Heir  of  th 

(Crown 
Saturn  agaft,  finks  down  into  a  Couch, 
(In  other  Points  might  for  his  Manhood  vouch) 
Long  meagre  Face  with  forein  Muflin  wipes, 
Theq  (peaks  to  Turn  with  protefttnglips. 
What  have  I  left  unfaid,  what  left  undone, 
To  make  you  next  Succeffor  on  the  Throne  ? 
If  my  Soul  lives,  it  was  not  Saturn  $  fault, 
I^gave  all  over  to  the  Sawwer- fault, 
But  if  difloyal  Pity  fway'd  my  Wife , 
Or  out  of  Grofnefs  (he  haw  faV'd  a  Life, 
Her  and  her  Brat  I  will  renounce  this  Hour, 
Declare  him  Baftard,  and  his  Mother  Whore; 

At  this  the  Giapt  half  contented  grins, 
His  fcfter'd  Soul  tocooier  mood  inclines* 
The  wonted  Timpeft  from  his  Brow  retreats, 
And  Rage  more  hoftile  through  his  Noftrils  beats* 
Saturn,  long  loft,  and  from  his  Senfes  ta'en, 
Now  finds,  and  feels,  and  (hews  himfelf  again. 
And  ftrait  does  to  his  fair  Mtjfma  fend, 
From  th'  Ifbmm  to  the  Fromyntorys  end. 
To  thofe  the  large  Trifenian  Valleys  till 
That  Velion  climb,  that  by  Cy  there  a  dwell, 
And,  void  of  wrath,  DorMian  Timber  fell ; 
That  Pydna  round  the  Polyde*  plow, 
And  L$ha  where  amorous  Pigeons  coo,; 
Ceon  under  Hill,  hlim  in  the  City, 
HtmapoltS)  Daulis  Oeclelia, 
Where  Minftrels  ftrange  the  Mufes  did  provoke, 
And  Dor  ion,  where  they  Roger's  Fiddle  broke. 
Who  Trepbian  Fields,  and  Appian  let  to  farm, 
And  CaljJm^  which  lovely  Lades  warm.  •  ' 


>■ 
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Who  from  Capbareus  view  the  Ocean  wide. 

The  ruddy  Squires  o'er  Northern  Worlds  that  ride* 

In  Beef- land  who  keep  Houfe,  and  on  the  Coaft 

hitm,  where  the  nobleft  Sirloins  roaft. 

Who  Hebras  drink,  who  in  Afophus  foke,       (Vok& 

And  who  with  melted  Corn  Acbelcian  Horns  pro- 

Who  chafe  the  foaming  Boar  o're  brake  and  burn, 

And  glad  at  night  Erymantbian  Raihers  turn. 

Thefe  and  his  other  Barons  far  and  near, 

And  Biftiops  that  with  Hecatombs  make  chear, 

And  by  that  Mouth  all  (ummon'd  to  appear. 

Said  he,  thefe,  iince  I  cannot  (ingle  ftrive, 

Shall  joint  Advice  m  Tan*  Ionian  give. 

You  call  (quoth  Ttton  mad,  and  like  to  burft) 
The  Pa*  lmi*n  ?  ■  '  ■« 

sB d  you  (h*H  call  the  Pan-Damonian  firft, 

He//,  Acheron,  and  Stjx,  by  which  you  (wore, 
Gitc  their  Advice,  what  Counfel  needs  there  more  ? 
Shall  common  Breath  our  Royal  Wills  debate  ? 
What  we,  what  you  and  I  refolve  is  Face. 
In  fecret,  only  'twixt  our  (elves  you  vow'd, 
Yoafwore  to  me,  does  that  concern  the  Crowd  ? 
Then  rocze,  and  ad  as  the  Affair  enjoins, 
And  feizs  the  vile  Pretender  to  your  Loins. 

Then  anfwer'd  Saturn,  with  a  Vifage  mild, 
toother,  wouldft  have  me,  1  will  eat  my  Child, 
Be  Caterer  you,  and  lay  him  in  my  difh. 

Said  like  a  King,  quoth  Tttm,  butlwifli, 
Yon  had  more  early  mouth'd  him,whi)ft  a  Chick, 
For  now  perhaps  he  in  your  Fangs  may  ftick, 
And  find  us  both  a  crofs  damn  d  Bone  to  pick* 
Half  mad,  half  Prophet,  thus  the  Giant  rav'd, 
When  to  the  Teeth  a  frelh  alarm  him  brav'd. 
Fame,  ft rong  and  thick,  hisobftinate  Ears  invades, 
Says  High  and  Low,  white  Staves  with  humble 
Spades      "    ' 

From 
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From  Hall  and  Cottage,  from  both  Town  and 
Grangei  (range* 

From  Heath  and  Ham,  and  Joves  Retirement 
Nor  this  by  ftealth  or  nightly  caution  done 
fiot  in  broad  Day,  and  open  to  the  Sun. 

Now  Tttm  into  downright  Rage  flies  out, 
He  picks  his  Nofe,  and  ftamps  and  flings  about. 
Here  gripes,  there  cuffs,  then  fwings  his  barbarous 

Steel, 
But  Saturn*  Stones  his  firft  dire  Vengeance  feel. 
Then  muftersheall  that  in  Cellars  fculk, 
Cry  Boh  in  Entries,  or  that  fnore  on  Bulk, 
In  Alleys  fneak,  Suburbian  Garrets  cram* 
Tories  of  double  Form,  and  triple  Name  ; 
From  Goals  efcap'd,  from  Pillories  unptnn'd, 
And  from  high  Padd  compleatiy  difciplin*d  ; 
Skip  kennels,  Roy  Iters,  Ruffians  all  profane, 
And  Buggerers  too,a  foul  ungodly  Train,    (drawn { 
Thofe  who  from  Loughs,  their  tainted  Seed  had 
AdonJftrsofOrkes,  and  Bogs  ungracious  Spawn. 

Say,Mufe,  who  did  in  chief  that  Crew  command, 
And  in  the  front,  a  gain  ft  Jovis  Thunder  (land, 
Rbxtus  did  head  a  bold  blasphemous  Root, 
Gyga  did  there  with  hundred  Elbows  ftrur, 
And  no  left  terrible  l*fttm% 
v£g<an,  Br  tart  us,  EnceUJus, 
Aloud  Ttfbtut  God  and  Nature  cur  ft, 
Tipbeus  'twas  that  fhoulder'd  Pelim  firft, 
And  Jure  the  Pelion  had  on  Ojja  thrown, 
But  Nature  vex'd  compell'd  him  fet  it  down. 
Lord  alius  every  Limb  did  Monfter  bode,  « 

The  furtheft  Tbula  groan  beneath  his  Load, 
His  Tongue  a  thouland  Serpents  did  unfold, 
When  out  at  length  it  thirty  furlongs  roll'd, 
Drawn  back*  and  furfd,  and  doubled  up  again, 
And  fcarce  contain'd  within  the  fpacious  Den ; 
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AThoofand  Dogs  all  kennel'd  in  his  Paunch, 
On  mnrther'd  Greth  they  did  infatiare  fcranch, 
They  drank,  they  wallow'd  therein  human  Gore/ 
Yet  at  his  Arfe  ftill  fnarl  and  bark  for  more, 
You'd  think  unmuzzled  Corbin  kept  the  dobr  2 
The  Maftiffs  round  his  Sifter  Cylla%  Womb, 
That  in  the  Ocean  with  fuch  Fury  foam, 
Arety'd  up  fhort,  and  worry  not  from  home  : 
Bat  naufeous  are  Lordalius foiftiog  Rooms, 
Makes  Dogs  Meat  all,  and  Carion  where  he  comes. 
Camp  muft  have  Trull,great  wickednefs  will  ftick, 
Unlets  male  Strength  has  aid  from  female  Trick ; 
Thefe  had  Permetbe,  who  in  fatal  hour, 
Was  hither  wafted  from  the  Cclticl  ftiore. 
What  Giant  durft  have  plotted  to  remove 
The  Crown  from  Saturn,  or  Satumian  Jovt^ 
But  for  this  Sorcerels,  ever  on  the  watch. 
Ateafae  hours,  and  in  her  Nights  Debauch  j 
Soihat  where  Threats  and  open  Forces  fail'd, 
Her  filthy  andobfeene  Devices  held. 
Then  proftituted  Hand,  and  Lips,  and  Tongue 
On  his  fofc  Part  myftcrious  Fazzals  hung,  (ftung. 
And  empty  Nerves  with  falfe  deceiving  vigor. 
Not  all  the  Juice  from  deadly  Hemlock  prcft, 
All  the  benumming  Opium  of  the  Eaft, 
EVe  was  on  wretched  Indian  Prince  im  pos'd, 
Could,  like  her  Charms,  have  forum's  Senfesdoz'df 
With  midnight  Murmur,  with  unhallowed  Spell^ 
And  magick  Lory  Ctrce  in  her  Cell, 
;  Transforrri'd  him  Beaft  who  ever  came  to  handj 
An  Afs,  a  Hog,  or  Dog,  at  her  command; 
Bac  never  Dog  with  Tail  to  Bottle  wed, 
Never  was  Hog  in  Mire  plung'd  over  head, 
Never  was  Afs,  when  he  by  Hunger  tir'd, 
Mumbling  a  Thiftie,  his  broad  Lips  beftirr'd* 
Dcforind,  ridiculous,  defpicable  made, 
As  thou,0  Saturn, by  this  Hag  betray  'd.  She 
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She  turns  him  into  all  and  everything, 
To  ant  Shape  but  that  of  Man  and  King. 
Sometimes  (o  far  from  Man  and  King  undone, 
You  lee  him  loofc  among  the  Spaniels  run, 
Sometimes  like  Bird,  unto  the  Ducks  he  flies, 
And  flutters  there,  as  goodly  and  as  wife. 
Sometimes,  when  (he  would  have  him  great  appear, 
She  does  his  Form  into  a  Stallion  rear, 
Bridle  in  mouth,  (he  whisks  him  to  the  wall, 
Aftndtf  (he  goes,  St.  Dtrmu  have  at  all ;         (Mire. 
Whips  him  o'er  fledge  and  Ditch,  o'er  Dirt  and 
Bramble  and  Bogs,  thro'  Water  and  thro'  Fire; 
TU1  ridden  Blind,  like  BayarJin  the  Mill, 
About  he  comes,  about  (he  brings  him  dill, 
The  Circle  (he,  be  Centre  where  it  will. 
,  'Twas  in  this  Figure  prancing  Saturn  fcorn'd 
His  hi  ft  dear  J  jys,  and  holy  Hymen  (purn'd. 
Tl^is  Tit o*$  Hofi  with  Rogues  and  Ribbalds  fillet    . 
Olmpus  ward,  in  wildptelumptionrurd.  } 

An  awkwaid  thing  there  was  of  monftrous  growth,! 
All  over  indefatigable  Mouth,  .'■ 

This  Monfler  with  a  Mouth  for  Drum  Gipply'd  i(\ 
And  Ti  umpet,  and  all  Din  of  War  befide,         > 
Hell  not  fo  black,  nor  open'd  e'er  fo  wide.  \ 

He  having  the  Battalions  Jquinted  o'er, 
Thefe  woidsdid  to  the  gaping  Rabble  roar, 
That  Jove  his  B.:ftard  Saturn  had  declar'd, 
And  who  Jla.-l  Jbbdieve  his  Royal  word? 
Now,  againft  lu$n  you  Fan  mcics  fay, 
His  Altar  (tanas  the  Babylomjh  way. 
Howe'er  it  (lands,  he  does  noc  (land  at  all. 
Wc  muft  with  Royal  Tuon  ft.md  or  fall. 
Nor  may  his  mode  of  fac<  ificing  (can, 
Tho'  he  (hould  iaenfice  both  Go  J  and  Man,        yj 
We'll  have  him  King,  and  Kings  may  what  they  v\ 
can.  J 

Nof 
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f  Nofrbis  blue  Eye  balls  turn,  he  makes  a  paufe, 
And  gathers  round  the  Hum  and  high  applaule. 
Which  the  grim  Scoundrels  bellow  out  amain. 
Then  Tongue  uniheath'd  thus  brand i&es  again.1 
Brave  Brother  Giants*  tho  agamftrthe  Law 
And  Heav'n  we  fight,  that  fticks  not  in  our  Maw  ; 
When  we  once  ronquer,  all  the  World's  our  own, 
Rich  Land  in  Country,  and  fine  Houfe  in  Town  ; 
Batfliould  their  goodly  Worfhips  win  the  Fight, 
And  beat  us,  what  the  Deril  get  they  by't  ? 
While  chofe  that  loll  in  Silks  be  mew'd  in  Straw, 
Or  leave  their  Roaft-meat,  to  feed  here  on  Raw? 
The  Strength  is  ours,  tht  Courage  and  the  Odds, 
But  conquer  them,  and  we  fhall  be  the  Gods* 
Withthefe  lad  accents  Mouth  expeding  ftands, 
Till  every  Giant  claps  his  hundred  Hands. 
TheGods,  the  Gods,  all  pry  with  horrid  yell, 
High  Heaven  they  (hook  and  almoftrf  righted  Hell, 
Wfnlft  Eccho  does  m  Rocks,  the  Gods  repeal. 
The  Gods,  by  Off*  bandy'd  o'er  the  Plain, 
fymfus  trembling  tofs'd  it  back  again ; 
The  dangerous  Deep  and  Caverns  under  Ground, 
With  hoarier  Groan,  the  Gods,  the  Gods  refound. 
Shepherds  aloof  that  view'd  the  gnfly  Rout, 
Fainted  and  (aid,  .the  Gods  mult  go  to  pot. 
Some  peeping  from  their  holes  did  lee  (or  fear'd 
They  (aw)  to  Heaven  long  (baling  Laders  rear'd  ; 
Nimble  as  Bears,  the  ugly  Giants  climb, 
And  every  God  they  meet  tear  limb  from  limb  ; 
The  Skies  all  broken  down,  no  Age  they  (pare* 
From  holy  Houlcto  th'  old  one  in  the  Chair, 
pne  thought  he  (aw  a  gracelefi,  great,  unlhav'd, 
Unihapcly>  fhabby  Giant  eat  a  God  ; 
Another  Ipy'd  a  raw  Gigantick  Youth, 
Soaring  with  an  Immortal  in  his  Mouth, 
WhofprawlM  and  /prawf  da  but  could  not  fpare 
oac  tooth*  One 
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One  pities  Heavn,  and  of  ftrange  havock  drtiliMj 
How  on  the  floor  fpilt  Aqua  Vita  fwims; 
With  gay  accire  torn,  tumbled  and  defac  d, 
There  Wig,  there  Cravat,  there  imbroide^d  Vefb 
The  hmple  Clowns  thus  fancied,  but  Heaven  fafe 
Did  at  their  Care,  and  ruftick  Folly  laugh, 
Vet  gaping  Prieft  gulp'd  the  Tradition  down. 
And  all  his  Creed  to  after*  Ages  bwn'd. 
But  fty  not,  you  profane,  Heav  n  had  Ho  lhare 
In  that  days  toil,  Heaven's  Champion  Jove  was 

there. 
Heaven  s  darling  jfav^and  now  immediate  Care,' 

■  ■  ■  Titania  fates 

Tulmint  Jejefti  (undo  volvuntur  in  imo.  Virgi 


On  the  Statu*  in  Stocks- Market. 

AS  Citizens  that  to  their  Conquerors  yield, 
Do  at  their  own  charge  their  own  Cittadelf 
build, 
So  Sir  Robert  advanc d  the  King's  Statue,  in  token 
Of  a  Broker  defeated,  and  a  Lombard-  fireet  broken* 
Some  thought  it  a  mighty  and  gracious  Deed, 
Obliging  the  City  with  a  King  on  a  Steed.  J 

When  with  Honour  he  might  from  his  word  have 

gone  back, 
He  that  waits  for  a  Calm  is  abfolv'd  by  a  Wreck, 
By  all  it  appears  from  the  firft  to  the  laft 
To  be  a  Revenge,  and  as  Malice  forecaft, 
Upon  the  King's  Birth-day  to  fee  up  a  thing 
That  {hews  him  a  Monkey  more  like  than  a  King.  < 
When  each  one  that  pafles  finds  fault  with  the  Horfc* 
Yet  all  do  aflure  that  the  King  is  much  worfe ; 
And  feme  by  it's  likenels  Sir  Robert  fuiped, 
That  he  did  for  the  King  his  own  Statue  ere& 
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Tofeejum  fbdifguis'd  the  Herb- women  chide, 

Who  upon  their  Panniers  more  decently  ride, 

So  bote  are  his  Feet  that  all  Men  agree, 

SuffdlfsmPcak  fits  much  {after  than  he. 

Bat  a  Market,  as  foroc  (ay,  doth  fit  the  King  well, 

Who  oft  Parliaments  buys  and  Revenues  doth  fell : 

And  others  to  make  the  fimilitude  hold, 

Say  bis  Ma  jefty  hitafelf  is  ofc  bought  and  fold/ 

Sore  this  Statue  is  more  dangerous  far, 

Than  all  the  Dutch  Piduresthat  caufed  the  War. 

And  what  tho  Exchequer  for  that  took  on  truft, 

May  henceforth  he  confifcatefor  Reafonsm&ft  juft. 

But  Sir  Robert  3  to  take  the  fcandal  away, 
Does  the  fault  upon  the  Artificer  lay ; 
Andalledges  the  thing  is  none  of  his  own, 
For  he  counterfeits  only  in  Gold,  not  in  Stone.- 

But  Sir  Robert  of  th'  Vine,  how  came  c  in  ydur 
thought,  (brought, 

That  when  to  the  Scaffold  your  Liege  you  had 
With  Canvas  and  Deals  you  e'er  fince  do  him  cloud, 
As  if  you  had  meant  it  his  Coffin  and  fhrowd  ? 
Hath  hlooJ  him  away  as  his  Crown  he  convey 'd  ? 
Oris  he  to  Clayton  gone  in  mafquerade  ? 
Or  is  he  now  in  his  Cabal  clofely  let  ? 
Or  have  yon  to  the  Compter  remov'd  him  for  debt  2 
Mectanks  by  the  equipage  of  this  vile  Scene, 
To  change  him  into  a  Jad^PuJJing  you  mean. 
Or  elfe  thus  expofe  him  to  popular  flout, 
As  tho1  we'd  as  good  have  a  King  of  a  Gloat. 
Or  do  you  bis  Errors  out  of  Modefty  veil, 
With  three  fhatter'd  Piaaks  and  the  rags  of  a  Sail  ? 
.  To  expofe  how  his  Navy  was  fhatter  d  and  torn, 
The  lame  Day  that  he  was  reftored  and  born, 
If  the  Judges  and  Parliament  don't  him  enrich,1 
You  will  lcarcdy.  afford  him  a  Rag  to  his  Breech* 

Sir 
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Sir  Robert  affirms  they  do  him  much  wrong, 
'Tis  the  Graver  at  work  to  reform  him  fo  long. 
But  alas  he  will  never  arrive  ac  his  End, 
For  'tis  fuch  a  King  noChifel  can  mend. 
But  with  all  his  faults  pray  give  us  our  King, 
Ar  ever  you  hope  for  December  or  Spring. 
For  tho'  the  whole  World  cannot  (hew  fuch  another* 
We  had  better  have  him  than  his  bigotted  Brother. 


SATYR.     By  the  LardK-^t. 

MU  S  T  I  with  Patience  ever  fflent  fit,  (witi 
Perplext  with  Fools  who  will  believe  they'll 
Muft  I  find  every  place  by  Coxcombs  feiz'd, 
Hear  their  afFefted  Nonfenfe,  and  feem  pleas'd  i 
Muft  1  meet  Hen  —  m  where  e'er  I  go, 
Arf.  jjrran,  Villain F —  ,  nay  Toultmytoo} 
Shall  He —  t — -pertly  crawl  from  place  to  place, 
And  fcabby  Vill — s  for  a  tieauty  pafs  ? 
Shall  H  —and  B— -*  Politicians  prove, 
And  S  — -  prefume  to  be  in  Love  ? 
Who  can  abftain  from  Satyr  in  this  age  ? 
That  Nature  wants  I  find  (upply'd  by  Rage: 
Some  do  for  Pimping,  fome  for  Treach'ry  rife, 
But  none's  made  great  for  being  Good  and  Wife 
Deferve  a  pungeon  if  you  would  be  great, 
Rogues  alwavs  are  our  Minifters  of  State. 
Mean  proft race  Birches,  for  a  Bridewel  fit, 
With  England's  wrecched  Queen  muft  equal  fit 

R*» g  and  fearful  M — -are  preferr'd, 

Vertue's  commended,  but  ne'er  meets  Reward. 
WhoM  be  a  Monarch  to  endure  the  prating 
Of  N — /  andfawcy  OgU'——p  in  waiting* 
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0ho  would  S j  drivling  Cuckold  be  ? 

W10  would  be  G— and  bear  his  Infamy  ? 
Mut  Wretch  would  be  Green's  ill  begotten  Son  ? 
Vho  would  be  7^n»ei  out-  wttted  and  undone  ? 

Kfho  would  be  S a  cringing  Knave? 

tit  Halifax mfc,  like  Beanfli  P*i**r*&  brave? 
Skat  Drudge  would  be  in  Dn  Jen's  cudgel'd  Skin  ? 
Dr  who'd  be  fafc  and  fenfelcfs  like  Jem  T 


A  SATYR.    $y  the  jame  Hand. 

HeUIitai  fola  at  que  mica  virtus  tf. 

OT  R*me$\n  all  her  Splendor ,cou1d  compare 
With  thofe  great  Bleffings  happy  Britons  fliare 
they  boaft  their  Kings  of  heavenly  Race, 
—  incarnate  England's  Throne  does  grace* 

le  in  hi*Pleafures,  in  Devotion  grave, 
[ohis  Friends conftant ,  to  his  Foes  he's  brave; 

Mice  is  through  all  the  World  admir'd, 

Word  held  Sacred,  and  his  Scepter  fearU 

Tamaits  do  about  his  Palace  move* 

*1  from  Rebellion  by  his  Peoples  Love. 

do  we  left  in  Counfels  wife  prevail, 
'*U  our  late  Tranfadions  lately  tell. 

tonly  Prorogations  good  create, 

_th'  adjournal  PUj-Henfe  is  a  Ceuf  <P  Eft  at. 

proed  cbjmiftt%  when  they  long  have  tryM 

Secrets  thrifty  Nature  fain  would  hide, 

ifeft  Matters  often  Spirits  find, 

ch  Providence  for  greater  ufe  defignU 

*ho  can  wonder  at  (uch  vaft  Succefi* 

date  S-—  nfo  pepmis'd  left. 

Abroad 
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Abrdad  in  Embaffies  hefirft  was  fam'd, 
Where  he  foftri&ly  England's  Rights  maintain  d 
At  home  an  humble  Creature  to  her  Grace, 
And  Mrs.  W preferr'd  him  to  the  place. 

Then  for  Commanders  both  ■  by  Sea  and  Land, 
Heaven  hasbeftow'd  chem  with  a  liberal  Hand. 
T-h6,  who  thrice  chang'd  his  Ships  through  warlil 
And  M — ,  who's  the  Sctpio  of  the  Age,     (Rag 
The  firft  long  Admiral,  but  more  renownd 

ForP x  and  Popery  than  pubtick  Wound, 

This  is  the  Man  whofe  Vice  each  Sacyr  feeds, 
And  for  whom*  no  one  Vertue  intercedes : 
Deftind  for  England's  plague,  from  Infant  time, 
Cur  ft  with  a  Perfon  f  —  than  all  Crime* 

But  mightier  Kings  than  thefe  do  ftill  remain, 
Tltmoutb,  who  lately  (hew'd  upon  the  Plain, 
And  did  by  Hcwits  Fall  immortal  Honour  gain.  ; 
So  Moufe  and  Frog  came  gravely  to  the  Field, 
Both  fear'd  to  fight,  and  yet  both  fcorn'd  to  yicl4 
Their  famous  Billets  Deux  and  Duel  prove 
Them  both  as  he  for  Combat  as  for  Love. 
Amongft  all  thefe  'twere  not  amifs  to  name     " 
F  —  neyt  to  whom  St.  Omen  Siege  gave  fame.  . 

Nor  do  Wits  lefs  our  Poliiht  Court  adorn,      r; 
Than  Men  of  Prowefs,  for  Achievements  boil 

Romantick  M 1,  who  in  empty  Lines        \ 

His  happier  Rival  tedioufly  defines ; 

That  well  knew  how  to  value  painted  Toys,       I 

And  left  the  Tartar  to  be  catch'd  by  Boys  » 

But  his  chief  Talent  is  in  Hiftories,  i 

Which  of  hrafelf  he  tells,  and  always  lies : 

Daincourt  would  fain  bethought  both  Wit  and  Bo 

But  Punk-rid  R  — -  not  a  greater  Cully, 

Nor  tawdry  ifbam,  intimately  known 

To  all  poxt  Whores  and  famous  Rooks  in  Toif  o 

4 
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No  Ladies  my  refpe&fal  Male  will  name, 
She  thinks  ic  Blafphemy  to  couch  their  Fame. 
Safe  may  they  live  who  faithful  are  and  kind, 
But  may  lewd  Scourers  no  Redemption  find. 
May  young  and  old  inceflantly  give  thanks 
For  that  bleft  Nurfery  of  Intrigue  Mill  Banks. 
May  Leper- FieUs  repair  their  Matrons  fall, 
Bat  (till  fubferibe  in  Feafts  of  Love  to  th'  MM 
And  Mrs.  Stafford  yield  co  B Hall. 


■I 


A    SATYR. 

Sahara  Fjramidum  fikat  miracula  Memphis. 

OF  all  the  Wonders  fince  the  World  began. 
Since  Man's  Creation,  and  the  Fall  of  Man, 
There's  none  (o  unaccountable  to  me 
As  the  moft  common  things  we  daily  fee. 
Which  way  foe'er  1  look,  methinks  1  view 
Something  that  is  extravagantly  new ; 
That  entertains  thy  all  admiring  Eyes 
With  various  unexpeded  Prodigies. 
Ami  all  I  gaze  upon,  appears  to  me, 
Like  any  thing  but  what  it  ought  to  be. 

Find  out  the  Man  that  you  would  think  moft  fie 
fofbluftenng  Bully  he's  the  Man  of  Wit, 
■And  notfily  does  bear  the  Bays  away, 
[Speaking  what  common  Senfe  would  bluih  to  Cay* 
I  Shew  me  another  Body,  Soul  and  all 
Him'd  co  cut  Capers  3  he's  a  General ; 
And  when  his  warlike  Arm  has  time  to  reft, 
Torm  Buffim  St  ate  [man,  to  make  up  the  Jeff; 

A  third  by  Nature  for  the  Bays  defign  d, 
With  awkward  Body,  and  diftorted  Mind. 

D  2  Supported 
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Supported  by  his  naufeous  Impudence, 
Proves  an  eternal  Plague  to  Men  of  fen  fa 
And  tho'  (carce  fie  to  make  the  Rtttle  (port, 
Sets  up  for  tawny  Darling  of  the  Court  ^ 
Another  guilty  of  a  worfe  miftakcj 
Poor  Man's  in  danger  of  Narcifftts  fate. 
Doatson  hisPerfon,  thinks  him felf  dengn'd 
For  the  relief  of  longing  Weman-hnA\ 
Fancies  his  (quitting  Eye  and  clumfie  Shape, 
On  every  Female  Heart  commits  a  Rape  \ 
Prefumes  too  with  that  Face  the  prize  to  win, 
Fit  only  for  Lcnt-Preacbers  threatning  Sm. 
1  mean  the  Worrier,  famous  far  and  near 

For  Vr ns  wit,  but  for  no  borrowed  Fear; 

Wifely  he  ufes  his  Friends  Head  to  write 
With  more  fuccefs  than  his  own  Arm  to  fight ; 
Yet  without  wonder  we  look  down  and  fee.        *! 
Heroick  Blue  adorn  his  trembling  Knee*  ij 

Ulyjfes  with  ftout  Ajax  did  contend, 
And  by  his  crafty  Cunning  gaind  his  end ; 
v  But 'twas  thought  ftrange,  that  in  the  bloody  Field} 
He  ihould  obtain  the  fam'd  Achilla  Shield 
But  here's  the  Prize  of  Honour  ftoln  away 
By  one  whoneV  yet  (aw  a  Scarlet  Daj9 
But  reprefented  in  fome  Tragick  Play. 
Yet  every  Cellar  Feaft  he  ftruts  along, 
With  Courage  fquinting  on  the  gazing  Throng* 
He  pleads,  and  fays  Ufyffes  ne'er  did  more, 
He  has  deceived,  betray  %  and  falfly  (wore* 
When  if  a  Friend  for  Intereft  he  expofe, 
'Tis  dull  to  gain  a  Regiment  by  Blows. 
In  his  defigns  upon  frail  fVeman-kfnd, 
His  ill  Succcfs  has  humbled  fo  bis  mind. 
That  like  CbameUon  living  on  the  Air, 
He's  fatisfi'd  wkh  Noifc,  and  if  the  Fair. 
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Bi  thought  his  Prey,  his  Coscbmtns  Wife  fupplies 
The  ablent  vainly  wifht  for  Deities. 

Such  unregarded  blindly  we  pais  by, 
And  yet  admired  *  bar's  lefs  a  Prodigy. 
Bo  we  not  daily  crowd  with  longing  mind, 
To  fee  a  Feaft  of  an  unufiial  kind* 
Some  odd  uncommon  Creature,  that  the  JsJg 
Its  M$ther  has  brought  forth  in  MafjmraJe. 
Whilft  the  Chief  Monftcr  Msn  unminded  goes, 
Tho'of  the  two,  the  nttter  for  the  Shows. 
He's  the  moft  ftrange,  and  fhould  the  moft  furpriae, 
Who  will  be  fo,  yet  can  be  otherwife : 
Whofe  all  miftaken  Talents  (pur  him  on 
To  lead  a  Life  in  contradi&ion. 
This  brings  to  mind  a  Knight  of  mighty  Fame, 
Fairly  in  publick  he  plays  out  his  Game, 
*jmes  befpeaks  Bslcenies,  fori  know 
Ml  teach  yon  how  to  handle  angry  Foe. 
Cbtgffidt  next  he'll  deal  moft  deadly  Blows, 
not  prevented  by  a  (cratch  on's  Nolo, 
what  I've  kid,  I  this  Example  bring, 
soontradiding,  proud,  vain  naufeous  thing, 
arthy  his  Skin,  a  nangins  Look  on's  Brows, 
'Head  with  Whimfeys  filTd,  and  made  as  How's ; 
Sword-like  Pen  he  handles  writing  fair, 
r  ivertng  makes  Dafhesin  the  wounded  Air ; 
j*  the  vain  Fool  expeds  the  Women  all 
Id  breathlefs  at  his  feet  admiring  fall. 
\  Sbtha  would  have  travelled  twice  as  far, 
/he  for  Solomon  have  met  Sir  Car. 
dothefe  Twins  in  all  things  but  Eftate, 
attbemfelves,  w hi  1ft  they  each  other  hate ! 
1  on  his  Dunghil  proudly  does  infule ; 
Confidence  rules,*  and  Peace  is  the  relulc 
*rcb  ne'er  met  two  to  compare  fo  fit, 
in  their  Eyes  alike,  as  in  their  Wit. 

D  l  Equally 
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Equally  vain,  they  love  with  like  fuccefs, 
Their  wrongs  with  equal  Fortune  they  redrefi. 
Each,  tho'  a  naked  Sword  does  make  him  ftart, 
Looks  big,  admiring  his  own  martial  Heart. 
The  one  too  (cribles*  but  in  Lines  as  dull, 
As  thdfe  of  our  new-made  Governour  of  thlL 
For  Prowefs,  Wit,  Good  Nature,  Honefty, 
Religion,  Honour  and  Humility, 
One  only  Hero  dares  with  thefe  contend, 

The  brave  Lord  Og 's  Paramour  and  Friend, 

His  Anceftors  were  Men  of  mighty  Fame, 
France  felt  an  Earthquake  at  the  very  Name ; 
But  he  whofe  Soul  can  no  harlh  thought  admit, 
Takes  care  to  cure  it  of  its  Ague  fit ; 
Hi$  tender  Heart  in  fofter  Breft  enftritfd, 
For  gen:  ler  ufe  by  Nature  was  defign'd. 
A  jult  Revenge  admittance  fecks  in  vain, 
To  his  converted  Soul  where  Peace  does  reign. 
What  tho'  his  Father's  bloody  Murtherer  live, 
,  His  Charity  -compels  him  to  forgive. 

But  now  from  railing  let  us  reft  a  while, 
Some  few  have  Merit  in  our  wretched  Ifle. 
Thofe  whom  our  honeft  Poet  difcomraendSj 
Becaufe  they've  been  his  Tatrons  and  his  Friends, 
We  may  conclude  'tis  Intereft  guides  the  Pen, 
And  ranges  Fools  with  wife  deferving  Men  ; 
Since  in  the  front  of  our  kept  Lsureats  Plays, 
Long  Dedications  fpeak  a  Booby's  Praife  > 
And  Women  of  the  higheft  Rank  appear, 
As  Chart,  nay  Charter  than  Lucretia  there. 
1  write  not  for  Applaufe,  nor  do  I  ftrain 
For  Money  a  dull  mercenary  Brain, 
Meafure  not  Ferfe  as  Ribbon  by  the  Ell, 
My  ftack  of  Wit\  not  good  enough  to  fell, 
Nor  yet  fo  Poor  as  that  my  needy  Pen 
Should  rail,  for  want  of  matter  at  good  Men. 

In 
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, I  will  not,  where  no  Fault  is  to  be  found, 
I  Slander  the  Dead,  for  Lies  dig  under  ground ; 
>  Nor  to  be  thought  a  brisk  a  fpi  ring  Wit,  } 

Rail  at  a  Monarch  for  my  Praifes  fit,  ] 

Cenfare,  if  to  unbend  his  Head  from  Care,  . 

Be  with  his  Subie&s  in  fome  Pleafure  fhare  i 
ABlefled  Lot  we  to  oar  Sovereign  give,  ; 

Permit  him  only  as  our  Drudge  to  live  : 
Excels  of  Goodnefs,  which  I  own  his  Crime, 
Famous  Petitioners  will  cure  in  time ; 
Then,  like  the  Frogs  in  Efopr  we  may  grieve, 
When  foolifhly  we  hoping  to  relieve, 
By  changing  our  imaginary  Smarts,  (Hearts. 

find  'us  that   Change  that  breaks  our  ftubborn 

I'D  not  complain  Honours  beftow'd  on  him 
Who  for  his  Country  ventur'd  that  fame  Limb 
Tiut'snowadorn'd,  whofegenrous  Courage  top, 7 
Aiding  our  Neighbours,  to  the  Frenchman  s  Woe,  > 
Sww'd  em  what  Englifh  Swords  were  us'd  to  do.   3. 
Npr  empty  Paradoxes  will  maintain, 
Lift  a  malicious  Arm,  but  all  in  vain, 

"king  at  him  the  Ball  rebounds  and  hurts, 

'«  not  like  fighting  Duels  in  our  Shirts  > 
[is  trying  to  pierce  Armour  wich  a  Sword, 

*  llmg  him  Fool,  and  when  he  fpeaks  the  word, 
dly  proclaims  the  Liar;  but  'tis  fine 

0  (wear  the  Sun  and  Moon  did  never  flrine. 
may  miftake,  but  think  my  Nature  Good, 
ct(ome  Temptations  cannot  be  with  flood, 
cannot  always  with  Heracleus  weep, 
lor  in  a  drowfie  Silence  ever  fleep. 
tahlmuft  laugh,  feeing  the  Letter  drop, 

*  ten  the  pert  Dame,  by  difappointed  Fop ; 
*canl  ftifle  my  fiirpnfe,  when  I 
oUow  Lord  AlUfrUe^  in  his  Train  cfpy, 

D  4  Ono 
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One  who  before  did  him  no  Injury, 
Crowning  his  Brows  with  defenr'd  Infamy, 
Bat  fince  his  Wife  he  pablickly  call'd  Wlmo\        . 
So  much  obligd  he  now  can  rail  no  more,  3 

■  Twas  what  himfelf  had  often  done  before.  * 

His  ftrift  Attendance  Gratitude  does  (how, 
How  comes  our  Metal'd  Man  to  (loop  fo  low ! 

Yet  of  alt  Frantick  Fools  none  feems  to  me 
So  vainly  proud  of  his  own  Infamy, 
As  he  who  pleas'd  to  head  the  faftious  Rout, 
Of  gaping  Boors ,  and  lead  the  Fools  about. 
Forfeits  his  Loyalty,  his  Friends  and  Fame, 
And  a)  1  to  crown  the  Author  of  his  Shame ; 
Yet  in  good  humour  pleas'd  to  be  alio  w'd 
The  m  oft  notorious  GuckoU  of  the  Crowd. 

The  Deeds  of  mighty  Heroes  I  rehearfe, 
Crowd  not  four  harm  Ids  Fools  into  one  Verfe. 
'  Tis  not  a  (cabby  Ghin  can  raife  my  Spleen, 
Nor  Rival  to  the  Moor  of  Mazarine.  J 

My  (oaring  Mufe  flies  with  a  nimble  Wing 
From  fuch  low  Obje&s,  (corns  of  fuch  to  fing;  | 
Shou'd  (he  at  ev'ry  humble  Quarry  (loop, 

And  range  each  puny  gowring  Fop  with  5 ■•' 

'Twou  d  make  thofe  Shrubs  of  Folly  hope  to  prortS 
Equal  to  that  tall  Cedar  of  the  Grove. 

Y'  expe&  feme  Sentence  now  eer  I  conclude, 
I'm  tir'd*  excufe  me  therefore  if  fm  rude, 
And  take  my  leave  abruptly,  faith  'tis  time, 
When  all  Fools  write,  to  think  no  more  of  Rime. 

1 
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The  ROYAL  BUSS. 

AS  in  the  days  of  yore  wore  odds 
Betwixt  the  Giants  and  the  Gods, 
So  now  is  run  a  fearful  Brawl 
Between  the  Parliament  and  Whin- lull ; 
Bat,  bleft  be  Jrve,  thefe  Gods  of  ours 
Arcgreater  in  their  Guilt  than  Pow'rs. 
;  Tho*  then  the  Httthem  were  fuch  Fools* 
Yet  they  made  Gods  of  better  Tools. 
No  Hears  then  to  Plackets  were, 
Nor  Majefty  by  Bufs  would  (wear. 
They'd  hang  a  Tippet  at  his  Door, 
Should  break  a  Parliament  to  pleafea  Whore; 
And  further  to  oblige  him  to  it, 

Would  fwear  by  Partfm b\  G — t  he'd  do  it, 

And  by  Contents  of  th'  Oath  he  had  took, 
Kneei'd  down  in  Zeal  and  kifs'd  the  Book, 
They  think  the  Faith  too  much  amifs 
That  fuch  Defenders  had  as  this, 
"  nd  that  Religion  look'd  too  poor, 
fcofe  Head  of  th'  Church  kifs'd  A— fe  of  W— re. 
this  he  did,  much  good  may't  do  him, 
then  the  Queen  held  forth  unto  him. 
Devil  take  her  for  a  Whore : 
Quid  he  had  kifs'd  ten  Years  before, 
~  re  our  City  had  been  burn'd, 

all  our  Wealth  to  Plagues  had  turn  d ; 
fore  (he  had  ruin  d  (Pox  upon  her) 
&gfijfc  Name,  Blood,  Wealth,  and  Honour. 
IA  Parliaments  too  flippant  gave, 
would  but  ask  and  have. 

YVhilft 
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Whilft  they  are  making  Englijh,  French, 
And  Money  vote  to  keep  the  Wench, 
And  the  Buffoons  and  Pimps  to  pay, 
The  Devil  a  bit  prorogued  were  they. 

The  Kifs  of  T t,  ihftead  had  ftood, 

And  might  have  done  three  Nations  good. 

But  when  the  Commons  would  no  more 

Raife  Taxes  to  maintain  the  Whore  ; 

When  they  would  not  abide  the  Awe 

Of  {landing  Force  inftead  of  Law. 

Then  Law,  Religion,  Property, 

They  forcd  gainft  Will  and  Popery. 

When  they  provide  that  ail  (hall  be 

From  Slavery  and  Oppreffion  free. 

That  Writ  of  Habeas  corpus  come. 

And  none  in  Prifbn  be  undone. 

That  Englishmen  (hould  not,  like  Bead, 

To  War  by  Sea  or  Land  be  preft. 

That  Peace  with  Holland  (hould  be  made, 

When  War  had  fpoil'd  our  Men  and  Trade. 

That  Treafbn  ic  (hould  be  for  any 

Without  a  Parliament  to  raife  a  penny. 

That  no  Courtier  (hould  be  fent 

To  fit  and  Vote  in  Parliament. 

That  when  an  end  to  this  was  gave,  i 

A  yearly  Parliament  we  (hould  have, 

According  to  the  antient  Law, 

That  mighty  Knaves  might  live  in  awe.  I 

That  King  nor  Council  (hould  commit 

An  Englishman  for  Wealth  or  Wit. 

Prerogative  being  ty'd  thus  tight, 

That  it  could  neither  fcratch  nor  bite. 

When  Whores  began  to  be  afeard, 

Like  Armies,  they  (hould  be  cafhier'd  > 

Then  Partfm tb%  the  inceftuous  Puokj 

Made  our  mod  gracious  Sov'raign  drunk. 

And 
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And  drank  flic  made  him  give  chat  Buff 
That  all  the  Kingdom's  bound '  to  cur  fe. 
And  lb  red  hoc  with  Wine  and  Whore, 
Hckick'd  the  Commons  out  of  Door. 


MEthinks  I  fee  our  mighty  Monarch  ftand, 
His  pliant  Angle  trembling  in  his  had, 
Pleas  d  with  the  fport,  good  Man,  nor  does  he  know, 
His  eafie  Scepter  bends  and  trembles  fo. 
,  Fine  Reprefentative  indeed  of  God, 
Whofe  Scepters  dwindled  to  a  Fifhing  Rod. 
Such  was  Domitian  in  his  Romans  Eyes,  -yt 

When  his  great  Godftiipftoop'd  to  catching  Flies,  > 
Blefc  us !  what  pretty  fport  have  Deities !  3 

But  fee  he  now  does  up  from  Docket  come, 
Laden  with  fpoils  of  fhughter'd  Gudgeons  home. 
Nor  is  he  warn'd  by  their  unhappy  fate, 
But  greedily  he  (wallows  every  bait, 
A  Prey  to  every  King  Ftjber  of  State. 
For  how  he  Gudgeons  takes,you  have  been  taught, 
Then  liften  now  how  he  himfelf  is  caught, 
Sq  well  alas,  the  fatal  Bait  is  known, 
Which  R- — does  fo  greedily  take  down, 
And  howeer  weak  and  (lender  be  the  String, 
Bik  it  with  Whore,  and  ic  will  hold  a  King. 
Almighty  Powerof  Women !  oh,  how  vain 
Are  Salique  Umst  for  you  will  ever  reign  ? 
Yet  L*w[on%  thou  whole  arbitrary  fway 
Our  King  muft,  more  than  we  do  him  obey, 
Who  fliortly  flialt  of  eafie  Charles  s  Bread, 
And  of  his  Empire  be  at  once  poffeft. 

Tho' 
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Tbo  it  indeed  appear  a  glorious  thing, 

To  command  Power,  and  to  cnflare  a  King; 

Yet  e'er  the  felfe  Appearance  has  betray #d 

A  foft,  believing!  unexperienc'd  U 

Oj  yet  confidcr,  e'er  it  be  too  late, 

How  near  you  ftaud  upon  the  brink  of  Fate.         i 

Think  who  they  are  who  would  for  you  procure    • 

This  great  Preferment,  to  be  made  a  Whore ;       j 

Two  Reverend  Aunts,  renown  d  in  Britifb  Story,   , 

For  Luft  and  Drunkennefs,  with  N$ll  and  L  ■  ■  ^ 

Thefe,  thefe  are  they  your  Lame  would  facrifice,  > 

Your  Honour  (ell,  and  you  (hall  hear  the  price. 

My  Lady  Mary  nothing  can  defign, 

But  feed  her  Luft  with  what  (he  gets  for  thine* 

Old  Ricbm i  making  thee  a  glorious  Punk, 

Shall  twice  a  Dav  with  Brandy  now  be  drunk. 

Her  Brother  Buck m  (hall  be  reftor'd, 

Nelly  ^  Countefs,  L— —  be  a  Lord* 

And  (ureall  Honours  (hould  on  him  be  thrown, 

Both  for  his  Father's  merit  and  his  own : 

For  Dunkirk  firft  was  (old  by  Clartnda*9 

And  now  Tangier  is  felling  by  the  S#n : 

A  barren  Queen  the  Father  brought  us  o'er, 

To  make  way  for  the  Son  to  bring  a  Whore* 
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fhtStcond Advice  n  a  . PAINTER 

By  the  Author  tf  tie  Ftr/f. 

N0tJHVIV(  thl$km  ^dcaodrair. 
The  bmti 'fi  Scene  the  trembling  World  e'er 

Wipe  all  yoar  Pencils  that  the  former  drew, 
to  fflfinal  Colours  dip  them  all  anew } 
■jtems  that  may  in  lively  parts  exprefi 

fcl    gt*™  WorH:  Criracs  which  "•  can't 
'^onrbeft  Blood  and  Ghriftians  blu/h  to  qJ£ 
« let  me  firft  ad  vife  you,  e'er  you  take 
J»  work  in  hand,  a  fmall  Reflexion  make, 
*«B thats  Heinous,  Murthers,  Treafons.  Firei, 
W  Incefts,  Rapines,  hot  Defires,  J 

»  muithering  Kings  I  tremble  to  rehearfe 
tottering  World  and  finking  Univerfe. 

p5{i!,-,Lon  thefc»  *'*  y°u  ^'n  the  part  ; 
mllhaghten  Fancy  and  affea  your  Heart. 

ith  upper  part  of  all  the  Canvas  paint 

■«  Holineft  the  Pope  that  mighty  Saint. 
s«mt  his  Aifociate  too  muft  ftand 
iiadhisChair  to  guide  his  heart  and  hand. 
wtan  ftnek  round  with  all  the  Toys  that  come 
fthegrand  Mint  of  Lies,  old foppifl,  £!?" 
«•  lAipenfations,  Pardons,  all  the  baits 
tysfor  the  dull  Crowd  i  the  Book  of  Rata 

J  *  convenient  too,  that  of  every  Sin 

iH&L T/  ^-kno"n'  Pwy  cram  them  ia 
r  k    -i  ddperfing  with  a  bounteous  hand, 
'totndEnds,  the  treafure  of  histoid  j 

Dilpenfing 
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Difpenfing  with  falfc  Oaths,  or  any  thing, 
So  chat  they'll  murther  Charles,  Great  Britain's  Kinj 
Poor  Fool !  to  think  the  Guardian  of  his  Throne 
Is  grown  fo  dull,  and  fonlelefs  as  his  own. 
No,  proud  lmpoftor,  no,  thy  Hand's  too  (hort 
To  reach  his  Head,  or  make  his  fall  thy  (port. 
Next  draw  proud  France,  and  his  ambitious  hope 
Of  being  mighty,  cringing  to  the  Pope. 
'Tis  not  his  Zeal  to  him,  or  to  his  Laws, 
That  cheats  the  World,  this  his  Affe&ion  draws, 
'Tis  Intereft,  mighty  Intereft  bears  the  fway, 
He  dare  not,  tho'  he's  willing,  difbbey. 
Bale  Prince,  and  foolifh  too*  your  (elf  you  chea 
When  on  fuch  terms  as  thefe  you  would  be  great; 
You  feaft  your  Senfes  at  fuch  coftly  rates, 
That  nothing  clfe  can  ferve  but  Delicates- 
Dipt  in  the  Blood  of  Princes,  Death  of  Kings, 
In  your  Opinion,  are  but  vulgar  things  : 
If  thir  ft  of  Empire  fway 'da  generous  Soul, 
Thefe  bate  low  tricks  could  never  fure  controul » 
But  when  a  Mind's  fo  firm  on  mifchief  bent, 
No  thoughts  of  Honour  can  its  Crimes  prevent. 
In  raeancft  Adions  Princes  (hould  be  erne, 
And  ad  on  Principles  of  Honour  too : 
Then  they  are  (acred  to  the  World,  and  ought 
Tobeador'd,  then  Difrefpeft's  a  Fault.  - 

But  when  both  bale,  degenerate  they're  grown,  i 
The  Vulgar  hurl  them  head  long  from  the  Thro* 
Go  on,  vile  Prince,  in  all  thefe  Arts,  arid  try  j 
How  loon  your  Crown  will  fade,  your  Empire  <S 
Byyour  Examples  your  own  Subp&s  teach 
To  fti  ike  at  Empire,  and  at  Scepters  reach  ;  .  I 
And  may  their  fit  ft  attempt  be  on  thy  Head,  j 
Dethrone  thee  firft  of  ait,  then  ftrtke  thee  deacfcl 
Now  Painter,  to  our  Subjed,  dip  thy  Pen  « 
In  black,  in  horrid  black,  yet  once  agen. 

B 


State-Poems  Continued:         47 

For  when  a  SubjeA  from  a  King  revolts,  (faults, 
Confpires  his  Death ,  and  thinks  thefe  things  no 
The  Scene  mutt  needs  be  horrid,  firft  begin , 

With  S*/ 1  his  foul  ungrateful  Sin ; 

Draw  him  a  Monfter  in  as  foul  a  drefs, 
Aseer your  Heart  can  think*  or  Hand  exprefi. 
long  did  he  in  his  Prince's  Bofom  lie, 
One  would  have  thought,  vohj  of  all  Treachery  ; 
For  what  bafe  Man  but  he,  could  e'er  con  fpire 
To  fee  chat  Houfe  wherein  he  lives  on  fire ; 
Who  would  fuchTreafon  harbour  in  his  Breaft, 
Gainft  ti  belt  of  Princes,  and  to  him  the  beft. 
,  Tie  other  Lords  muft  on  the  Stage  be  led. 
Draw  out  each  Man  with  Halter  on  his  Head, 
And  Dagger  in  his  Heart,  with  which  in  vain 
They  often  ftrove  to  (tab  their  Sovereign. 
Ba/eRafcals,  do  you  thus  your  Prince  reward? 
Have  you  no  Honour  left  ?  or  no  regard 
To  Clemency  ?  which  (bine  of  you,  I  know, 
Have  taftcd  or  y'had  dy'd  for't  long  ago. 
Hid  he  been  cruel,  or tyrannick  grown, 
You'd  had  more  reafon  to  ufarp  his  Throne, 
&t  co  a  gracious,  and  obliging  Prince, 
•Tis  palt  all  hopes  of  Pardon  or  Defence. 

No*  Painter,  draw  me  Hell  in  all  its  Heat, 
Let  fulphurous  Flames  and  difmal  Darknefs  meet ; 

DtairS ty,  Col  —  n,  and  the  Jefuits, 

"  d  in  the  hotteft  place  as  be  ft  befits ; 

them  endure  the  flaming  Brim/tones  Rage, 
t(e  bloody  craiterous  Milcreants  of  our  Age. 
Thefe  were  the  Men  defign'd  (oh  bloody  Aft !) 
^     were  refolv'd  on  to  commie  the  Fad.    (hand 
e  Rebels,  don  t  you  know  that  Heaven's  high 
Has  ever  kept  the  Monarch  of  our  Land  ? 
And  could  you  chink  to  move  our  Scene,  and  do 
What  Heaven's  high  Lord  had.n/er  confessed  to  ? 

Burn 
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Burn  otTj  vile  Wretches,  chink  well  on  thefe  things,; 
What  Trcafon  is,  what  'tis  to  murcher  Kings. 

Now  draw  in  all  his  Majsfty  and  State, 
Our  Sovereign  Prince,  juft  riling  from  his  Fate* 
Pray  paint  him  laughing  at  the  Follies  done, 
By  th'  Pope  and  Franc* >  his  moftunchriftunSon. 
Prithee  old  Fellow,  orithee  tell  me  why 
Old  England  fhould  fo  much  difturb  thy  Eye  ? 
It  it  bee* ufe  we  do  not  doat  on  you? 
And  worfliip  all  your  Saints,  we  never  knew  ? 
If  thefe,  old  Man,  your  Aggravations  be, 
Know  we  defie  thy  Malice,  Imps,  and  Thee. 


Stafford'*  Gboft.    Feb.  1682. 

1 

IS  this  the  Heavenly  Grown  ?  Are  thefe  the  JoysS 
Which  bell  wing  Priefts  did  promife  with  (ud| 
noife? 
Charming  roy  Fears  with  fuch  lewd  Words  as  the 
A  Saint,  a  Martyr,  Blifs,  Eternal  Eafe  ? 
Such  promised  Glories  were  for  meaner  Deeds, 
He's  trebly  bleft  by  whom  our  Monarch  bleeds. 
Curft  Priefts  did  me  with  other  Fools  delude, 
Brib'd  with  their  Gifts  of  the  Beatitude, 
Had  I  that  Life  (o  unadvisedly  loft, 
'Tis  not  your  fawning  Jefuittlh  Hoft 
Should  e'er  prevail  on  my  mifguided  Senfe, 
To  (mother  Guilt  with  Vows  of  Innocence : 
Nor  thou,  fatfe  Friend,  as  falfe  to  me  or  more. 
Than  all  thy  Oaths  for  Coleman  %  Life  before : 
With  thy  true  Gatholick  procefting  Breath, 
Wouldft  e're  betray  me  to  a  perjur'd  Death. 
Loaded  with  Zeal,  what  did  we  once  admire 
Thy  Sulph'rous  Soul,  by  Jeiuics  fee  on  fire  i 
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Atad-ftrong,  ftopid,  rafh,.bigotted  Prince, 

Decbr'd  the  open  Enemy  toSenfe. 

teak  are  the  facred  Tie*  that  ihould  attend, 

TbeNameof  Sov'rcign,  Brother,  and  of  Friend  $ 

Tbplous  fa*/bi  womd  with  Joy  o'er  throw 

TbUniverfe,  and  perUh  bv  the  blow  ; 

^  Plots,  tho*  known,  yet  he  will  ne'er  give  o'er, 

M  intrigues  with  his  dear  BaM  Whore ; 
|b  niu?h  infofted  by  that  Fatal  Bitch, 
He's  all  broke  oat  in  fcabby  Zeal  and  Itch* 
.Cooldwediftinaly  vie*  bis  tainted  Soul, 

"hat  dl  the  Relkiaes  of  5 were  fmall,  . 

pmpar'd  with  th  Scars  of  his  P-— —  fpirimal : 
inot  the  powerful  Force  of  ?#hfc»s  Streams, 
j*  hts  dear  Purgatories  cleanftfig  Flames, 

• er  remove  from  his  polluted  Soul 
r  baft  remain  of  a  Difeafe  fo  foul* 
oollfay  'tis  hard  that  fuch  a  one  as  he 
aid  he  deprived  of  N*ams*'$  Remedy  { 
^'sDiftitidiontobcmade,  I  hope, 
Wxt  chafe  th*t  Wormip  Rimmm  and  the  Popd 
asndsfer  my  intended  Grimes  I  make, 
CWfi  from  his  Lethargick  Sleep  1  wake, 
fuch  a  Dofeof  Opiats  they  hate  given, 
roufe  him  were  a  Miracle  for  Heaven  ; 
&»  tho9  when  he  hears  what  I  can  tell. 
s  pay  crown  my  Embafly  from  Hell. 
Wdly  natib?  thofe  that  pur fue  his  Life, 
\  moogft  his  Subjefts  rofter  endlels  Strife ;    - 
ft  Friends  and  their  Advtfers  Tfl  reveal, 

\  **«?  Men  ***»  toucI,t  ***  Pious  Z  ?al, 

fcpb  WeH-rtrifliers  to  the  Common  Weal, 

Mtmoftlttlov'd  and  boldeft  Friend  is  he, 
Wyknows  be mufl  fucceed  by  Gsdbwrj ; 
*wtnc  with  Wonder  are  furprig'd  to  find, 
ux  the  Loyal  Ague  of  his  Mind, 

S  His 
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His  hot  fit  comes  in  fach  a  proper  time, 
Whofe  cold  one  thought  the  Covenant  no  Crims, 
The  next  a  Slave  to  his  ambitious  Pride, 
Mud  be  the  chief,  though  of  the  falling  fide. 
This  hot-brain  d  Mtchiovcl  once  vainly  ftrove, 
For  what  he  ne'er  Can  hope,  the  Peoples  Love. 
Bat  foird  he  flies  for  Refuge  to  the  Throne,         ' 
Trufting  to  th'  Bladders  of  his  Wit  alone,  \ 

Without  one  hone  ft  Thought  to  fix  them  on.       i 

The  third  a  Wretch  of  the  divided  Chits, 
Better  than  jilting  Whore  he  counterfeits; 
But  not  his  treacn'rous  Eyes  diflblv'd  in  Tears, 
Nor  the  falfe  Vizard  his  Ambition  wears, 
Can  blind  the  World,  or  hide  what  muft  be  feen* 

His  Practices  with  J and  Mazarine. 

Vote  on,  poor  Fools,  ye  Commons  vent  your  fplea 
Sure  France  ?nd  Tm\  are  a  fufficient  Skreen  : 
A  Tax  at  home's  a  Projcd  old  and  dull, 
He'll  find  new  ways  to  keep  his  Goffers  full* 
The  French  (hall  fbme  of  our  fled  Gold  reftore,     ; 
They  fuck  like  Leeches,  but  they  ruin  more, 
When  they  fpue  back  part  of  th'  infefted  Ore : 
9  lis  his  Contrivance  too,  by  Change  of  Air, 
To  cafe  our  Monarch  of  his  Fears  and  Care* 
They  jointly  toil  to  make  thy  Burthen  light, 
Knowing  that  Qniet  in  thy  chief  Delight, 
They  therefore  haft  and  hurry  thee  to 

No  matter  C ,  thy  Enemies  they* 

Qneftamps,  one  talks,  one  weeps  thy 
t  come  (dread  Lord)  from  the  dark  Shades  below 
To  give  thee  timely  notice  of  the  Blow. 
"Which  thou  may'ft  yet  prevent,  think  well  of 
Whom  now  (miftaken)  you  believe  your  Foes. 
They  who  againft  your  will  wotrtd  fix  your  Ci 
Giving  you  Riches,  Happinefc,  Renown;' ' 
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WckijMaamerfbefe  fttould  accepted  be,' 
Beciate  redeem'd  from  Want  and  Infamy. 
(Obfenre,  poor  Wand'ren  now  thou  walk'ft  alone. 
Mighty  is  thp  Ail*  that  foppott*  thy  Throne} 
BaRe  to  comply,  defer  it  not  too  long, 
Tim  can  ft  not  ftem  a  Current  that's  fo  ftrong. 
""raft  to  th'  Affediorts  of  thy  Britain*  bold  ; 

ifethem  but.leive  thy  Honour-to  uphold  $ 

tiBeffiu,  yet  a  C*[m  thou  may  'ft  be, 
Oppreft  with  Trophies  of  their  Vi&ory; 


fti  the  Vttcbtfs  of  Portfmouth  9s  fifturb 

Stftemher,  1681. 

HO  can  on  this  Pi&ure  look, 
,    And  not  ftrait  be  wonder*  ftruck* 
[rat  fuch  a  (peaking  dowdy  thing 
™ald  make  a  Beggar  of  a  King  ? 
tac  hapgy  Nations  turn  to  Tears,  .  > 

odallcheir  fbriqer  Love  to  Fears,  L* 

Qiothe  Great,  and  raife  the  Small* 

*  will  by  t^rns  betray  them  *1L 
jwrly  born,  ^nd  meanly  bred* 

*  of  this  Nation  is  the  Head  j 
half  Whitehall  make  her  their  Court, 
'  A' other  half  make  her  their  fporc 
mb'%  Tamer,  Jeff *rys  Advance* 

i    to  Ewghmj,  Spy  to  trantt, 
ue  and  Tooliflj,  proud  and  bold/ 
IV  «  yon  fee,  and  Old. 

*  wordj  her  mighty  Grace 
Whore  in  ail  things  but  her  Face. 

fit  Uounjlow- 
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HOUNSLOW-HEATH,  it* 


«. 


C^m  f i/j  P/^«  are  to  U  (an 

Matrf  Brave  Sighs.    Gtdfavetke  £»an. 

NEar  Hampte*  Cturt  there  lies  a  Common,' 
Unknown  to  neither  Man  nor  Woman ; 
The  Heath  of  Hvajbut  it  is  ftiTd : 
Which  never  was  with  blood  defil'd, 
Tho'  it  has  been  of  War  the  Seat, 
Now  three  Campains  almoft  compleat. 

Here  yon  may  fee  Great  JAMES  the  Second, 
(Thegreateft  of  our  Kings  he's  reckon'dj 
A  Hero  of  fuch  high  Renown, 
Whole  Nations  tremble  at  his  Frown : 
And,  when  he  (biles,  Men  die  away 
In  Tranf ports  of  exccffive  Joy. 
A  Prince  of  admur able  Learning ! 
Quick  Wit !  of  Judgment  moft  decerning! 
His  Knowledge  in  all  Arts  is  fiich* 
No  Monarch  ever  knew  fo  much* 
Not  that  old  bluftring  King  of  Ptrnmr,  I 

Whom  Men  call  learned  to  affront  uf,  4 

With  all  his  Tongues  and  Dialed**  ] 

Gould  equal  him  in  all  rofpe&s ;  ] 

His  two  and  twenty  Languages  .  J 

Were  Trifles,  if  corapar  d  to  his,  j 

J*!***,  which  we  emtio  but  imalf,  j 

Eqpijk  and  Ft  end  art  Worth 'em  alt  4 

What  tho'  he  had  fome  skill  in  Phyficfr, 
CouIdcurcthcDropfi^orthf^Phthificki 

P«fc* 


Idups  was  able  to  adrifa  cite 
To  (ape  the  danger  of  rank  Poifbrt, 
And  could  prepare  an  Antidote 
Smldcarty'toff,  tho' down  your  Throat  ? 
IWcaro  bat  poor  Mechinick  Am, 
bferior  to  great  James  his  Parts : 
j  Stall  he  be  let  in  the  fame  Rank; 
With  a  Pedantick  Mountebank  ? 
iHesMafter  of  fuch  Eloquence, 
i  Wdlchofen  Words,  and  weighty  Seflfe  j 
[That  he  ne'er  parts  his  lovely  Lips, 
But  oat  a  Trope  or  Figure  flips : 
Ani  when  he  moves  his  fluetit  Tongue, 
k  (urc  to  ravifh  all  the  Throng ; 
Andevoy  Mortal  that  qan  hear, 
i  Wdfaft Prisner  fay  the  Ear. 


His  other  Gifts  we  need  but  name, 
Tbcyarcfofprcad  abroad  by  Fame, 
Hs  Faith,  hisSjeal,  his  Conftancy, 
Ayerfion  to  all  Bigottry ! 
His  firm  adhering  to  the  Law*, 
Bj  which  he  judges  every  Caufe," 
ud  dells  to  ill  Impartial  Mice, 
in  which  the  Sabjedts  gmateft  truft  isi 
Hisconftant  keeptog of  his  Word, 
AswcUtoPcaUntastoLord; 
JWuch  he  no  more  would  violate, 
|bnhe  would  quit  his  Regal  ftate. 
Who  has  not  his  leaft  proratfe  broke  f   - 
m  contradided  What  he  fpoke ! 
"  governing  the  brutal  Paffions, 
VVith  far  more  Rigour  than  his  Nations 
1  JJould  not  bt  fway'd  by's  Appetite, 
Jvcra  t*  tQgaift^fi  Empire  byt. 

1  E ;        j  From 
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From  hence  does  flow  that  Chaftity, 

Temperance,  Love,   Sincerity, 

And  affeaed  Pitety, 

That  juft  abhorrence  of  Ambition, 

Idolatry  and  Superftition, 

Which  through  his  Life  have  Jhin'd  Co  bright^ 

That  nought  could  dazle  their  clear  Light 

Thefe  Qualities  we'll  not  infift  on, 

Becaufe  they  all  are  Duties  Ghriftian ; 

But  haft  to  celebrate  his  Courage, 

Which  is  the  Prodigy  of  our  Age : 

A  Spirit  which  exceeds  relation  ;  *    >- 

And  were  tqo  great  for  any  Nation, 

Did  not  thole  V  ertues  nam'd  before 

Confine  it  to  its  native  Shore,  I  j 

Reftrain  it  from  the  thirft  of  Blood,  j 

And  only  exercife'c  in  Good ! 


a 


The  tedious  MUbridsikk  War, 
(The  Noife  whereof  is  fpread  fo  far) 
Was  nothing  to'wWs  pradis'd  here  ; 
Tho'  carry'd  on  for  forty  Year, ,  i 

'Gainft  Pvmpey,  Sjlla,  apd£im//*/9 
High  (bunding  Names,  brought  in  to  gull  us; 
In  which  the  Romim  loft  more  Mer* 
Than  one  Age  could  repair  again ; 
Who  perilh'd  not  by  Sword  or  Bullet, 
But  melted  Gold  pour'd  down  the  Gullet^ 
Heroes  of  old  were  only  fam'd 
For  ha ving  Millions  JciU'd  or  maim'd  ; 
For  being  th'  Ihftrument  of  Fate, 
In  making  Nations  defolate ;  i 

For  wading  to  the  Chin  i'th'  Blood 
Of  thofe  that  in  their  Parage  ftood  : 
And  thought  the  Point  they  trad  not  g*tn*4j 
\Vhile  ai^y  Foe  alive  remain'd. 

Od 


I 


«  * 
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Oar  Monarch,  by  more  gentle  Rules,     ,  ~r 
Has  prov  d  the  Antients  arrant  Fools : 
He  only  fHidjes  and  contrives 
Nottodeftroy,  but  fave  Men's  Lives; 
Shews  all  the  Military  skill, 
Withott  committing  ought  that's  ilk 
He'll  teach  his  Men  in  Warlike  Sport, 
How  to  defend,  or  ftorrn  a  Fort  5 
And,  in  Heroick  Interlude, 
Will  a&  the  dreadful  Scene  of  Bud$: 
Here  Lmd'm  ftqrms,  the  Vifitr  dies, 
And  Bnmdtnburgb  routs  the  Supplies  ; 
sris  there  blowfc  up  their  Train, 
all  the  Turks  are  took,  or  (lain* 
this  perfbrm'd,  with  no  more  harm 
han  lot  of  fimple  Gunners  Arm : 
hi  fatly  'tis  a  greater  Good 
To  teach  Men  War,  than  fhed  their  flood; 


Noir  paufe,  and  view  the  Army  Royal* 
Campos  d  of  valiant  Souls  and  loyal ; 
rais'd  fas  ill  Men  fay)  to  hurt  ye, 
to  defend ,  or  to  convert  ye : 
or  that's  the  Method  now  in  ufe, 

Faith  TriJcntsne  to  diffufe. 
i&K  was,  the  word  was  powerful ; 
now,  'tis  thought  remifs  and  dull : 
not  thai  Energy  and  Force, 
is  in  well-artnd Foot  and  Horfe. 
Thus,  when  the  Faith  has  had  mutation, 
l?c  change  its  way  of  Propagation ; 
u  Mahmetf  with  Arms  and  Terrors, 
over  half  the  World  his  Errors. 

Here  daily  f warm  Prodigious  Wight;, 
And  ftrange  yariety  of  Sights, 

E  4  As 


■A 
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As  Ladies  lewd,  and  foppifh  Knights, 
Priefts,  Poets,  Pimps,  and  Parafites ; 
Which  now  we'll  (pare,  and  only  mention. 
The  hungry  Bard  that  writes  for  Penfion  ; 
Old  Squib,  (who's  fometimes  here,  I'm  told) 
That  oft  ha)  with  his  Prince  made  bold, 
Call'd  the  late  King  aSant 'ring  Gully, 
To  magnifie  the  CiiMck  Bully ;  - 
Who  lately  put  a  (enfelefs  Banter 
Upon  the  World,  with  Hkuf  and  V*i*Urt 
Making  the  Beafts  and  Birds  oW  Wood 
Debate  what  he  ne'er  underftood, 
Deep  Secrets  in  Philofophy , 
And  Myfteries  in  Theology, 
All  fang  in  wretched  Poetry ; 
Which  rambling  Piece,  is  as  much  Farce  aH, 
As  his  true  Mirror ,  the  Rebttrfsl; 
for  which  he  has  been  foundly  bang*), 
But  haWt  his  juft  Reward  till  haQgU 

N*w  j<m  bsv*  fttu  all  tb*t  is  fat, 
Hsvi  PatUncetiil  another  Tear. 


^ 


tht  Piflenters  Thanksgiving  for  the  L*t*« 

Declaration  i<S8f.  '"*■ 

•I 

FOR  this  Additional  Declaration, 
This  double  0s ace  of  Di<peq&ionr  " 

For  Liberty  and  Toleration,  * 

Againft  Anticbrifiim  Violation.  1 

Whatever  Zeal  mifguided  Paflson, 
Perfuades  the  Sons  of  Reformation ;  * 

-  Tis  bat  a  fly  Insinuation, 

Tq  worl$  a  Pej»{h  JUmnd^qon, 


$titte&oems  Continue  I  jj? 

f  e  of  the  new  Regeneration ; 

fliewfcll  affeded  of  the  Nation, 

Tbat  will  be  ufeful  in  our  Station, 

Do  offer  up  our  due  Oblation ; 

And  make  our  humble  Supplication,  ' 

While  Teft  and  Penals  are  in  fafhton  j 

We  be  not  brought  in  tribulation 

%  die  next  Synod  of  the  Nation. 


^mmrn^-m ^m^mmmmmm mmmm 


TU    DISPUTE 

Bj  the  JE.  *f  R.— • 

V 

DEtwixt  Father  tmricl  and  his  Highneft  of  late; 
Jj  There  happened  a  ftrong  and  a  weighty  Debate. 
Religion  the  Theme.  'Tis  ft  range  that  they  two 
Should  difpute  about  that  which  neither  of  'em  knew ; 
When  I  dare  boldly  fay,  if  the  Truth  Were  but  known 
The  Weakaefc  of  Patrick  and  Strength  of  his  own  ; 
He'd  have  call'd  It  a  Madnefi,  and  much  like  a  Gurfc, 
?oha?e  chan^d  from  a  good  one,  to  that  which  is 

worfe  ; 
totthereafons  which  hiade  moft  hisHighnefi  to  yield, 
Aad  willingly  quit  to  St.  P strife  the  Field, 


Rjft,  Sir,  they  cheat  you,  and  leave  you  i'th*  Lurch, 
jfoo  tell  you  there  can  b'  any  more  than  one  Church* 
A&d,  next  unto  that  he  avert  d  for  a  certain ; 
lg°  Footfteps  of  ours  could  be  found  before  Msrtjtu 
now  at  thefe  two  Reafoni,  fo  deep  and  profound, 
j&Highnefchad  like  to  have  fall  n  in  a  Swoon ; 
£»  at  length  he  ory'd  nut,  Father  tmruk,  I  find 
W^fa^eneonT^niRndGhaO^cofwyniind 


It  is  not  your  Reafon,  nor  Wit  can  afford 
Such  Strength  to  your  Gaufe;'tis  the  Finger  o'th'  Lord, 
For  now  I  remember  he  fbmewhere  has  Cud, 
That  by  Babes  and  Sucklings  his  Truth  is  convey 'd, 
Thus  ends  the  Dilute  'twist  the  Prieft  and  the" 

Knighr, 
In  which,  to  (ay  truth,  and  to  dp 'em  both  right, 
He  manag'd  the  Caufe,  <p  he  did  the  Sea-fight. 


Julii  Mtzarinl  Cardinalis  Efittfhium* 

H1C  facet  Julius  Maaaririus *• 
Galli*  Rex  Italicus 
Ecclefcr  pracftd  Laicus  . 
Europae  prxd6  purpuratus 
Fortunam  oranem  ambHt,  omnem  corrupt   - 

Ararium  adminiftravit  &  exhaufit, 
Civile  Bellura  com  pre  flit,  fed  commotio 
Regni  jura  cuitus  eft  &  invalid 
Beoeficia  pofledic  8c  vendidit, 
Pacem  dedit  aliquando,  diu  djftulit, 
floftes  cladibusj  cives  onenbus  affiixit, 
Arrifit  paucis*  irrifit  pjurimos, 
Omnibus  nocuit- 
Negotiator  in  cemplo,  Tyrannus  in  Regno* 
Praedo  in  minifterio, 
Vulpes  in  concilip, 
Graflator  in  bello. 
Solus  nobis  in  pacehoftis, 
Fortunam  olim  adverfanij  auc  elufit  aut  victt; 

Et  noftro  faeculo  vidimus 
Adorari  fugichrum* 
Imperare  civibus  exulem, 


Regnare  profcriptum. 
Qgid  deinde  egerit,  rogas?  Paucis  accipe, 
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Lufit,  fefellit,  rapuit, 
Fffrcum  note  induxit,  feodum  fibi 

Ex  auro  noftro,  aureum  fecit.  ; 

Qpomndam  Gapitibus  nullius  fbrtunis  pepercit 
Homo  cradeliter  clemens. 
,  Plnnbus  tandem  morbis  elangait 
Plures  ci  k  caelo  mortes  erogat* , 
Cp  Senatus  olim  unam  tantum  dccrcvcrat.    .  ~  » 
Vinceminis  fe  arcibus  inclufit  moricurus, 

Be  quidena  apce 
QjKcfivit  Carcerera. 
Sb  cedentem  animam  rctinuit,  xgre  reddidit. 
Sic  retinere  omnia  didicerat,; 
Nihil  fui  fponte  reddere. 
Gonftanter  tamen  vifus  eft  mori,  quid  mirum ! 

Ut  rapt  fie  obiit  diffitnufyns. 
hkmotbum  quidem  noVere  qui  curabant, 
Hac  una  fraude  nobis  profuit, 
Fefellit  Medicos* 
;  Mortons  eft  tamen  ni  fallimur,  &moriens,      . 
Regem  regno,  regnum  regi  rcftituit. 

Reliquit 
Praefulibus  peffima  exempla, 

Aalicis  infida  confilia, 
Adoptiva  ampliffima  fpolia 
Paupertatem  populis, 
Socceflpribos  fuis  omnes  prardandi  artes, 

Sed  predam  nullam, 
Immentas  tamen  opes  licet  profuderie, 
Uoiraffl  cantum  habuic  ex  fuo  quod  daret^ 

Nomenfoura. 

Pe$us  ejus  poft  mortem  apertum  eft. 
Turn  primum  patuit  vafrum  Cor 
M  A  Z  A  R  I  NL 
Qpod  noc  pr{cibus»ncc  lacry  qjis^nec  iajuriK  moreretiir. 

Din 


io  Stdte.ftxms  Cmhtkel 

Dm  qu*(mmu*  I  ttrenire  Mtdid  ~J 

Got  Lapideam,  'J 

Qpod  mortuus  omnia  aahucmoreat&  admtniftret  tri 

(mkeriq 
Stipendia  in  hunc  annum  aceepit. 
Nee  fraudat  poft  mortem  Vir  bong  fidei, 
Quo  tandem  evaferit  (brfittn  rdgitas  ? 
Ccclum  fi  rapitur  tenet,  fi  datur  inerkis  ionge  abeft* < 


Sedabi,  Viator  &  care, 
Num  hie  tumuhw 
Eft  Specus  Latroms* 


SATYR   Unmu^Jel 

WHo'd  be  tilt  Man  lewd  Iibeli  to  indite,         g 
Yet  fears  to  own  what  he  ne'er  fears  to  wriiji 
And  meanly  fneak  his  Lampoons  into  th3  World* 
Which  are  i'th'  Streets  by  Porters  dropt  and  hurftJ, 
Or  elfc  by  Julia*  moflg  the  Bullies  Thread* 
That  and  his  Pimping  bring?  him  in  his  Bread  ? 
Who'd  be  the  Wretch  to  bear  himielf  abus'd, 
By  fome  Men  cenfur'd*  and  by  ibme  accus'd,        .< 
For  libelling  the  Town*  with  his  (harp  Pen, 
And  they  with  Cudgels  lampoon  him  again  I  ^ 

To  name  great  Men  is  Malice  grofly  (howxij  f 

As  if  they  could  not  by  their  Grimes  be  known  : 
For  what  Fool  knew  not,  when  you  nam'd  a  Bear, 
Without  a  Comment  Tmhrolu  was  not  there         ■  \ 
When  we  lay  Fool,  then  all  Men  muft  agrce,        : 

V to  name  would  be  Tautology* 

Who  to  the  Sin  of  Pride  docs  lay  moft  claim, 

Meed  we  fcy  fr^—Art—-*  «  Umm&m* 


1 

Zmi-fom  Contitwl         6i 

Ei^  before  the  Wits  have  had  a  bout, 
out  feme  the  Poets  have  left  out ;. 
\  not  name  the  Men,  but  fwmge  their  Faults,  i 

lor  ib  wife  Satyrs  makes  his  bed  Aflaults.  \ 

One  pby'd  at  Dice  all  night  at  Lcckris  door, 
Qartdrd  and  off  'd  till  he  was  Hood  all  o'er  • 
Next  day  he  fer  at  the  wife  Greentckxh  board, 
4nd  wkh  great  Gravity  (aid  ne'er  a  word, 
Thin  fell  afleep,  then  wak'd  with  angry  Face, 
And  fir  ore  G— damn  htm  his  throw  was  AmsHteCi 
Sofapt  the  Money  that  o'th'  Green  cloth  lay, 
Andvcm'd  he  dreamt  he  wonit  aH  at  play. 
Togheat  die  King  he  has  left  off  being  brave, 
from  Captain:  mm' d  a  formal  Green-Cloth  Knavfc 

Next  comes  a  Wretch  whom  all  Mankind  docs  hate, 
€brft  by  his  Servants  for  his  Pride  and  State. 
Keeps  Bawde*  and  has  his  Mmm  for  the  Gout, 
Which  is  a  modeft  Word  for  Pox,  no  doubt ; 
No  Lampoon  ever  thought  him  worthy  yet, 
Baring  not  matter  to  afford  them  wit; 
lewdly  his  out-fide*  as  hi  Soul  wkhnt* 
Om  that  defences  to  be,  for  his  proud  fin, 
Toff d  up  id  Heaven*  to  tumUedown  agen. 
hoid  tat  hta  Vertue  and  good  Nature  ttxv 
let  both  eencoal'd,  andi  never  came  in  view. 
His  Office  fhewsthe  Dcvitand  heare  Twins, 
*cmg  Privy*  Pmfc  to  ail  the  Privy  Sin* 

Search  the  whole  Court,  in  all  that  Ueffsd  Race* 
No  one  hiam  pkuted  in  his  proper  pbee  j 
Scarce  one  Man  joft  or  faithful  found  to  bo, 

VVhy  dk)  I  name  'em  fince  yo  att  weft  know 
VVhca  we  lay  faithful,  k  implies;  them  twp ; 

*  Once 
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Once  faulty  Men,  but  now  as  juft  are  known-  - 
They  mortgage  Oaths,  and  lay  their  Honour  down; 
Footman  lends  them  half  a  Grown.      J 


Now  for  a  Brute  whofe  S pities  is  unknown j 
Like  Man,  but  Hell  beft  knows  he  is  not  one. 
Full  as  deftre&ive  as  the  Wind  North-  Eaft, 
And  much  more  ominous  to  Man  and  Beaft. 
Swell'd  like  a  Toad,  his  Soul  juft  fpeckled  fo9 
And  poifonsall  things,  where  he  ^oes  but  blow; 
♦Whole  crooked  Nature  forces  (o  much  evil, 
Thus  chang'd  his  Species  from  Mankind  to  Devil. 
'Tis  not  the  Form,  but  the  braVe  noble  Mindj 
That  makes  us  worthy  to  be  call'd  Mankind. 
He  left  a  Gonqueft  that  the  Duke  had  gain'd, 
A  greater  Blemiih  EvgUwJ  ne'er  fuftainU 
No  more  of  that,  let's  fleep  out  all  the  reft. 
For  filence  in  this  cafe  is  fafe  and  beft. 
He's  Gofierer  now,  in  great  efteem  and  grace. 
But  Sledge  and  Tylmrn  is  his  proper  place. 

Our  late  Secretary  fell  into  Difgrace, 
'And  lgmrmmi  ftept  into  his  place. •  ] 

JJy  our  great.  Jilt-  RijaI  he  had  his  Fall,  h 

She  that  commands  the  Court,  the  Devil  and  all,j 
To  us  who  know  thefe  things,  'tis  ao  great  wonddj 
For  Court  and  Devil  ne'er  live  far  afunder. 
She  that  to  th*  Eye  of  State  is  f  uch  a  film,  % 

Who  (its  in  Pomp  to  guide  and  fteer  the  Holm,  f 
And  will  in  rime  the  tall  Ship  over- whelm.  * 

The  Fool  of  Honour,  like  a  nimble  Eel,  j 

Has  wriggled  through  the  muddy  Fortunes  Wheel/ 
Slipt  into  place  improperly  by  Fat?,  i 

Whofe  Parts  were  ne'er  cut  out  to  ferve  the  State,  J 
But  fawning  well  on  Madam  did  the  feat. 
She's  a  great  Bubble  to  a  cringing  Cheat. 
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r  One  tiring  I  wonder  at,  and  (hall  do  ftifl, 
to  fee  a  Fool  aft  wife  AcKtopbil 
Gould  Booby  think  you  d  e'er  be  in  a  Plot, 
Whole  ftock  of  Brains  would  lie  upon  a  Groat, 
But  that  was  not  his  but  the  King's  great  Fault. 
Hd  he  for  Murders  hangd  him,  inallreafon. 
We  may  beHeve  he'd  ne  er  committed  Treafon. 
Thou  weak  A*hit*fM%  to  undertake 
By  thy  wife  Counfels  a  falfe  King  to  make. 
Bat  thou  and  Ahfalm  thy  weaker  Friend, 
Your  damn  d  Ambition  now  is  at  an  end  ; 
Go,  get  thy  Living  with  thy  old  ManThcmat, 
That  lofty  Drudge  will  prove  thy  beft  Mandamm. 

Now  for  a  She-Buffoon,  who,  as  'tis  kid, 
Crawl'd  into  th'  World,  without  a  Maiden-head  ; 
It  is  tnoft  fure  'twas  never  had  by  Man , 
Nor  can  (he  fay  where  it  was  loft,  or  when, 
We  araft  conclude  fhe  never  had  one  then. 
Her  Mother  griev'd  in  muddy  Ale  and  Sack, 
:  To  think  her  Child  (hould  ever  prove  a  Grack ; 
When  fhe  was  drunk  fhe  always  fell  afleep, 
And  when  fnll  Maudlin /hen  the  Whore  would  weep. 
Her  Tears  were  Brandy,  Mundungui  her  Breath, 
Bawd  was  her  Life  ana  Common  flipre  her  Death. 
To  fee  the  Daughter  mourn  for  fttch  a  Beaft, 
h  hke  her  life,  which  make  up  but  one  Jeft, 
Of  all  her  Jokes  this  Mourning  is  the  beft. 
As  Jews,  defcended  from  the  High  Prfefts  Race, 
W«  thought  the  fitteft  toXupply  that  place-     .. 
So  (he  beft  fatisfies  luftful  Amours,  (Whores: 

Whofc  Line  from  Adam  hare  been  Bawds  and 


Now  will  I  fpeak  of  all  thofe  foolifh  Duns, 
Who  tmft  the  Gm&j,  the  Vandals,  znd  the  Huns, 


* 


Such 
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Such  as  do  run  on  every  Tradesman's  Scot, 
Nay  bafely  tick  with  every  little  Where* 
And  ftill  tick  oh,  till  they  can  tick  no  timet 
When  Dun  comes,  each  Man  ask  what  he'd  be  at 
And  (wears  and  rants  at  the  old  V*hJaI  ratCj 
Then  pays  his  Score  off  with  a  broken  Pate. 
Bilks  the  poor  Coach- Man,  wretched  UnkBoj 

cheats. 
And  brags  next  day  of  his  Heroick  Feats. 
Such  mean  bale  thing?  the  Goati(h  Gentry  do* 
The  EfffU(h  keep  their  Fame  and  Honour  toa 
Moft  highly  fctndalow  are  all  the  reft. 
And  proud  gay  Fool  and  Fop  includes  the  heft* 
All  Golden  Out-fides  with  falfe  Tlnfel  Hearts, 
They  only  make  a  (hew  of  worthy  Parts ; 
The  Name  of  Gentleman's  grown  odious  BQW* 
It  is  become  great  Honour's  Overthrow. 
Full  as  reproachful  to  the  Men  we  find, 
As  (Sommon  Whore  is  to  all  Womankind. 
Here  the  whole  Race  of  Gentry  lies  at  ftakej 
The  guiklefs  Mers  for  the  guitty's  lake.  ' 

Pity  it  is  that  Men  of  noble  Fame, 
Should  lofe  their  Honour  merely  for  the  Nam*,      j 
'Gaufe  Toms  a  Knave,  muft  every  Tom  be  io  ?     f 
Muftwe,  VrswCa+Sir  like,  flay  Friend  and  Foe? 
No  general  Rule  wkhottt  Exception  is,  1 

Thofe  few  unblcroiftu  arc  not  meant  is  this*        \ 
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PREFACE. 


THE  Favourers  of  the  Hftid  and 
Panther  will  he  apt  to  fay  hits 
Defence,  That  the  befi  things 
are  capable  of  being  turrid  td 
Ridicule;  thatHomct  has  been  Burlefqudi 
udVixglTraveJied  without  f offering  anf 
thing  in  their  Refutation  from  the  Buf- 
fmrj ;  and  that  in  like  manner  the  Hind 
«*/  the  Panther  may  be  an  exaft  Poem, 
tU  'tis  the  Sub]  eft  of  our  Raillery  s  But 
tbm  is  this  difference 9  That  thofe  Author! 
Oft  wrefied  from  their  true  Senfe,  and 
This  naturally  falls  into  Re  die  ale ;  there  is 
hingteprefented  here  asmonftrous  and 
Mural,  which  is  not  equally  fo  in  the 
inal.  Firft*  as  to  the  general  Defiant 
s  it  not  aseajie  to  imagin  two  Mice  bilk- 
Coachmen,  andfupping  at  the  Devil ; 
tofuppofe  a  Hind  entertaining  a  Pan- 
at  a  Hefmit'j  Celt,  dijcufing  the 
tateft  Myftcrhes  of  Religion9and  telling 
her  San  Rodriguez  wrote  very  good 
fawjh?  What  can  be  mot;  improbable  and 

F  t  contra* 
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contradictory  to  the  Rules  and  Example 

of  all  Fables 9  and  to  the  very  defign  an 

ufe  of  them  ?  They  were  firjt  begun  am 

raifed  to  the  hightft>  Perfection  in   th 

Eaftern  Countries :  wh:re  they  nrote  I 

Signs, and  [pake  in  P  arables  >anddelivtrei 

the  mo  (I  ufeful  Precepts  in  delightful  Sh 

ries;  which  for  their  Aptnefs  were  enter 

taining  to  the  mo  ft  Judicious,  and  led  th 

Vulgar  into  under/landing  by  furprizJd 

/  them  with  their  Novel ty-9  and  fixing  th:\ 

Attention.  AH  their  Fables  carry  a  doul[ 

meaning ;  the  Story  is  oneandintire ;  ti 

Characters  the  fame  throughout, not  broki 

or  changd,  and  always  conformable  to 

Nature  of  the  Creatures  they  introdt 

They  never  tell  you  that  the  Dog  whi\ 

fnapt  at  aJhadow$  loft  his  Troop  of  Hoi 

That  would  be  unintelligible  3  a  pied  \ 

Fkjl)  is  proper  for  him  to  drop,  and 

Reader  will  appty  it  to  Mankind  \  t\ 

would  not  jay  that  the  Daw,  who  was 

proud  of  her  borrow  d  Plumes,  tookt 

ridiculoujlyw  hepRodtigucz  came  and  t] 

away  all  the  Book  but  the  17th,  24th, 

z$th  Chapters,  which  jbe  ftole  from  hiv 

But  this  is  his  new  way  of  telling*  Stoi 

and  confounding  the  Moral  and  the  Faf 

together. 
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Before  the  Word  was  written,  fold 
the  Hind, 

Our  Saviour  Preacht  the  Faith  to  all 
Mankind. 

What  relation  has  the  Hind  to  our  Sa- 
vim>  Or  what  notion  have  m  of  a  Pan^ 
dcrs  Bible  i  Jfyou  fay'  he  means  the 
pbmhfarp  does  theChurch  feedoriLwns, 
*mge  in  the  Fore  fit  Let  it  he  always 
i  Church,  or  aUays  the  cloven  footed 
V,  fir  m  tannot  bear  his  fhifting  the 
meveryLine.  If  it  is  a1  fur  din  Co- 
riestomakc  aPeafant  talk  in  the  ft  rain 
*  Hero,  or  a  Country  Wench  ufe  the 
H**gc  of  the  Cfiurt;  how  monftrcus 
*fo  make  a  Frit  ft  of  a  Hind,  and  a 
ion  of  a  Panther?  To  bring  them  in 
Wing  with  all  the  Formalities  and 
tons  of  the  School  i  Tho  as  to  the  Argu* 
Tfc  tbmfelves>  thofe,  we  confrfs,  are 
}d  to  the  Capacity  of  the  Beafls  5  and 
f  would  fifpofe  a  Hind  expreffing  her 
thus  thefe  Matters,  fie  would  talk  at 
f  Rate. 

4s  to  the  Abfurdity  of  his  exprcjfions, 

y*  is  nothing  rvrefied  to  make  'em  ridi- 

w,  the  terms  are  fometimes  alter  d  to 

the  Blunder  mote  vijible;  Know* 

F  3      ^        ledge 


•^ 
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ledge mifunderftood  or  not  at  attlettq 

,  fenje   than  underftanding    mifundei 

flood,  tho    'tis  confefi  the  Author  en 

flay  with  Words  fo  well,  that  thh  M 

twenty  fuch  will  pa fs  off  at  a  flight  readtn^ 

There  are  other  miftakes  which  coulduf 

he  brought  in,  for  they  were  too  grofsfi 

Bays  hmjelfto  commit.  'Tis  hardfo  ct\ 

ceive  how  any  Man  could  cenfurt  4 

•     Turks  for  Gluttony ;  Feofle  that  deb«*\ 

in  Coffee,  are  voluptuous  in  *  Mtfs' 

Rice,  and  keep  theftricJeJ?  Lent,  with 

the  Pleasures  of  a  Carnival  to  enmn 

them.    But  'tis  almefl  impoffible  to  th 

that  any  Man  wh*  had  not  renounci 

Senfes,  fhculd  read  Duncomb/w-  A" 

pifierence  He  hadbeen  told  that  Mr.  Allen  had 

fcetwjtt  a  un  A  Difcenrfe  of  Humility ;  to  whl 

.nd&'  sMb  *4"<rs,  That  that  magnified? 

«<w».p,6s.  0f  Duncomb's  was  Tranflated  from 

Spanifh  of  Rodriguez ;  and  tofet  it 

Pag.  9».  y0„j  diffute,  makes  the  infallibls  C 

affirm  the  fame  thing.     There  art 

miftakes,  but  one  may  imagine hvnaK 

fell  into  them,  at  leafi  what  be  r 

at  ;  but  what  likenefs  is  there  btt 

Duncomb  and  Allen  ?  do  they  fo 

as  Rhimet 

We  may  have  this  comfort  under 

fever ity  of  his  Satyr,  to  fee  his  A>* 

i    ■      ■••■',.■••       •  .;:  '     •       tf 
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tfuty  ^^  **f  A  Aft  Opinio*  of  us  \  and 
net  be  could  not  be  a  fit  Champion  againfi 
the  Panther  till  he  had  Uid  afide  all  bis 
pigment.  But we  mufk  applaud  his  Obe* 
fact  to  his  Mother  Mind  ;  fhe  DitPag,  92. 
aplin  d  himfeverely,  Jb§  commanded  hino, 
kfeems  to  Sacrifice  his  darling  Fame, 
ui  to  do  it  efefihully  he  pablijbcd  this     . 
turned  Piece.  I  his  is  the  favour MtCom 
jnBion  we  would  put  onhis  Fault  s9t  ho*  he 
ftfa  care  to  inform  us,  that  it  was  done 
fmno  Impofetu*ny  hut  out  of  a  natural pre£ 
tuft)  be  has  to  Malice,  and  a  parti- 
r  Inclination of  "doing  Mi} (chief.  What 
Tt  mid  provoke  him  to  Libel  the  Court,  pag;  g  - 
'tffhcmt  Kings,  dufe  thi  whole  Scorch 
,  rail  at  ihe  greateft  Fart  of  his 
and  lay  aU  the  Indignities  imaginable 
the  only  cftablifhcd  Religion  ?  And  we 
now  Congratulate  him  this  Felicity ; 
Where  is  no  Sell  or  Denomination  of 
iftians,  whom  he  has  not  dhufed. 
Thus  far  his  Arms  have  with  Sue* 
beenttowad. 
^  Turks,  Jews  and  Infidels  look  to 
bmfelves,  he  has  already  begun  the  War 
nthem.Whenoncea  Conqueror  grows 
hs  dreadful*  'tis  the  lnterefi  of  all  his 
fyhbours  to  oppofe  him,  for  there  is  ng 
m'wiff  to  be  iffade  with  pne  thfit  it  ill  face 
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about,  and  deft  toy  his  Friends,  and  like  4 
fecond  Almanzor,  change  fides  meetly  il 
keep  his  hand  in  arc.  this  Hercick  tem- 
per cfhis  has  created  him  feme  Emmies, 
that  did  by  no  means  affet?  Hofiilitj ;  and 
he  may  obferve  this  Candor  in  the  Ms* 
vagemnt,  that  none  of  his  Works  are  cm 
cernd  in  thefe  Papers,  but  his  Ufk?ittt\ 
and  I  believe  he  is  fenfible  this  is  dfa 
vour. '  I  was  not  ambitious  of  Laugbifa 
at  any  Terfuafion,  or  making  Religion  ty 
Subject  offuch  a  Trifle ;  Jo  that  no  M  J 
is  here  concerned,  but  the  Author  hi 
felf,  and  nothing  ndicuVd  but  his  % 

of  arguing. 

But,  Gentlemen,  if  you  wont  take  it 
you  mu/i  grant  my  Excufe  is  more  reafoi 
ble  than  our  Authors  to  the  Diffenters 


•j  ■  ■  **  • 
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To  the  Story  of  the  CeMry  and  the 

Citj-Moufe. 


$ayes,  Johnfon>  Smith. 

Johnfon. 

HAH  /  my  old  Friend  Mr.  Bayet, 
what  lucky  Chance  has  thrown 
me  upon  you  ?  Dear  Rogue, 
lee  me  embrace  thee. 
Byes.  Hold,  at  your  peril,  Sir,  ftand  off, 
god  come  not  within  my  Sword's  point,  for 
you  are  not  come  over  to  the  Royal  Party k  Pref.p.1? 
*pe#  neither  fair  W*r  nor  fair  Quarter 
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jolmf  How,  draw  upon  your  Friend 
ana  affauk  your  old  acquaintance !  O*  mj 

VflWPJ  Llf  HU1 ,  Vy  mtVTRvTOin  Tf  Wlf»  AJLUUUUllOfC 

£*jw.  Confiience!  Ay,  ay,  I  knowtb 
D  ,  . ,  deceit  of  that  word  well  enoughjlct  me  haw 
Fret  lb.  t|ie  j^fc  0f  your  ConfcieHct  before  I  truf 

it,  for  if  ic  be  not  of  the  lame  (lamp  wkj 
mine,  Gad  I  may  be  knock  d  down  for  al 
your  fair  Promifes. 

Smith.  Nay,  prithee  fl^w,  what  da mn'< 
Villany  haft  thou  been  about,  that  thotfu 
under the fe  apprahanfions  ?  Upon  my  H« 
nour  I'm  thy  Friend ;  yet  thou  lookeft  a 
fneaking  and  frighted  as  a  Dog  that  hi 

y>  r-t  been  worrying  Steep. 

Pref.  ib.     2tyi#  Ay  sif|  yj,  2foiws  ii  in  too  tyi 

Ferment  for  me  to  expeft  mtj  Mercy 9  or  1; 

to  truft  any  body. 

JimtA.  But  why  this  to  us,  ray  old  Fried 
who,  you  know,  never  trouble  our  Heal 
with  National  concerns  till  the  third  Bocdi 
has  taught  us  as  much  of  Politicks,  as  tfe( 
next  does  of  Religion  1  \ 

Bsyes.  Ah  Gentlemen,  leave  this  pro 
phanenefs,  I  am  titer"*}  fince  you  faw  ml 
and  cannot  bear  this  loofe  talk  now ;  Ml 
Jobnfm%  you  are  a  Man  of  Parts,  let  roe  i$ 
fire  you  to  read  Guide  ofControvcrfy; 

Pae.  ?   ^fg  ^ma^  '  would  recommend  co  yoai 

f    s"  5#  Ccnfiderattcns  on the  Council ofT 'rent; and 

Gentlemen  your  humble  Servant,—- 

Good  lift  be  norm  my  T41L  ( 

Jobnf  Nay,  faith,  we  won't  part  fo;M 

fieve  us,vjre  are  both  your  Friends :  let  us  jfc|| 


the  Panther  Trsnfvers'd.  j  y 

to  Ae  R*fe  for  one  quarter  of  an  hour,  and 
talk  over  old  Stories. 

Upu  I  ever  took  you  to  be  Man  of  Ho- 
nour, and  for  your  fakes  I  will  tranfgreis 
afar  as  one  Pint* 

Jdmf.  Well,  Mr-  Bsy$s%  many  a  merry 
kit  have  ire  had  in  this  Houfe,  and  fliall 
kvc  again  I  hope ;  Come,  what  Wine 
«e  you  for? 

isjtt.  Gentlemen,  do  you  as  you  pleafe* 
fa  ray  part  he  fliall  bring  me  a  tingle  Pint 
of  any  thing, 

Smb.  How  fo,  Mr.  Bs?es,  have  you  loft 
f»r  Palat  ?  you  have  been  more  curious. 

Bijts.  True,  I  have  (o,  but  Sen/a  muft 
k  P*ntJ$  that  the  Stul  may  be  grmifoi. 
lien  of  your  Kidney  make  the  Senfes  thep ^    . 
ii^rim  jMf*,  and  therefore  bribe  em     &     * 
l&;  but  we  have  laid  both  the  ufe  and 
tfeafare  of  them  aficle. 

*  Saw*.  What,  is  not  there  good  eating 
*d  drinking  on  both  fide??  you  make  the 
fcparation  greater  than  I  thought  it. 

tfffu.  Nof  no,  when  ever  you  fee  a  fat  Ibid. 
ft*fi*colour'd  Fellow,  take  it  from  me,  he 
•either  a  Proteftant  or  a  Turk. 

J*b*f  At  that  rate,  Mr.  Baja,  oije 

ht  urfpeft  your  Conversion  i  methinks 

haft  as  much  the  Face  of  an  Htretick 

Bajts.  Such  was  I,  fab  bj  Nsture  /Ml  I  Pag,  5. 

'  But  1  hope  ere  long  I  (hall  havedrawn 
%  pMmprj-  P0mcb  fitter  far  tk*  fir  right 
G«fc,    « 


*  •  u 


Smith. 
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Smith.  Sure,  Sir,  you  are  in  ill  hands, 
yourConfeflbr  gives  you  more  fever e  Rules 
than  he  pra&ifes ;  for  not  long  ago  a  frt 
Frier  was  thought  a  true  CbaraStr. 

Bayes.  Things  were  mifreprcfented  to  me*-. 
I  confeft  1  have  been  unfortunate  in  fome 
of  my  Writings:  but  fince  you  have  pat 
me  upon  that  Subje&,  1*11  jfhew  you  a  thing! 
I  have  in  my  Pocket  (hall  wipe  off  all  that, 
or  I  am  miftaken.  j 

Smith  Come,  now  thou  art  like  thy  (ctfj 
again.  Here's  the  King's  Health  to  thee--, 
Communicate. 

Bajtu  Well  Gentlemen>  here  it  is,  a 
111  be  bold  to  fay,  the  exadeft  piece  th 
World  ever  faw,  a  N*n  ParetHc,  1  fait 
But  I  muft  befpeak  your  pardons  if  it 
flsdh  any  thing  upon  your  Perfuafion. 

Jobnf  U(e  your  Liberty  Sir,  you  kno 
we  are  txo  Bigots. 

Bajet.  Why  then  you  fliall  fee  me  la 
the  R< formation  on  its  back,  1'gad,  and  jufti 
fie  our  Religion  by  way  of  Fable. 

Jobnf.  An  apt  contrivance  indeed:  w 
do  vou  make  a  Fable  of  your  Religion  ? 

Bayes.  Ay  i  gad,  and  without  Morals  t 
for  I  tread  in  no  Mans  fteps ;  and  to  (he*: 
you  howfar  1  can  out-do  any  thing  that  ever 
w?s  writ  in  this  kind,  1  have  taken  Horsch 
defign,  butTgad,  1  have  (bout  done  hi 
you  Hull  be  alham'd  for  your  old  Fn 
You  remember  in  him  the  Story  of  the  C 
try  Moufe>  and  the  City*Mouft ;  what  a  plain 
fimpie  thing  it  is,  it  has  no  more  Life  and 

Spine 
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Spirit  in  it,  I'gad^than  a  Hobby-horfe;  and 
fe  Mice  talk  io  meanly,  fuch  common  ftuff, 
fb  like  mere Mtce  }thzt  I  bonder  it  haspleas'd 
cfe  World  (0  long.  But  now  will  I  unde- 
ceive Mankind,  and  teach  'em  to  heighten, 
witlevate  a  Fable.  I'll  bring  you  in  the  ve- 
rvfame  Afro  deputing  the  depth  of  Pbilo fi- 
fty, fetching  intothe  fundamentals  of  Rt- 
tyw,  quoting  Texts,  Fathers,  Councils,  and 
ill  that,  \  gad,  as  you  fhall  fee  either  of  em 
ould  eafily  make  an  Afi  ofa  Country  Vicar. 
Now  whereas  Horace  keeps  to  the  dry  na- 
ked ftory,  1  have  more  copioufnefs  than  to 
A>  that,  1'gad  Here  1  draw  yoii  general 
&w8ers,  and  defcribe  all  the  Beafis  of  the 
tafwa;  there,  1  launch  out  into  long  Di- 
"#wi,  and  leave  my  Mice  for  twenty  pa- 
'together ;  then  I  fall  into  Raptures,  and 
,  ke  the  fined  Soliloquies,  as  would  raviih 
f&  V  Von't  this  do,  think  you  ? 
Jdmf.  Faith,  Sir,  I  don't  well  conceive 
'Q ;  All  this  about  two  Mice  ? 
%«.  Ay,  why  not?  is  it  not  Great  and 
Icroical  ?  But  come,  you'll  under ftand  ic 
Rtf  when  you  hear  it ;  and  pray  be  as 
'era  as  you  can,  I  gad  I  defie  all  Critickt. 
ras  it  begins. 

A  milk-white  Moufe  immortal  and  un-  Pag.  i. 

changed. 

nfeft  Cbeefe,  and  ore  the  Dairy  rang'd; 
W*r,  unfpotted;  innocent  wit  bin, 
•far'dno  danger,  for  Jbe  knew  no  Ginn. 

Jobnf. 


78  72*  Hind  and 

v  Jcimf  Methinls  Mr.  Bayes,  foft  Chce 
It  a  little  too  coarfe  Diet  for  an  imam 
Mtmfe ;  were  there  any  neceffity  for  b 
eating,  you  Ibomld  have  confuleed  Ho* 
for  Celtftial  Provifien. 

B*yet.  Faith*  Gentlemenj  I  did  fo ;  b 
indeed  I  have  not  the  L*tm  one,  which 
have  mark'd  by  me,  and  could  not  read! 
find  it  in  the  Original. 

Pag.  i»  Tit  bad  we  eft  hem  fcar'd  by  bloody  Clai 

Of  wwfc ed  Owk*and  ftern  Grimalkins  M 

Pag.  2#  dim* J  at  her  dc&m'd  Head  which  made  I 

'fih 
Tho'  (he  was  ignite  Death,  andjWil 

i 

S**>A.  How  came  (he  that/AirV*t  4 
£or  in  the  line  Wore,  to  be  (car'd  in  i 

tAv.Bayai  l 

Bay  a.  Why  then  yon  may  have  it  M 
if  you  will ;  for  1  hope  a  Man  may  run 
way  without  being  *fraid\  mayn't  he? 

Jcbnf.  But  pray  give  me  leave; how « 
(he  doom  J  to  Death,  if  (he  was  fated  wd 
dye  ;  are  not  doom  and /iff,  much  the  » 
thing  ? 

Itytj.  Nay  Gentlemen,  if  you  (Jueftionf 
skill  in  the  Language,  I'm  your  humblcS 
vant ;  the  Rogues  the  Criticks,  that  will 
low  me  nothing  elfe,  give  me  that ;  ftri 
that  made  the  Word,  Jcnow  beft  whj 
meant  by  it ;  I  afiure  you,  damd  ant 
ted,  are  quite  different  things. 

8uti 
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imkb.  Faith,  Mr*  Aye/,  if  yon  were 
imU  to  be  hang'd,  whatever  y 9a  were 
f*ti  to  'twould  give  you  but  (mail  com- 

JOTfc  -  / 

fy«.  Never  trouble  your  head  with  that* 
Mi,  Smith  mind  thebufiaefi  in  hand 

N* fiber jo*nr,  their Linfy- woolfy LmtnAO  , 
^  JWi  m4ktihtlfhummttihalf  Divmt.     *    ' 

far*  Certainly  thefe  Or*  a  fajf  tfa* 
r,  half  Divme,  have  very  little  of  the 
ii  their  Mother. 

fffc  Godfokers  /  Mr.  Jobnfm  does  your 
end  chink  I  mean  nothing  but  a  Meuft 
all  this  ?  I  tell  thee,  Man,  I  mean  a 
nb,  and  theie  young  Gentlemen  her 
!»  fignifie  Friefis,  Martyrs,  and  CaBi/i/- 
ttimwerehang'dinO*/sP/rf.  There's 
excellent  Latin  Sentence,  which  I  had  a 
&  to  bring  in.  Sanguis  Martjrum,  femen 
4*>  and  I  think  1  have  not  wrong  d  it 
&  Translation: 

tfe  a  {laughter  d  Army  lay  m  Bleed, 

tfagumSted  increased  the  facredBrood;  Pag.  t- 
i**kiflid  by  thefe,  mm  rang  d  alma, 
}  vender  dmtbt  Kingdom  tenet  her  orvn*    Pig  *» 

f&  Was  (he  *Jtf*t  when  the  faered 

naimcrcafedi 

^  Why,  thy  Head's  runningon  the 
*/*  again  ;  hut  1  hope  a  Cfarc £  may  be 
f>  ttio'  the  Members  be  increajed,  mayn't 

7« 
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Johnf.  Certainly,  Mr.  Byes,  a  Chm 
which  is  a  dtffufive  Body  of  Men$  can  mo 
lefs  be  (aid  to  be  alone. 

Bsyet.  But  are  yeu  really  of  that  Opij 
on  ?  Take  it  from  me,  Mr.  Jobnfa  y 
are  wrong ;  however  to  oblige  you,  1 
clap  in  fonie  Simile  or  other  about  the  Cl 
dren  of  Ifrtel,  and  it  (hall  do^, 

Smith.  Will  you  pardon  roe  ope  wo 
more,  Mr.  Bajes  ?  What  could  the  Afn 
(for  1  fuppofe  you  mean  her  now)  donw 
than  ranie  in  the  Kmgdomi,  when  they  irjj 

her  own  ?  . 

Bsjts.Do,  why  (hemg*4;hada# 

Aw,  &*f *«r  and  B*&9  till  they  depos  dk 

'  Smith.  Now  her  Sons  are  fo  inert' 

we  may  try  t'other  pull  forV 

#*?«.  i  gad,  and  fo  (he  may  befo 
have  done  with  her ;  it  has  coft  me  I , 
pains  to  clear  her  Title.    Well,  but  Mfl 
for  that,  Mr.  <S*wf & 

Thecommm  H$t*$,  Sheumorouflypa&ll 
For  they  made  tame^i/J/^nV  her  emm 
Tbeygrmd,  She  in  a  fright  tript  ore i 

Pag.  3*        Green,  1 

For  She  *w /*™i,where-ever  She  w 

Johmf.  Well  faid,  little  Am*  I&W 
Gritick  muft  have  a  great  deal  ot  toM 
that  attacks  thofe  Verfes. 

Aye*.  Tgad,  111  warrant  him  WW 
he  is,  offend* joldo ;  but  Igo  oa 
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ththiitfmitntBe»P'——m  ji4,#  ,, 

Smth.  Who  is  that,  Mr.  Bajts  ? 
8*«.  Why  a  Btmrk  Pox,  is  nd!  that 
wroqsenough  ? 

A  fro»»  <kr  &#<  exfrefii 

lfead,  is  very  natural  to  that  Anmd. 
.'  there  s  for  the  Mefttulent :  Now  the 
r ;  what  do  you  think  I  call  Kim  > 
***.  Why,  A  Bull,  for  ought  Tknoir. 
.  «jw.  A  «*//!  O  Lord !  A  Bull !  no,  no,   • 

[««*>  tftaking  Hare  — : .ArmmriBit, 

"rale  the  wears  Armtur,  'tis  the  fame 
w;  and  I  am  proud  to  fay  it,  Mr.  J$bm- 
no  Man  knows  how  to  pun  in  Heroieit 
myfdf;    Well,  you  (hall  hear. 

SiKAought, and reafon  good>  the*™* p     „ 

if'cruel  Foe.becauCefitwouIJwitfwtsri 
jaw  had  fnfifs'J  Ntmtrslitj. 

|/*!P  A  fhrewd  Reafon  that,  Mr.Ztew; 

n  what  Wars  were  there  ?  , 
ft.  VVars!  why  there  had  been  bloody 
JR.  tho  they  were  pretty  well  recon. 

c  *1  *ct  to  ^nng  in  wo  w  three 
toe  things  as  thefe,  ( don't  tell  you  the 

*»f «ce  was  proclaim'd  till  fifty  Pa- 
ger, thoMtwas  really  done  before  I  had 
"'amy  Poem. 
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Pat  1.     MxtHtr,  the  Buffoon  Apt  hisbodybent, 
And  psid  utCburcb  *  Courtier 'iCmfbmmt, 

That  gauls .  fbmewhere ;  I'gad  I  cihtf 
leave  it  off,  tho'  I  were  cudgel'd  every  Atj 
fork.  v  ^  I 

Pag.  4-      7&  brifiM  Baptift  iwr  iwf «r«  «  fo 

$ **(£•  As  Who  ? 

Suyt*.  As  the  Courtier,  1  et  'em  e  eft  taw 
It  as  they  will,  I'gad,  1  feldom  come  I 
mongft'em.  ] 

_  Wat  whiten  J  v>hb  the  Posm  of  S*»8ty 

Fag.  I  o.  Tb(  Wt\fvtth  iellj. gaunt  hit  rougbtrtf  H 

x  And  pricks  up Now  in  one  #< 

will  I  abufe  the  whole  Party  nioft  datf 

oly  — —and'  prickt  uf *&,*\ 

fure  you'll  laugh — bit  fredefmutin 
rithee,  Mr:  Jobnfm%  remember  little, 
frhen  next  you  fee  a  fretkfteriun,  and' 
notice  if  he  has  not  TredeJTmutit*  m 
ihape  of  his  Eur:  I  have  ftudied  M» 
long,  I'll  undertake  to  know  the;***! 
by  the  (etti#g  of  his  Wig.  ■ 

Hit  preJcftudtmg  E*ri  .I'gad  there  « 
a  Vretbpmu*  fiull  dare  tojbt»bul 
without  a  Border : .  ill  put  them  to 

tXStnitb.  Pray,  Mr.  Bujet,  if  any  of 1 
fcould  come  over  to  the  Ry*l  P«*7»  **■ 
their  Ears  alter? 
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.  Ityw.  Would  they?  1'gad,  they  would 
fed  their  Fmimicsl  Lu&s%  and  have  ju  ft  fuch 
weUtum'd  Ears  as  [  have ;  mind  this  Ear$ 
tiro  is  a  true  Hmmj*  Ear,  mine  are  much 
chaog'd  for  the  better  within  this  two  years. 
.  Smb.  Then  if  ever  the  Party  (hould 
dunce  to  fail,  you  might  lofe  'em*  for 
*k#  vtoj  cbanre,  may  fall. 
Bsju.  Mind,  mind     ■    ■ 

Tkftfitrj  Zuinglius,  meagre  Calvin  hrei.  Pag.  1 1# 

Smtf.  Thofe  I  fuppofe  ire  fome  Out- 
bdHh  B^fts,  Mr.  B^y. 

B^n  Beafts/  a  good  miftake !  Why  they 
were  the  chief  Reformers,  but  here  I  put 
m  fo  bad  Company  becaufe  they  were 
raies  to  my  Aioufg,  artd  anon  when  I 
wtrm'd,  f  gad  you  (hall  hear  me  call ' 

9  Dctfw,  Captains,  titrjes  and  Horfemtt*,  D 

Ae  vei-y  fame  Breath.    You  (hall  hear  Fa*  ** 

>w  *  g*  pn  now. 

)rdfe reforming  CerdB  fpawnM  this  Clafu  pa„  g.f 

?^QfeningEartbmaJev>ayf0rdlitofajs.     *    r 

jfity.  For  4//,  Mr. Baps? 

ti*fc$  Yes,  thef  were  */4Joft  there,  but 
ft  of 'em  were  thrown  up  again  at  the 
m  Lake  :  as  a  CaftjioHck  J$#*  en  funk  at 
r*£cr*fa  and  rofe  again  at  Qtmbitk** 

h  Ax  affd  be  taite  (btffted  in  the  Jori,       _ 
%»« tbtj  juried  in  Noah's  Ark.     "*  '  f ' 

Qa  Hcrt 
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Herfrl  put  a  Quaere,  Whether  there  wtrc 
any  Socinism  before  the  Floods  which  last 
not  very  well  iattsfiedin?  I  ha ve  been  late- 
ly apt  to  believe  that  the  World  was 
drown'd  for  that  Herejic  *  which  among 
Friends  made  me  leave  tc    . 

i 

Siuicknti  with  Fire  btkw,  tbtfc  Mm$m 

bred. 
In  fttmj  Holland,  and  §n  Fr*i(/W  Tweed,  i 

Now  to  write  (omething  new  and  out  of 
the  way,  to  elevate  and  furprraei  aadalii 
that,  1  fetch/ you  fee,  this  i^keniwgBdj 
from  the  bottom  of  Aggiand  Riwrs. 

Jbbnf.  Why,  Faith,  that's  as  ta| 
a  contrivance  as  the  VtrtutfJi  (raking 
Burning  Glals  of  Ice.  ~  J 

BAjtt.  Why  was  there  ever  any  fiu 
thing  ?  Let  me  perifh  if  ever  I  heard  it*  Tl 
Fancy  was  iheer  new  to  me ;  and  I  tl 
no  Man  reconciled  thofo  Elements 
my  felf  Weil  Gentlemen,  Thus  fitf 
have  follow 'd  Antiquity,  and  as  Howm' 
numbred  his  Ships,  fm  I  have  ranged 
Beafts.    Here  is  my  Bosr,  and  my 
and  my  Fox,  and  my  Wttf>  and  the* left 
them  all  againft  my  poor  Mmft, 
what  do  you  think  1  do  with  alt  ihefe  ? 

Smith.  Faith  Idoii'ticno*,  I  foppofe; 
make  them  fight. 

Bafts.  Fight  i  I'gadl'd  as  foon  make'i 
Dance.    No,  I  do  no  earthly  thing 
'cm,  nothing  at  all,  I*gad :  I  think 

baft 
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kweplai'd  their  parts  fuificiently  already ; 
IJuvewalk'd  Wout,  (how'd  'cm  to  the 
fiaropany,  and  rais'd  your  Expectation, 
Afld  now  irhilft  you  hope  to  fee  'em  bait* 
*vand  are  dreaming  ofJBlood  and  Battles, 
wcy  fculk  of£  and  you  hear  no  more  of 
tbciD. 

Smith  Why,  Faith,  Mr.  Bajet,  now 
J?u  hare  been  at  fuch  an  expence  in  letting 
fira  their  Charaflers,  it  had  been  too 
fcwch  to  have  gone  through  with  them. 

fy«.  I  gad  lb  it  had :  And  then  Hi  tell 
you  another  thing,  'tis  note?ery  one  that 
Jj*b  a  Foem  through*  And  therefore  I  fill 
J*  &ft  part  with  Flowers,  Figures,  Fine- 
Wage,  and  all  that;  and  then  Igad 
tak  by  degrees,  till  at  laft  1  write  but  little 
kte  ^n  other  Peopla  And  whereas 
£»  Authors  creep  fervilely  after  the  old 
**jWs>  and  ftrive  to  grow  upon  their 
fttdcfi;  I  take  another  Courfe,  I  bring 
jMl  my  GharaAers  together,  and  let  'em 

■^ieouidgooii  with  them;  but  Igad,  I 
art 

Jdrnf.  Gould  go  on  with  'em,  Mr.  Bsjet ! 
"■"**  no  Body  doubts  that ;  You  have  a 

1  particular  Qtmus  that  way. 

fa.  Oh  /  Dear  Sir,  you  are  mighty 
jng:But  I  muft-nesds  fay  atafttf* 
^BmUmltbinkho  Man  comes  near 
'.indcedl  haye  ftudied  it  more  than 
'Man.  Did  you  ever  take  notice,  Mr. 
Wofa  little  thing  that  has  taken  rnigh* 
'  about'  Town,  a  C*t  with  *  Topknot } 

Q  3  JM< 
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Johf.  Faith,  Sir,  'tis  mighty  pretty,  I 
faw  it  at  the  Coffee- houfe. 

Bayet.  *I\s  a  Trifle  hardly  worth  ow^ 
ing;  I  was  Mother  day  at  Willi,  throwing 
out  fomething  of  that  Nature ;  and  f  gad, 
the  hint  was  taken,  and  out  came  that  Pi- 
dure  ;  indeed  the  p*>or  Fellow  was  fo  dr 
jrtl  to  preftnt  me  with  a  Dozen  of  them 
for  my  Friends,  I  think  1  have  one  h$r* 
in  my  Pocket,  would  you  pl^toapwfr 
it,  Mr.  Jobnfou.  \ 

Jabnf.  Really  'tis  very  ingenious. 

Bajes.  Oh  Lord !  Nothing  at  all,  f 
defign  twenty  of 'em  in  an  Hoar,  \(l 
but  if  itty  Fellows  about  me  to  dr*w  'era 
was  profier'd  a  Penfion  to  go  into  HfWj 
and  contrive  their  Emblems.  But  bang 
they  are  dull  Rogues,  and  would  fpoil  flj 
invention.    But  come,  Gentlemep,,  let « 
return  to  out  Bufinefs,  and  here  I'll  gift] 
ypu  a  delicate  description  of  a  Man.      j 

Smith,  But  how  does  that  come  to  ? 

Baps.  Come  in  ?  very  naturally.  1 9 
talking  of  a  Wolf,  and  that  fuppofc 
l^ood,  and  then  I  dap  an  Epithet  to't,  " 
call  it  a  Celticl  Wood:  Noff  yhfin  I 
there,  f  could  not  help  thinjeiflg  of 

French  Perfection,  arid  I'gjjd  from  {tl  t 

Thoughts  I  took  occafion  to  rjril  at 
French  King,  and  ftfew  that  fcc  fla?  *»l 
«bp  fame  malts  vfth  qtjisr  MtO*  1$ 

fhjjs  I  proyc  j 

7l 


the  ftjKfce*  Tr&fpersl  %? 

Tit  Divine  BJackfmith  in  tbt  Abjfs  </Pag.  1 5. 
tight. 

Yarning  and  lolling  with  a  ctrtlcfs  best, 
(tml  out  the  mutt  Creation  at  a  fifotf. 
Bat  he  work'd  hard  to  hammec  out  oar 
Souls, 

He  blew  the  Bellows,  and  fta'd  up  the 

Cpajs; 
J^ng  tune  he  thought,  and  could  sot 

00  a  fudden. 

$*u4  np  with  unskim'd  Milk  thi*  rea-  pag  ig, 
foning  Pudding. 

TcQdef  and  mild  within  its  Bag  it  by, 

Cmf$*(fitil  tiefcfrnfiofitt  Ci*J%      ( 
-#  Afld  kind  4s  Milkmaid*  on   tl^ir 
,    Wedding-day. 

T$\lrtic*fEmpiu$LuJt3i!x&hGtT)$hw 
\  Did  over  boil  him,  like  too  great  a  Fke* 
■.  Andunderftandin^grown^w/^^/Wj 

*Wd  him  to  th'  Pot,  and  four'd  his 
todled  Blood. 

Jffhnf.  But  fure  this  is  a  little  prophaite. 

If.  fyes. 
I  Bfjts*  Not  at  all:  do's  not  Virgil  bring 

m$*AY*k*n  working  at  the  Anvil? 

j°W«   4y  Sir,  but  neV^r  thought  his 

Ms  the  mteft  to  ra^ke  a  Piling. 

hjp.  Why  do  you  imagine  him  an  Eartb- 
<fcty  Blaekfmiti  ?  .{Jad  you  make  it  pto- 
we  indeed.  I'll  tell  you  there's  as  much 
ference  betwixt  'em,  l'gad  as  betwixt  my 

Mao  and  Milton  s.   But  now,  Gentlemen, 

G  4  th* 
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the  Plot  chickens,  here  comes  toy  'tothe) 
Moufe*  the  City- Moule. 

Pag.  19.    A  (p*t*e4  Moufe,  the  prettied  next  tfc 

White. 
Ah  /  were  her  Spots  w^fli'd  out,  as  pnjttj 

quite, 
Tag.  13.  •  WithPiy UBenei  on  herFqrehead fpread, 
|>a|*l2*     Cr**j*r  in  Hand*  and  A#r#  on  her  Head 
Pa*  8  j!     **■**  Steeples  Argent  cm  ier  SdUe  Shield. 

fffr  °t     tl^d  in theO*  and  cMdain'd  the  fttt 

3W*£  This  k  a  glorious  ;*/#*/*  indeed  I 
put  as  you  have  drefs'd  her,  we  don't  knon 
whether  (he  be  7«^,  P^A  or  Frottjh 

Bsyes.  Let  me  embrace  you*  Mr.  J<£*1* 
for  chat;  you  take  it  right    Sheisaf 
Babel  oftUligimsi  and  therefore  (he's  a  ,rv 
rei  Moufe  here,  and  will  be  a  Afr&  prefent 

But  to  go  on/ 

39s  i  Frmctfi 

Smith.  What  Ptf**//,  Mr.  A</*j  * 
Bayes.  Why  this  Ailw/e ,  for  I  forgot  to  to 
you,  an  Qld  Lion  made  a  Left  U**i  i' 
f  ag  ao.  riage  with  her  Mother,  and  begot  oh 
Body  Elhufatt  Schifm,  who  was  mar 
jo  Timothy  SocrihJgf,  and  has  Iflue  Gr< 
/*/}  Here/;.    V  Vho  all  give  the  fame  C 
with  their  Mother,  Thee  Steeples  Argetx* 
J  told  you  before.     '  '  j 
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•  * 

ftisPriactfijtho*  ejhtngd  ham  what  wa$ 

Wt,luJHeftM?Jfica*fi  Reform'**  the  leafi. 

Steels  Stand  Jfc  as  goad  I'gad  as  ever  was. 

*  »  *  MtffttrtuU  »f  Mirth  mU  Lome, 
Mfeok  the  Blijs  of  Heaven  for  Batch*- 
*au  above t 

'Mput'dtbt  Thorns  beneath  onr  tender 
ft*, 

Ttmetethe  Paths  efParadife  more  (wet. 

*JoHy  Moufeibryou,  let  me  fee 

Body  elfe  chat  can  (hew  you  fuch  ano- 

•  Here  now  have  I  one  damnable  fe- 

wflefling  Line,  bat  I  wane  a  Rhime  co 

«n  you  help  me  Mr.  Johnfon. 

She — — 

«wty  content  H  he  deffh*d*t  home, 
jw.  Which  {t  too  narrow  Infamy  for 
Mine. 

A*9«.  Sir,  I  thank  you,  now  I  can  go  on 
put. 

W«  Afo*,  gr,  Jjffu/Jfnm  Pelt  to  Pole, 
rWt*elftnds  can  carry,  and  where  Waves 

V^H  Bat  does  not  this  refTed  noon 
W*  «  your  Friends  Mr.  B*j»  ? 

Bajts. 


>Bajes.  9Tis  no  matter  for  that,  let  me* 
lone  to  bring  my  felf  off.  VI]  tell  y  oo  luq 
]y  1  writ  a  damnd  Libel  on  a  whob  Par* 
ty,  (hear  point  and  S*tyr  $U  thioagh,  | 

Sad.  Call'd  em  Rogues,  Dogs,  and  aA 
ie  Names  I  could  think  of,  bi#  with  a 
exceeding  deal  of  VVit ;  chat  1  muftneei 
lay.  Now  it  happepd  before  Ic^uldfinjfc 
this  Piece,  the  Scheme  of  A&w*  pas  at 
rered,  and  thofe  People  were  no  tonga 
Shafts :  Here  w*s  a  Plunge  tyuf ;  SHoo{d  1 
lofe  my  labour,  or  libel  my  Friend  ?  Tm 
not  every  body's  T*l*Pt  tqfin4  a  fcfarfaj 
this :  But  what  do  I  but  write  a  fmoo((| 
delicate  Preface,  wherein  I  tell  tfypw,  tbj 
the  Satyr  wat  not  mt^U^to  %b*my  witty 
did  the  Bufinel*.  .. 

Smth.  BuuHt  w^S  wt  intended  to '«! 
againft  whom  it  was  writ,  ^eitfinly  it  Jig 
no  meaning  at  all. 

Byes.  Poh !  There's  the  trick  on't  Poa 
Fools,  they  toplf  it,  ^q4  were  fatisfied :  Aq 
yet  it  mauTd  cm  damnably  J  gad. 

Smith.  Why  Faith,  Mr.  Bayts,  tjiere? 
this  very  contrivance  in  the  Preface  to  Dt* 
Joys  J  efts.  j 

Jfcgw.  What  a  Devil  do  you  think  M 
I'd  fteal  frqin  fuch  an  Author  ?  Or  eve 
read  it?  J 

5f»ft&  I  can't  tell,  bat  you  fornewni 
read  as  bad.  I  have  heard  yp«  quote  A] 
nsrd  the  Fox. 

$01*.  Why  there's  it  npv?  >  take  it^ 
me,Mr.&*it£athereisasgood  Mcr*Uy4W 


the  P#j&ff  Twfveril  pi 

0  found  Precepts,  in  the  deU  Sable  Hfttry  ef 

toWf4*#¥»4f  in  *ny  Pooklknow,  ex- 
cept %r<f .  Pf^y  icll  me  tf  here  in  any  o- 
Aer  Author  could  I  have  found  fo  pretty  a 

jijefor  9  ^Volf  js  ffgrim?  But  prithee. 

.frptf,  give  we  up  ipqre  trouble,  and 

me  go  on  with  my  Mouft. 

0*  EfqmK*  when  the  went  away  fjrbtp  Pag,  1$. 

Court, 
imi'i  anJCoucbee'spsft  wit  bout  rejirt* 


There's  Court  Language  for  you ;  no- 
gifes  a  Verfe  fo  fine  a  turn,  as  an 
of  good  breeding. 
Smith.  But  methinks  the  Levies  mtd Cou» 
uofa  Mouf*  are  too  great,  especially 
(he  i$  walking  from  Court  to 
cooler  Shades. 
fyes.  I'gad  now  have  you  forgot  what 
told  you,  that  (he  was  a  Frincefi.  But  pray 

~;heffe  the  trto  Mice  meet. 
She  met  the  Country-  Moufe^  whole 

fearful  Face 

Mddfromftrtht cnm*nw*t$rtn£tUct.V*g>  it* 

krp  apfrtacb 

*»  .■ 

Smb.  Methinks,  Mr.  Baya,  this  Moult 

iftrangcly  alter' 4»  fince  (be/<*n{«0  Awr* 

S«w.  Godfookers  /  Why  no  mora  7hq 

•notyet  fear  either  Man  qrBeaft:  But* 
Creature,  (he's  afraid  of  the  Water, 
flue  could  not  fwim,  as  you  (ee  by  this. 

Ntr 
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Pag.  30;     JMw  durfi  spproacb4  till  u>ttb  answfidRu 
the  Sovereign  Lm  had  her  fur  -m  mm. 


•  * 


But  befides,  'tis  above  thirty  Pages  off  that 
told  yoo  (he  fear* J  m  dinger;  and JfoA  1 
you  will  have  no  variation  of  the.Cta^ 
der,  you  muft  ha*  the  fame  thing  overall 
over  again;  'tis  the  Beauty  of  VVritioetj 
ft  rike  you  ft  ill  with  fomcthing  new.  V  Vffl 

but  to  proceed :  4 

i 

Pag.  jo.    But  when  (he had  this  fweeteft  Moufel 

vitw%  ;  ■  J 

Good  Lord,  Ux*  fin  *dm$r-dfaUvm 


wevf% 
oodl 
Hkw! 


Here  now  to  (hew  you  I  am  Mafier^ 
all  Styles,  I  let  my  felf  down  fromth*/' 
jifif  of  Virg il>  to  the  Sweetnefs  of  Ovid. 

Good  Lord,  hew  Jheadtmr'dkr 
tSewl 

What  more  eafie  and  familiar !  I  wfit 
Line  for  the  Ladies:  The  little  Roge« 
be  lo  fond  of  me  to  find  1  can  yet  be  fcj 
der.  1  hate  fuch  a  rough  unhew'n  W 
as  Milton,  that  a  Man  muft  (treat  to  n 
Him  *  l'gad  you  majr  run  over  this,  and 
alraoft  aflcep. 
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fh' Immortal  Moufc  who  (aw  the  Vk* 

nj  come 
So&r  to  fee  her»  did  invite  her  Home* 

There's  a  pretty  Name  now  from  the 
tUMtmfe,  the  Vktrcf ! 
Smith.  But  pray  why  d'ye  call  her  (b? 
fyu.  Why !  Becaoie  it  (bonds  pretti- 
:  111  call  her  the  Crnim  Gtnersl  prefent-  pa«  « 
^iflNrearaindtoit.    Well,  *  " 

did  invite  her  home. 

To  finoak  a  Pipe,  and  o're  a  fob*  Pot 
ZKfaurfeofttoff  and  B$Moe^nd  the  Tit.  Pag-  ?  r 
She  nude  a  Cowrtfie  like  a  Civil  Dame, 

And  being  much  a  Gmlewcmsn  came.     P*2*  I *• 

■  -n 

[dl,  Gentlemen!  here's  my  firft  part  fi- 
^and  I  chink  I  have  kept  ray  V  Vord 
1  Too,  and  given  you  the  MsjeJUtl  turn 
KtftfPw/fc.  The  reft  i**yj««W<£/: 
h  Ikd  m$  (mcb  frtqutnt  cecgfim  f$r  tie 
^mt^fVirfc^ho  lgadthey  (peak 
well.  And  I  have  heard  Mm,  and 
*  *We  Mm  too,  calk  the  very  (ame 
a  great  deal  worfe* 
_C  Nay,  without  doubt,  Mr.  Btyes, 
nkve  received  no  (mall  advantage 
the  fmoothnefc  of  your  numbers. 
***  Ay,  ay,  I  can  do'c,  if  1  lift :  TW, 
?oft  not  think  1  have  been  fo  dull  as  to 
thefe  things  my  (elf,but  'tis  the  advan- 
of  our  Coffa  bmfe>  that  from  their  talk 

one 
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one  may  write  a  very  good  poUmkal  Di 
oourfey  without  ever  troubling  one's  b& 
with  the  Books  of  Cvntroverfy.  For  I  vd 
tike  the  flighted  of  their  Arguments,  jq 
clap  'em  pertly  into  four  Verfes,  which  flu 
ftare  My  l**fe*  DMm  in  the  Face.  It 
deed  your  knotty  reafonmgi ,  with  a  loa 
train  of  Mqm  and  Minors,  arid  the  D^ 
and  all,  are  too  barbarous  for  myftilejb 
I'gad  I  tin  flourifb  better  with  one  tf  the! 
twinkling  Argnrticn«,  than  the  Bfcft< 
diem  can  fifht  with  t'other.  But  wc  n 
turn  to  our  Mcufi,  and  now  'l?e  brood 
,  9em  together,  let  'dm  'een  f  peak  far  dwi 
iefves,  which  they  WiHdaditteitaeljr  MA 
or  I'm  toiffakeif  r  And  prayobfenre,G* 
tlemen,  if  hi  one  you  don't  find  ail  die  A 
licacy  of  a  luxurious  Gity-Moufe,  and  i 
the  other  41  the  pl*m  (implicity  of*  fafci 
leriotur  Matronv 

FJ*  *  '     WwhHite  ybur  Tiff  is  (our,  yatt  Q* 

mtttftw. 

« 

Where  did  I  not  tell  you  flrfd  be  owe? 

Your  ftp*  fo  foul,  that  I  dito  < 

ftnoak  ? 
And  the  Weed  Worfoehiner'e7**f 

SMr*.  I  did  tt*  hetf  Aid  had  •  #* 
Miff  before. 
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jtyti.  Why  no  more  {he  has  not  tittw : 
Bur  (he  has  a  Skin  chat  might  make  a  Sfntid 
Uuf.  Therms  i  ptttty  Figute  flow,  an- 
inoirn  to  the  Ancients. 

Leave*  leave  {\freitmwPjmfu)  thist'w 
■     hoary  SM,  and  lonely  Hills.  Lquitur. 

Arid  eat  with  meat  Qnk**i>  fmoak  ac 

Whit  Wretch  would  nibble  on  a 

lunging- (he  If, 
When  at  PontstVs  he  may  Rf£*I*  him- 

fclf>. 
Of  to  the  Hb&fe  of  cleanly  Umfh  *p\ 
Or  (hat  at  Cidrhi^  Crtfc  or  that  in  cl**- 

Do  you  marfc  m<  now,  I  would  by  this 
tthevanityofa7w»^,whopr*- 
tends  to  be  acquainted  at  ait  thofe  godd 
Houfcs,  tho'  perhaps  he  neVe  was  in  em. 
Bntlttrk!  ftegoeson. 
Come  at  a  GroWti  a  h**d  ear  fclves 

we'll  treat, 
Chmvpaign  our  Lfqtwr,  and  H*£o*ft$  our 

Meat.  * 

Then  fatid  in  hand  we'll  go  to  Cmwr* 

dear  Cm* 
T*  *ifc  figffy  M*rii*  aftd  Ki*&  torn. 
With  £w*f*g  tTheek  well  drive  about 

the  Pari*, 
Knifta  at  L**^/,  and  reel  homd  i*ch* 
dark 

Break 
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Break  clattering  windows,  and  demoliflt 
Door*,  '  *•'"• 

Pag.#V    °f  *W  to*»*f*8"rtt tkujtm- 

Whores. 

•    ■ 

Jobnf.  Methinks  a  Pimp  or  a  Hfarefcatt, 
odd  fort  of  a  Manuf*8urt,  Mr.  Bdjis. 

B*yes.  I  call  'em  fo,  to  give  the  ?*f*\ 
went  a  hint  not  to  fuffer  fo  many  of  'em 
to  be  exported,  ta  the  decay  of  Traded 
home. 

With  thefe  Allurements  Spotted  did  inwt* 
From  Hermits  Cell,  the  female  Trtfeljtu  j 
Oh !  with  wbst  e*fe  we  folUwfueb  *  <bm 
Where  Souls  *reft*rvd  msi  SenfesgrMifU! , 


Now  would  not  you  chink  die's  going 
but  Pgad,  you're  miftaken ;  you  flwll  tetf 
a  long  Argument  about  Infallibility,  W 
fore  (he  ftirs  yet  i 

Via  £>      Bat  here  the  mitt  by  obfervsthm  *$, 
"*  •*■     Wbokngm  Hetvm  b*4  fixt  her  prying) 

With  thoughtful  Countenance,  and; 

grave  Remark,  , . ; 

Said,  or  my  Judgment  fails  me,  or  «*{ 

dark.  ; 

Left  therefore  we  mould  ftray,  and  not  \ 

go  right, 
Through  the  hrovm  horror  of  the  ttar 

Night.  .  . 

Pag.j7.    H&tMvWdMtehihtWeM 

Sttnb 


the  Pmbtt Jratfveri J.  ft 

,  $^thfSm>W£rmV9smltbmreffy'J: 
TUt  Afce'mq  err  ,ws$  never  jeiienfi: 

m  That  1  deny,  laid  the  Immortal  Dame; 
There  fe  a  Guide—  gad  I've  forgot  Pag.  37* 
hbName,  * 

„  Who  lives  in  Hesvm  or  RemeM  the  Lord 
knows  where,, 
Had  we  hot  him*  Sweet-fccart,  we  could 

not  err* 
Bat  heark  you,Sifter,this  is  but  a  Whim; 

For  ftill  we  want  a  Guide  to  find  out  him.  s9**** 

Moufe 

Here  you  Tee  I  don't  trouble  my  feff  to  L^utt^ 
Jwpon  the  Narration,  but  write  rtf&to 
!fuh$  or  Ztypfe  ^db*  by  the  Side.  Bat 
.xhtn  I  get  any  nojblc  thought  which  I  en* 
*liMmft  Ihould  fay,  I  clap  it  down  in  my 
**ii  Pcrfbn  with  a  Poeta  loquitur  $  which  Pag.  69J 
4b  notice,,  is  a  fiirer  fign  of  a  fine  thing 
in  my  Writings,  than  an  Hand  in  the  Mar- 
feat  any  where  clfcrV  Veil  now  fays  White, 

What  need  we  find  him,  we  have  cer* 

tain  proof 
That  he  is  fome  where,  Tkm*h  and  that's 

enough : 
For  if there  ifizGuul*  that  knows  the  way, 
Altho'  we  know  not  him,  we  cannot 

ftray. 

That's  true,  l'gad :  Well  faid  What. 
foa  (ce-her  Advorfary  has  nothing  to  fay 
*  her  felf,  and  therefore  to  confirm  chic 
rftoryi  (he  (hall  make  a  Simile. 

H  Smtib. 


*    I 
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Smith.  Why  then  I  find  SmOn  «« 

,  good  after  Victory,  *«afeer  a  Stfrpm 

&*«.  Every  lot,  I*  fad  or  r«therfc«a 

VVJl,ftwcandoirtwdwayv«tAcrrfk« 

i>,«,  57  Ew^H  or  Rectftitn  of  Light,  or  dfcibaa 

F*'37'j£/L**«r».  but  I  chnk  AeWUiH 

familiar ;  therefore  fpeak,  my  preitjow. 

'•  * 
As  tho'  'tis  controverted  in  the  SdW, 
If  ftfem  pail  by  XJrmmt  by  &n& 
Shall  we  who  are  Hshfiptmrs,  thornf) 
ther       f>  Ji 

From  thisdiflenfion  that  they  mtki| 
neither. 


mind  now,  flreoomctnpon  her,  ImplH! 

AH  this  I  did(  yoor  Aifnmntittiiy. 

And  t'gad,  if  they  had  been  newcJ 
good,  this  next  Line  confetti  'an. . 

■ 

Hear,  and  be  dumb,  thou  Watch,  tk 
Pag.  54.    HmJUml 

There's  a  Surprize  far  younow! 
foealriBglytVber  looks?  VVastiotAi 

r,y  now  5  co  make  her  ask  for  a  Gmki 
and  then  tall  ter  flic  irnooe?VVh(K 

have  thought  that  this  little  Motffikd 
Tope  &  a  wholeGe*wtW<^«MirdEtD  her 
Now  Dapple  had  nothing  to  Iff 
and  therefore  you'U  fee  fccgrowt , 
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iflgtriib,  and  Pi-  loii 

Town.    - 

>  ftxitto  *ay: 
'ySiw  «>  W  of 

tr  Mod fc,- 

ufiultgoiand 

aoiPairTeai 
iQiufiiy  irsll 

!««<«•  5  thoOi 

Bwfoi  andrea- 

e  never  madeP*'1"' 


arafideligiirj 
KiWif, 
UtQknfit. 
ny»ti  tke  lic&t, 
■mtiirK^mi  pig  tii 

ilmitSm: 
Bor 


It* 


7k  Hlndtni 


Foftlules  which  from  CcrntiBt  atid  ft 

fin  Sort* 
Admir'd  ty  all  the  fcribling  HerdbeW 
From  Frawi  Trsiiti**  while  he  dofl 

difpenle    ,  - 

Unerring  Tfuths,'tis  Schifm*  datntfl 

Offence,  -i 

To  queftion  his,  6r  troft  your  pt* 
tate  fcnfc 

Hah!  Is  not  that  right,   Mr.  Jt 
gad  forgive  me,  he  is  raft  afleep !  01 
the  damtfd  ftupidity  of  this  Agef  if 
Well,  Sir,  Since  you're  fo  drowfy, 
humble  Servant. 

JM*  Nay,  Pray  Mr.  Ag*,  feitbi! 
you  all  the  while    Tfc  JP%r*  Ahqfl 
B^rei,  The  White  Moufc !  ay, 
thought  how  you  heard  md   ¥i 
vant,  Sir,  your  Servant. 

Johnf.  Nay,  Dear  Bsjes,  fakhl 
Pardon,  I  was  up  late  laft  Night; 
lend  me  a  little  Snuff,  and  go  on. 
Bsja.Go  on!  Pox  I  don't  knew  i 
was;  well  I'll  begin.     Here,  fried,; 
they  are  both  come  to  Towa. 

But  now  at  TkcsdiSy  they  arrive, 
And  taking  Coach,  towards  Zi 

they  drive ; 
But  at  St.  Clements  Churchy  eat 

Back; 
And  flipping  through  the  ? 

bilk'd  poor  Htck. 

Tin 


the  Panther  Tran/verid,        loi 

Hum's  the  Utile  which  ought  to  be  in 
Iftritry.  A^any  a  jwwjf  Tempkr  will  fave 
*  flailing  bv  thi*$tratagen)  ofmy  Mice. 
Smith.  Why,  will  any  jwag  Tempter  eac 
ir  the  back  of  a  Goach  ? 
Jfojw.  No,  I'gad,  but  you'll  grant  it  is 
'  Vy  natural  tor  a  Moufc. 

Thwcc  to  the  Devil,  and  ask  if  Cb**- 
tela* 

f£l*tr tinJ,  or  Gounfellor  Cfagft  was  pa  ,  2  - 
Acre;  "    "# 

klit.Droe,  a  Pigeon  of  Renown,      p^  f  tf 

$J  his  high  craP,mU  carry  GkauvJ  known*  ' 

^Sj&er  Parties  vritb  the  HwJeJberff) 
*,&}&&  head  beme,  faidJtfflandC  Pa.  1 30. 
fled.  '  V 

fly  (b?  Becsufe  fbe  weuld  not  frtys  M. 


„_  tjide.  'Sdeath!  who  can  keep  a* 
utfuch  fluff?  Pray,  Mr.  B*yts>  lend 
four  Box  again. 

J».  Mr.  Jobmfon,  How  d'ye  like  that 
if^Pray  take  notice  of  it,  twas  given 
by  a  Per  fine  o(  Henomr  for  looking  over 
ipcrof  Verfes;  and  indeed  I  put  in  all 
lifljcs  that  were  worth  any  thing  in  the 
rfoPoem.  Well,  but  where  were  we? 
1!  Here  they  are,  juft  going  up  ftairs 
>tbe  AfolU ;  from  whence  my  Whkt 
occauon  to  uUc  very  well  of  7raJ$* 


Hj 


Thus 


r  v 

Thw  Uihcplactirhcre7^*f  iat,« 

climb,  -':4 

leaning  on  Ac  fame  Rail  tfaatg&ki 

him;  .    i 

And  whilft  we  thus  on  equal  holptnh 

Our  Wit  nuft  be  as  true,  our  Thoorf 

as  high, 

4  For  as  an  jAtffer  happily  compare* 

Pas  4<      2r#A»i»  to  a  iro»-te  pair  of  Smiy 

+  »'  'V     So  this  the  &p/*  Bm&0  wejtffel^l 

By  W  hichhis  Trsi&ivtGmus  WCJ 

Thus  every  ftepl  take  ray  Spiri* 

And  I  grow  more  a  Wtt\  and 

more. 

* 
There's  humour!  Is  not  that  the  lh 
Ifnage  in  the  World  of  a  Moufe's ; 
a  pair  of  Stairs?  Aim  *fPtt,mi 


JSfffifi.  Mr.  Bsyu,  I  bee  yopr 
learuly,  Imuftberqde,  lfaa.T«4v 
ar  Engagement  at  this  time*  *oA  V 

are  not  near  at  an  end  f«t. 

Bye,.  Godlpken!  Swoytmwoi 
wefo:  aUmyfineftOcfcripbont 
P)fcourfeisyettocQi»ev 

SmtL  Troth,  Sir,  if  'oraN  Mfci 
tWWWVMjr  Gono«n,looBWoQfel 

%»  V  Vx;^  but  you  fcaH  wkf> 
Wore,  and  hem  Vil  pad  overw 


itbclcoguv 


awry 


thcVM&xtTrgttfoerid.        i#J 

C  Ikon*  act  why  they  AouLicome 
ijmxft  to  raalceyottmfae  kmgoft  ftMi 
wattokL 

Ytbf  the  excellence  of  a  J&M*  ii 
thot  it.  %/€/i*indeed  fckeaSlare 

fade,  sort,  fimpieSsones 

dry  Moral  at  the  cod  of  'tmi  and 

form  any  noble  Defign.  But  her* 

i  Mb  upm  Fsbki  anclafteryats 

r*kk  Bcafts  ia  the  firft  Gxtrfir* 

up*  delicate  di&  of  Fowl  forth* 

>Wowl  waaatall  this  pains  ipabele 

rPfcrfen  }  far  rgadfll  tell  you 

hwrtafche  ferrate-  I  was  once  trtf* 

__„  goodFrf^^wtii^bufceiagJ^n//^ 
^  long  about  it^syoa  know  a  Man 
amaytm  the  Humour ;  what  does 
fcid^bntputtactatt  Anfarerto  my 
tfa^i  had  half  fiirtdthelran-  * 
ft  So  there  was  three  whole  Months 
Account.  Bat  I  thmki  haw 
on  bm  f ttffictent  ly,  for  1  lee 
rVorid  know,  that  he  is  a  fa#t      v 
ftfettVof  a  tarn  Com- 

the  Www  $  ani  ur  top  it 

.    Vnucba ffffcfarjttocea  WiT* 

\battw  Smttmcms*    Don't  yon 

lAfrftibff  wttt  hang  himfclf?  But 

L  knenkkt  his  <Shara&er  in  a 

as  will  make  you  f plir*    1  call 

-1 gad  I  wont  tell  you,  unlefs  you 

ibcr-what  I  (aid  of  him. 


H4 


Smith, 


104  The  Wind  aid 

Smith.  Why  that  he  was  much  a  &W* 
andmoreaJPi**— — — 
i  Bsya.  Right;  and  his  name  blown 
Ha!  ha!  ha- 

Jfiimj.  V^ry  proper  indeed,  Sir. 

B^*j.  Nay,  I  have  a  farther  fetch  in  it  yi 
than  perhaps  you  imagine;  for  his  true  nan 
begins  with  a  B,  which  makes  meftly  on 
trive  him  this,  to  begin  with  the  tame  Le 
ter  :  There's  a  pretty  device,  Mx.Jobfm\ 
karn'dit,  I  muft  needs  confeis,  frorathj 
ingenious  Sport,  I  love  my  Love  with  am 
becaufe  (he's  Amiable ;  and  if  you  could! 
get  a  knot  of  merry.  Fellows  together,  yi 
Jhould  fee  how  little  Qsjes  would  top '^ 
all  at  it,  l'gad. 

Smith.  V  Veil,  I've  done*  I've  done, 
art  Eight  hundred  Verfcs  upon  a 
Night,  and  a  Birds  Neft ;  and  here's" 
hundred  more,  translated  from  two  fd 
GdMts,  in  which  the  Spotted  Mw/f  gM 
an  account  of  the  Treaty  of  Peace  bctwd 
the  Czsr  of  Mufcovy,  and  the  Emfri 
which  is  a  piece  of  News  White  does  not  H 
lieve*  and  this  is  her  Anfwer,  I  am  { 
folv'dyou  fhail  hear  it,  for  in  it  I  h*£j 
.  ken  occafion  to  prove  Or*/  TrsJitim  Up 
than  Scripture,  Now  you  muft  ioaj 
'tis  fincerely  my  Opinion,  that  it  toulMj 
better  for  the  World,  if  wene'jtlp^ 
JMfaatalJt 


A   . 
» 


the  Panther  TrmfnrtL       1 05 

pre  that  facta*  was  printed,  laid  the 

Or  Jbto  told  another  ftory  quite  * 
This  Orsl  Trmb  more  lately  1  belie  vM ; 
My  Ears  cannot,  your  Eyei  may  be  de~ 

ceiv'd. 
By  wordofMouth  uoerringMaxims  flow 
knLttiscbm£%  beft,if  under  fto6d>or  no*  P*B«  h 
WoTd%lcicmm$l^mdi^isjkitripfoUgbti  ' 
W*b*mn#timt  uuh*  *  fttdy  fight  ; 
Yet  fleeting  thos  are  plainer  than  when 

writ, 
To  long  examination  they  f  ubmit. 

Bard  things Mr.  Smith,  if  thefe  two 

Jheidon't  recompence  your  ftay,ne're  truft 
JthByu  again. 

■ 

'   Hard  things  at  the  firft  Blulh  are  clear 
and  fall, 
QU  mends  tmftunJ  thoughts,  but  Man  Pag.  I j 
grows  dull, 

rjpd  I  judge  of  all  Men  by  my  (elf.  'tis 
"foWtthme,  1  never  ftrove  to  be  very  exaft 

anything,  but  1  fpoil'd  it 

Switi.  But  allowing  your  Cbarader  to 
!k  true,  is  it  not  a  little  too  fevere  ? 

Am*,  Tjs  no  matter  for  that,  thefe  ge- 
neral Reflexions  are  daring,  and  favour 
woft  of  a  mbh  Gtnms$  that  (pares  neither 

3W# 


%etf       V     7kUm6<m#:  \\ 


Jtbwf.  Are  70a  never  afraid  of  a  dmb: 
bing  for  chat  JW«f  of  your  «*Mi  0«*w«  ? 

B*y«.  Afraid !  V Vhy  £sni  you mek*  fo 
much  of  beating,  l'gad  'tis  no  mace  to  me 
than  a  floating.  No,  ao»if  1  caalmt  be 
witty  upoo'era»Tet 'entc'ealay  an,I'6ith. 
I'll  nc're  baulk  my  fancy  to  fare  myCarkafi' 
Well,  butfiemuftdhpatcb,  MrMf. 

>    .        *  •■• 

Thus  did  they  merrily  caroufc  all  dayvw 

jtmlUiettufsm^fiftlmr  i^**ff*9iQ 

Jnifo  the  farts,  mlUikmgnm  A-  CI 

pouo'fjy*  •      .      •      -* 

Well*  mere's  an  end  of  the  Entertain- 
ment » and  Mr.  Smith,  if  yov  affiant  mould 
hare  permitted,  you  would  haveheatital 
beft  PM  efFsre  that  ever  was  fenr'd  up  in 
Htrneh :  but  here  follows  a  difpute  mall 
recommend  it  felf,  111  lay  nothing  fee  k. 
For  Z>4?fe»  who  you  mure  know  watafw 
uitnty  all  thh  white  trufts  her  ew»  Judg-  . 
n£nt,  and  fboliihly  diOikea  the  ¥Vme;  j 
upon  which  our  hmem  does  to  run  her  ! 
down,  mat  me  has  not  one  wordxo%.far 
her  (elf,  but  what  I  put  in  her  Mouth,  and 
l'gad.  yon  may  imagine  they  won't  fcg  wry 
?Sod  Jus,  foe fheliat dtiebiia/d sat, dike 
anAgrtf*. 

Ss>r^  ftays  Ar*W/«}  Thou  haft  brought 

us  Wine, 
Fourtoroy  uft,atidton^E|^o»w 

Sayi. 


the  Panth*  Trafptrtk       iojr 

faysWiL  AU  Qmkmm  like  it  f  Ah! 
XVtaatif  afpror'd  by  fhera,  mart  noods 

^SstroM  chooghtit  bad,but  ifthe  Moufe 

Commend  k,I?abaut,«  pcitete  Monfe.  _       0 , 

Pag.;* 

tfiai  that,  mfedifce  Itewmt  aftdDe- 

fcreoce*  which  out  Moofe  pays  to  the  Com- 

Ah!  ah!  there  flte  has  nickt  her,  that's 
a*  t»d*  Hiks*  Fgad,  and  yon  (hall  fee 
Apisttftiittit* 

TVfayf  what  a  Devil  flian'c  I  truft  my 


Eyes* 
Moil  I< 


drink  Sum  becaufe  the  Rafcal 

AadiynttopooosCi^iirAGonkii^ 

To  gncftpbiJlicstU  Bravmgs  rent  ? 

Says  fTfcrv,  what  ancient  Evidence  can  Pag!  f  • 

Jfyoomaftafracfauvand  not  obey? 
Dmmu  mnft  do  ttufted*  through  wtaft 

hands  convey 'd, 
You  take  the  liqm%  or  you  fpoil  the 

Tksd* 
^osiuMhofii  hmjkFi&ami  have  noknack 
^Dttttiagoff/^wpVC/«r^foi  Part*. 


How 


\ 


iot  TbetiMM     '. 

'  How  lone,  alas  !woold  the  poor  Vu*} 

nerlajt,  I    •  fi 

■  If  all  that  drink  moft/*fr«,  and  eveqrV 

iStufi.  fi 

Be  alkm'd  co  hairs  an  anderftanding  V 

7sjtt?  -* 

Tbusfl* :  Nor  etuUtbe  ?*mbtr  weMtoUrgt 

With  wkdtfmct&Aijtf*  fir**  *&"** 

There  I  call  her  a  Pmrfer*  becauft  lhefs 
Ipotted,  which  is  fuch  a  bloc  to  the  Jtytow*- 
tm  as  I  warrant  'era  they  will  never  dt« 

off*  Fgad. 
But  with  a  w;  2Jw»  that  JhewM  bar 

pride, 
:    Said,  5^/>wasaFdW»,andfte^yi 
Wbttt  law  her  canker  i  Mstkt  at  that 

word, 
And  (aid  her  Prayers,  and  drew  her  Jfef- 

fbick  Sword. 

.T'other  cry'd  Admber,  and  her  Jbgfs* 

fir  Ami  1 
rAnd  tbut  k$r  psfivi  CbsrsSir  numtM&J. 
But  now  alas  /  — — «  r 

*  ■ 

Mr.  Jtbnfcn, pray raiod  this,  Mr.Smkb, 
I'll  ask  you  to  ftay  no  longer,  for  this  that  ' 
follows  is  fo  engaging;  hear  me  but  two 
,    Lines,  l*gad,  and  go  away  afterwards  if 
you  can*  ' 

But  now,  alas,  I  grieve,  I  grieve  to  tell 

Wbm  faJmifcbsncetbtfe  pretty  things  kfd^ 

Tbif<Bwis*fB<0fis% 

There's 


the  Pahtlier  7ranfvtnd.        ioj 

There's  a  tender  Expreffion,  Birds  of 
haft :  'tis  the  greateft  Affront  that  you 
cm  pot  upon  any  Bird  to  call  it  Btajk  of  a?*,  129. 
Bird:  and  a  Btajt  is  fo  fond  of  being  call'd 
\  Bird,  as  yoa  can't  imagine. 
Tbtfe  Birds  ofBtafa  thefc  learned  Rea- 

ioning  Mice, 
Were  fcparattd,  banifltt  in  a  trice/  - 
Who  would  be  learned  for  their  fakes, 

who  wife?  _ 

Ay,  who  indeed  ^There's  a  Vasbts,  Fgad, 
Gentlemen,  if  that  won't  move  you*  no-    * 
thing  will,  I  can  affure  you.    But  here's 
the  lad  thing  I  was  afraid  o£ 
The  Conftablc  alarm' d  by  this  noife, 
Eoter'd  the  Roorn^ire&ed  by  the  Voice, 
And /peaking  to  the  Watcb,  wisbbcad- 

S*U>  Differ att  Curtf  muft  it  to  defftratt 

VU  applied, 

Thefc  Genttemenfor  Co  their  Fate  decrees, 

Can  ne'r  enjoy  at  once  thtBut  and  Peace. 

Wbm  each  bow  Je far  ate  Int  tufts  oftbeir  Pa.  1 1  ji 

«*,  Pa.  144* 

Two  Mitt  art  tmt  to  many  fir  a  Town. 

By  Scbifm  they  are  torn ;  and  therefore, 

Brotbtr, 

look  you  to  one,  and  111  fecure  the 

t'other. 
Mow  whether  D*# It  did  toBridewtB  go, 
Or  in  the  Stocks  all  Night  her  Fingers 
blow, 

Or  in  the  Compter  lay  concerns  not  lis  V  Pag,  pft 
to  know.  J 

But 


i  to  The  Hind  md 


But  the  immertsiMstrm,  ffciiefi  U>hik% 
Forgetting  D*fftt\  Kudenefi, Ma&Se^j 

opt«K, 
Look  d  kindly  back,  and  w«pt, 
ki«t,Gowrf%fc. 
„   .-- «    TmthmtadVr&tcbmmvHiteit 
pt*  MS',       Atafe, 

With  Bills  aad  Halberds,  to  her  Coun* 

^tryHoufe  .  _         ■ 

,•    this  laft  Contrivance  I  had  from  a  jodi- 
ciow  Author,  that  analr"  **-  -1  '-J  '- 

,  _       nAnfaitiffioahkHnu/i 

^      TpcL 

jTtfo/:  Cpae,  let's  fee  what  #c  §f*e  w 

i««.  What  a  Pox,  ate  you  In  ftei 
faafte?  You  haa^  told  ine  how  yoiiiM! 
3ki*Oh,extrearalywell.  Hire»DW 

»  '  -     I 


•f 


KM* 
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State-Poems  Continued; 


The  Man  of  HONOUR 
Wcittw  by  the  Honourable  Mr.  MfofcgN^ 

Occkfion'd  by  a  Poftfcript  of  P^s  Letter. 

OT  ail  die  2*1** *  or  Amor*  efa  Growa^ 
A  Pmtfs  VVhtfper,  or  a  J^r^s  Frown 
Gan  «**  the  Spirit,  or  aflto»  the  Mind 
_  Of  him,  who  to  ftria  ftww*r  is  mclin'd » 
Though  all  the  F**y  and  Pksfure  that  does  wait  }) 
On  poblick  Places,  and  Affairs  oiStstt, 
ftou'd  fondly  court  him  to  be  fci/i  and  f?wf  i 
With  rtw  Pattens,  and  with  pnki  Face, 
He  would  remove  the  Efcrita  faife  Embrace. 

IWall  the  St*m  and  ftmpr/j  Jhould  arifc, 
That  CAm^  M^MMTf/  in  their  Cells  def  ife,, 
And  from  their  letled  Bails  Nmkm  tear, 
He  wou'd  umnov'd  the  might?  Ruin  bear; 
Secure  in  Innocence  contemn  'email, 
Anddeeeady  arrayed  in  Hmmrt,  fall. 
.  fcr  this  bcare  Shnwdmy  and  Lima's  Name,' 
jWI  Sand  cbeforemoft  in  the  lift  of  Fame* 
FjVhfr  firft  with  fteddy  Minds  the  Current  broke,' 
mi  to  the  fapplianc  Monarch  boldly  fpoke. 

Great 


ill  The  Hind an4 

Great  Sir,  renown'd  for  Gonftancy*  how  juft 
Have  we  obey'd  rhe  Crwwi,  and  ferv  a  oar  Traft, 
Efpom'd  your  Caufe  and  beterefi  in  diftrefi, 
Your  felf  rauft  witne(s,,and  onr  Foes  confds ! 
Permit  us  then  it  Fortune  to  accafe, 
That  you  ac  laft  unhmppy  Councils  ufe, 
And  ask  the  only  thing  we  muft  refufu 
Our  Lives  and  Fortunes  freely  well  expofc, 
Honour  alone  we  cannot,  muft  not  lofe : 
Honour,  th^t  Spark  of  theCeleftial  F*r#, 
That  above  Jfaf  *re  makes  Mankind  afpire  ;  , 

JEnnobles  the  rude  Paffions  of  oar  Frartie^ 
V  Vith  thirft  of  Glory  and  defire  of  Fame »  | 

The  richeft  Treafure  of  a  generous  Breaft,        .    j 
That  gives  the  Stamp  and  Standard  to  the  reft*     j 
VFi$%  Strength  and  Courage,  are  wild  dangerous  forc% 
Unlefs  thb  foftensand  direds  their  Courfe; 
And  would  you  rob  us  of  the  noble  ft  part, 
Accept  a  Saertfce  without  a  Heart  ? 
'If  s  much  beneath  the  greatnefc  of  a  Throne, 
To  take  the  Casket  when  the  Jewel's  gone :         -, 
Debauch  our  Principles,  corrupt  our  Race,  f 

And  teach  the  Nobles  to  be  Falfc  and  Bale  ;        ' ';' 
What  Confidence  can  you  in  them  repofe, 
Who  e're  they  ferve  you,  all  their  value  lofe  ? 
Who  once  en  (lave  their  Gmftietce  to  their  Lufi% 
Have  loft  their  Reins  and  can  no  more  be  Jnft. 

Of  Honour,  Men  at  firft  like  Women  nice, 
Raife  MauUn  feruples  at  unpraftis'd  Vice; 
Their  moJeft  Nature  curbs  the  ftrugling  FUsmt, 
And  ftifles  what  they  wtfh  to  a<ft,  with  Sbmeea. 
But  once  this  Fence  thrown  down, when  they 
That  they  may  tafte  forbidden  Fruit  and  live ; 
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They  ftop  not  here  their  Courfe,  but  fefely  In, 
Grow  Strong,  Luxuriant,  and  bold  in  fin ; 
Tue  to  no  Principles,  prefi  forward  ftill,       , 
r  And  only  bound  by  Appetite  their  Will : 
"Kow  fawn  and  flatter,  while  this  Tide  prevails, 
'Bat  fluft  with  every  veering  blaft  their  Sails. 
i'Markthoie  that  meanly  truckle  to  your  power, 
Tbey  once  deferted,  and  chang'd  fides  before, 
And  would  to  morrow  Mahomet  adore  ! 
On  higher  Springs  true  Men  of  Honour  move, 
Free  is  their  Service,  and  unbought  their  Love: 
When  Danger  calls,  and  Honour  leads  the  way, 
With  Joy  they  follow,  and  with  Pride  obey : 
When  the  Rebellious  Foe  came  rolling  on, 
And  (hook  with  gathering  Multitudes  the  Throne, 
Where  were  the  Minions  then  ?  what  Arms,  what 

Force, 
Cou'd  they  oppofe  to  ftop  the  Torrents  Courfe  ? 
Then  Pembrook>  then  the  ttobles  firmly  flood, 
Free  of  their  Lives,  and  lavilh  of  their  Blood; 
But  when  your  Orders  ,to  mean  End*  decline, 
With  the  fame  Conftancy  they  all  refign. 
Thus  fpake  the  Youth,  who  open'd  firft  the  way^ 
od  was  the  Pbofpbvrus  to  the  dawning  Day  s 
JlowJd  by  a  more  glorious  iplendid  Holt, 
any  Age,  or  any  Realm  canboaft : 
great  their  Fame,  fo  numerous  their  Train, 
o  name  were  endlefs,  and  to  praifefn  vain ; 
t  Herbert,  and  great  OxferJ  merit  more, 
Id  is  their  flight,  ?nd  more  fublime  theyfo.ir  > 
high  their  Vertue  as  yet  wants' a  Name, 
•tceeding  Wonder,  and  furpaffing  Fame  : 
fej  glorious  Church,  ere&  thy  Radiant  Ifa.id, 
heStorm  is  paft,  th*  Impending  Temped  ihd  : 
ad  Fate  decreed  thy  Ruin  or  Di (grace, 
had  not  giv'n  I uch  Sons,  fo  brave  a  Race. 

1  When 
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When  for  Deftru&ion  Heaven  a  Realm  defigos^ 
The  Symptoms  firft  appear  in  flavifh  Minds :    - 
Thefe  Men  would  prop  a  finking  Nations  weight. 
Stop  falling  Vengeance,  and  revcrfe  ev'n  Face- 
Let  other  Nations  boaft  their  fruitful  foil, 
Their  fragrant  Spices,  their  rich  Wine  and  Oil  > 
In  breathing  Colours,  and  in  living  Paint 
Let  them  excel,  their  Maftery  wc  grant. 
But  to  inftruA  the  Mind,  to  arm  the  Soul 
With  Virtue,  which  no  dangers  can  controul  > 
Exalt  the  thought,  a  fpeedy  Courage  lend, 
That  Horror  cannot  make,  or  Pleafure  bend  : 
Thefe  are  the  E*gl*fl>  Arts,  thefe  we  profefi 
To  be  the  fame  in  MisVy  and  Succefs  > 
To  teach  Oppreflbrs  Law,  affift  the  Good, 
Relieve  the  Wretched,  and  fubdue  the  Proud  : 
Such  are  our  Souls :  But  what  doth  Worth  avail, 
When  Kings  commit  to  hungry  Priefts  the  Scale  ? 
All  Merit's  light  when  they  difpofe  the  weight, 
Who  either  would  embroil,  or  rule  the  State  ; 
1  Defame  thofe  Heroes  who  their  Yoke  refnfea  - 
And  blaft  that  Honefty  they  cannot  ufe ; 
The  ftrength  and  fafety  of  the  Grown  deftroy, 
And  the  Kings  Power  againft  himfelf  imploy  j 
Affront  his  Friqnds,  deprive  him  of  the  Brave; 
Bereft  of  thefe,  he  mult  become  their  Slave. 
Men,  like  our  Money,  come  the  moft  in  play, 
For  being  bate,  and  of  a  coarle  Allay. 
The  richeft  Medals,  and  the  pureft  Gold, 
Of  native  Value,  and  cxadeft  Mould, 
By  worth  conceal'd,  in  private  Clofets  fhine» 
For  vulgar  ufe  too  precious  and  too  fine ; 
Whiift  Tin  atid  Copper  with  new  damping  brig 
Coin  of  bafe  Metal,  counterfeit  and  light* 
Do  all  the  Bufinefs  of  the  Nation's  turn, 
Kai>'d  in  Contempt,  us'd  and  employ 'd  in  Scorn:. 
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So  inning  Virtues  are  for  Courts  too  bright/ 
Wbofe  guilty  Adioiis  fly  die  fearching  Light ; 
Rich  in  themfel ves,  difdainingto  afpire, 
Great  without  Pomp  they  willingly  retire : 
Give  place  to  Fools,  whofe  rafh  misjudging  Senft 
Inacafcs  the  weak  meafures  of  their  Prince ; 
Prone  to  admire,  and  flatter  him  in  eafe, 
They  ftudy  not  his  good,   but  how  to  pleafe ; 
They  blindly  and  implicitly  run  on, 
Nor  fee  thofe  dangers  which  the  other  fhun : 
Who  flow  toad,  each  bus'nefs  duly  weigh, 
Mnfe  with  Freedom!  and  with  Gare  obey ; 
ith  Wifdom  fatal  to  their  Intereft  ftrive 
bmakc  their  Monarch  lov'd,  and  Nation  thrive. 
have  no  place  where  Priefts  and  Women  Reigtf 
love  fierce  Drivers,  and  a  loofer  Rein. 


Tie  Man  df  no  Honour. 

S  the  late  Chara&er  of  God-like  Men, 
_  (Given,  as  it  ought,  by  a  Diviner  Pen) 
'ill  make  the  Race  of  thofe  I  write  appear 
wr  as  to  glorious  Valour,  wretched  Fear  J 
the  fmooth  Lines  tn  which  thofe  truths  are  told, 
les  juftly  happy  as  they're  nobly  bold) 
frh  Right  from  humble  Mules  hold  efteem, 
(hew  my  Verfe  as  diftant  as  my  Theme* , 
Forgive  me,  you  Betrayers  of  your  Land, 
1  do  fcourge  you  with  a  wanting  Hand ; 
Will  is  good  to  give  you  all  •  your  due, 
:  Pope  will  pardon  want  of  Poto'r  in  you. 
Your  Aid,  my  Mufc,  this  onoe  I  humbly  ask } 
~  ig Villany's  a  noble  Task; 

1  i  Afl&ft 
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Affift  my  Story  with  fuch  ample  Phrafe, 
Ic  may  find  leave  to  live  and  fee  good  Days. 
Stamp  an  Eternal  Value  on  the  Brave, 
By  drawing  to  the  Life  a  f heaking  Knave  ; 
Shew  him  how  juftly  he's  expos'd  by  all, 
And  fhew  him  time  may  come  when  he  may  fall ; 
Shew  him  on  what  Founc^tion  now  he  ftands ; 
Shew  him,  inftead  of  Rocks,  miftaken  Lands ; 
Shew  him  it  lately  faii'd  believing  Man,  !' 

And  will  do  fo  when  time  (hall  (erve  again.  Jj 

V  V  hen  Oxford  Prophefies  Were  come  to,  pafs,  i 
And  many  a  fqueamifh  Church* man  prov'd  an  Afi  I 
Then  b^lockifh  Honqfty  was  made  give  ground,  1 
And  foolifh  Knaves  were  much  more  ulefiil  found 
A  fearch  throughout  the  Senate  pafs'd  for  fuch, 
(Since  fools  would  do,  to  find  no  more  'twas  much, 
Vile  Int'reft  was  oppos'd  to  Men  of  Senfe, 
And  many  from  that  Hour  did  Rogues  commence. 
Befides,  with  Gold  the  defpicable  Slaves 
Were  willingly  thought   Fools  j  they   might 

Knaves. 
Of  thefe  the  Chief  a  Confutation  call, 
Where  they  fhall  ftop,  or  whether  flop  at  all  .* 
Some  faint  refiftance  Gonfcience  wou'd  have  made  ', 
And  Honour  wou'd  have  fpoke,  but  was  forbad  ; 
Int'reft  with  Impudence  aflWd  the  Ghair, 
And  thus  addrefs'd  to  each  Plebeian  Fool  was  there 

Of  all  Philofophere  that  plagu'd  the  World, 
And  curious  Brains  in  various  Labyrinths  hurl'd. 
None  tii  d  fo  ill,  and  yet  fo  juftjy  far'd, 
As'thofe  Prcach'd  Vertue  for  its  own  Reward  ; 
More  ufeful  Do&rines  fprung  from  wifer  School 
They  heard  their  Morals,  and  refolv'd  them  Fc 
Mark  thofe  who  ftrive  the  Multitude  to  pleafe, 
Nice  of  their  Honour,  lavilh  of  their  Eate : 

Hot 
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How  in  the  gazing  Groud  they  humbly  (land, 
With  their  perplexing  Honefty  at  hand, 
They  dare  not  ufe  the  ftrength  they  may  com- 
mand. *  ' 
They  prove  their  Grandeur  from  their  hutpble  Sou!, 
But  he  is  great  who  can  and  dare  controul ; 
You'll  foar  above,  exhafdby  Princely  Rays, 
And  with  contempt  look  down  on  rotten  Praife  j 
laogh  at  dull  Notions  of  a  Glorious  Name, 
When  Beggery  s  the  Bafis  of  its  Frame. 
More  ufeftu  Honour  ftiall  attend  your  Fate, 
Yoofcrve  a  Power  can  make  you  rich  and  Great, 
Who  foorns  the  Nations  Love  (hall  live  above  their 

Permit  no  Bugbear  Thoughts  againft  your  Gaufe, 
Ike  lofs  of  your  Religion  and  the  Laws, 
Trifles  to  thofe  who  dare  their  God  defie, 
Andean  with  copious  Conferences  comply. 
Contemn  the  foolifh  Threats  of  diftant  Time, 
5b  plain  that  Honefty  is  yet  a  Crime ; 
If  things'  hereafter  turn  another  way, 
Wl)  ftill  be  right,  f&r  dill  you  can  obey  : 

Jer  fear  the  Brand  of  Knave  will  hurt  you  much, 

tebeftof  Courts  will  ft  and  in  need  of  fuch ; 
fools  oft  grow  ufelefs,  and  are  laid  alkie, 
L't  Knave  of  IGonduft  always  will  abide : 

4  Honefty  fome  poor  Employ  may  get,  '  *>] 

k  it  he  that  fticte  at  nothing  (hall  be  great,  > 

he  Villain  wifely  thrives  in  every  St*$e.  '«M 

t  Thus  Int'rcft  (poke,  and  merits  juft  Applaufe, 

he  Judges  fir  ft  declar'd  againft  the  Laws ; 

f  Levi's  Tribe  not  many  went  aftray, 

Much  wonder'd  at,  fince  they  procured  this  Day) 

t  Men  of  Gonlcience  oft  in  Judgment  fail, 

ftaken  Loyalty  did  once  prevail, 
fuch  Dtfcafes  now  no  more  they  ail, 

,  I  %  Bccomo 
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Become  good  Chnftians  by  Affli&ionYRod,       , ; 
Their  King  they  honour,  but  they  fear  their  God  ♦" 

Of  thofe  that  brand  their  Country  with  diigrace,| 
Noble  in  Tide  as  in  Pra&ice  bafc,  I 

Give  underhand  Pre-eminence  of  place,  3 

That  fniv*ling  Reprefenter  of  the  reft,  * 

Who  in  their  Names  the  Mmsrcbthu*  adcjreft :    :' 

Moft  glorious  Prince,  in  whom  all  vertuesihioti 
Where  every  worth  in  one  great  Soul  combine ! 
You  for  your  gracious  Deeds  we  come  to  Weft, 
But  moft  of  all  your  Gonftancy  confeft ; 
Safe  by  your  Word,  in  Peace  your  People  fteep, 
Your  facred  Word  which  you  fo  nicely  keep; 
That  Word  (b  much  throughout  your  Land 
In  which  Equivocation  ne're  was  found,    (no 
On  this  it  is  fo  firmly  we  rely, 
You  cannot  ask  the  thing  we  can  deny; 
As  Hcav  n  has  taught  the  Soul  of  Man  to  know, 
Whate'erit  pleafeth  tadifpenfe  below, 
Shall  to  Advantage  of  Believers  tend, 
And  blefs  their  blind  obedience  in  the  end  ; 
So  we  fuch  awful  Thoughts  of  you  receive; 
Whate'er  you'll  do,  we  for  our  good  believe ; 
Our  grand  Ambition  is  our  King  to  pleafe; 
We  ne'er  can  want  Repofe  while  he's  at  eafe. 
When  by  Obedience  we  have  givn  you  reft, 
And  blafted  evn  the  frightful  Name  of  Ted, 
IJut  fmile  upon  us,  and  your  Slaves  are  bleft. 

Thus  (pake  the  fawning  Minifter  of  State 
Poor  in  Efteem,  and  defpicably  great ; 
The  eafie  Monarch  bleft  the  Priefthoods  skill, 
For  fakes  his  Reafon  to  perform  his  Will, 
Defcrts his  noble  Friends  for  ftattnng  Knaves, 
Negleds  his  Subje&s  while  he  favours  Slaves.        fl 

Rife  up,  brave  Prince,  attend  your  Nature's coarij 
We  know  that's  Noble,  when  exempt  from  force;  J 


i 
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Spread  yoar  relenting  Arms,  imbrace  your  Friends, 
They'll  help  you  to  attainViore  noble  Ends ; 
Yoq  know  their  Love,  the  Rebels  know  their  force, 
Scire  God  with  fpeed,  annul  th'  unjuft  Divorce, 
Then  (hall  you  ftand  great  in  your  Peoples  Lore, 
A  lively  EmUem  of  toe  mighty  Jove. 
Then  (hall  your  haughty  Rival  ceafe  to  foar, 
And  tremble  at  the  Ndghb'ring  Britifh  Shore ; 
The  Senate's  Bounty  (ha  II  prelerve  vouftill, 
!  With  cbearful  Tribute  all  your  Goffers  fill, 
Alt  Kings  (hall  gaze  with  Envy  on  your  Throne, 
Then  with  Contempt  look  down  upon  their  own  ; 
To  gain  your  Smiles  (hall  be  their  uttnoft  Pride, 
And  happy  he  who  neareft  is  Ally'd. 
ilfelov'd  by  God  and  Men  you  (hall  remain, 
Great  without  War,  and  undifturb'd  your  Reign* 
Then  when  the  Remnant  of  your  Days  are  done. 
The  Thred  of  glorious  Life  at  length  is  fpun, 
Sincere  in  Grief  your  People  all  (hall  mourn, 
Some  goodly  Fabrick  (hall  your  Grave  adorn 
VVith  this  Infcription,  for  Eternal  Praifc, 
Are  lies  the  only  Prince  who  left  all  cvilWtys* 


Tie   V1SI0K. 

TWas  at  an  Hour  when  bufie  Nature  lay, 
Diffolvd  in  (lumbers  from  the  notfie  Day, 
When  gloomy  (hades  and  dusky  Atoms  (pread 
A  Darknefs  o'er  the  Univerfal  Bed, 
And  all  the  gaudy  Beams  of  Light  were  (led  ; 
My  flattering  fancy  'midft  the  ffient  peace, 
Carclefc  of  Sleep,  and  unconcern  d  with  £*/*, 

1 4  Drew 
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Drew  to  my  wandriog  Thoughts  an  Obje&  fteari 

Strange  in  its  firm,  and  in  appearance  rare.       # 

Mcchought  (yet  fure  it  could  not  be  a  Dream, 

So  real  all  its  Imperfections  feem) 

With  Princely  Port  a  (lately  Monarch  came, 

Airy  his  Mien,  and  Noble  was  his  Frame : 

A  fullen  Sorrow  brooded  on  his  Brow  > 

He  feem' d  beneath  fome  weighty  Fate  to  bow ; 

Dt/truft  and  Grief  upon  his  Eye-lids  reft, 

And  fliow  theftruggling  troubles  of  his  Breaft» 

Upon  his  Head  a.  nodding  Crown  he  wore. 

And  in  his  Hand  a  yielding  Scepter  bore ; 

Forlorn  and  carelefs  did  his  Strokes  appear, 

And  ev'ry  motion  fpoke  a  Wild  Defpair. 

This  mournful  Scene  did  all,  my  Paffions  movs,    ' 
And  challenged  both  my  pity  and  my  love  ; 
And  yet  I  thought  him,  by  the  ruins  made* 
Above  my  pitjM  and  beyond  my  aid ; 
Long  did  he  in  a  penfive  Silence  (land, 
For  fure  his  thoughts  cou'd  not  his  .words  command  t 
Too  big  for  Speech  — ~ 
Till  fullen  murmurs  from  his  Bofbm  flew, 
And  thus  a  draught  of  his  Diforders  drew. 

Almighty  pwrs !  by  whole  confene  alone 
Qrdain'd,  I  did  afcend  the  Regal  Throne, 
Led  by  your  dark  Decrees,  and  Conduit  there, 
I,  a$  your  great  Vicegerent,  did  appear 
Beneath  my  Charge,  whilft  crowding  Nations  fate,  . 
And  htnpd,  and  did  admire  my  rifing  Fate  : 
5  Twas  then  my  Laurels  frefti  and  blooming  grew, 
And  a  loud  Fame  of  all  my  Glories  flew ; 
My  willing  Subje&s  blefs  and  clap  the  Day  ; 

The  braveft  and  the  beft  were  all  my  Friends, 
\yhilfl  Fa<5hon  in  Confu6on  fheak  d  away; 

Ac  diftancc  grin'd,  buc  could  not  reach  their 
'.  fid?. 

Such 
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Such  Faith  unto  my  Proqtifes  were  fhown, 

My  word  theyf  took,  -for  Oaths  were  ufelefs  grown ; 

My  very  Ward  composed  their  Hopes  and  Fears, 

Sacred  'twas  held,  and  all  Strem  appear*.: 

Until  my  Fate  revers'd  did  backwards  reel, 

Murr'd  all  my  Fame,  and  aker'd  Fortune's  wheel ; 

Ye  Gods !  why  did  ye  thus  unconftant  proved 

Was  I  the  Envy  of  tn  Abodes  above  ? 

Or  was  this  ftately  Majefty  but  giv'n 

To  be  the  Cheat  and  Flatt'ry  ev  n  of  Heavn  ? 

Gin  ne'er  a  Saint  implore  Geleftial  Aid  2  '^    ' 

Nor  yet  the  Virgin  GoJJefs  intercede  ? 

'Twasfor  her  Gaufo engag'd  I  fuff 'ring  lie ; 

Twas  to  advance  her  juft  Divinity ; 

Yes,  I  avow,  the  Quarrel  and  the  Caufe, 

Twas  for  my  Faitb,  and  to  out-cope  the  Laws, 

Id  rather  be  forfaken  and  alone, 

Than  fit  a  craving  Monarch  on  a  throne  : 

Let  all  my  cringing  Slayesat  diftance  (land,  . 

Fawn  on  th'  Invading  Foe,  and  kifs  his  Hand  \ 

Leave  me,  their  Prince,  forfaken  and  forlorn, 

Expos'd  to  all  their  Slights  and  publick  Scorn. 

Let  after- Age:  judge  the  mighty  Teft, 

lodge  the  Magnetick  Grandeur  of  my  Breafc 

I  law  my  great  Fore- father  yet  afore, 

Seal  all  his  Sacred  Vows  with  Marty  r*d  Gore  > , 

His  Royal  Iffue  branded  with  Difgrace, 

Saw  all  th'  efforts  they  Ub'd  t'  Exclude  the  Race: 

And  yet  thefe.Terrors  ail.  I  dare  invade, 

Tfaos  Gtmfci4*ce%  thus  Religion  does  perfuade. 

Til  ftand  or  fall  by  both  thole  Tenets  ftill, 

And  be  the  fecond  Martyr  to  my  Will, 

And  then  he  ftopp'd ;  his  fiery  Eye- balk  more, 

And  thus  with  his  relifting  Fate  he  (trove* 

And  flood,  like  Capancur,  defying  Jove. 

When 


mm        « 
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When  ftrait  a  Noife,  from  wlfeifce  itc&mfe  uft- 
Was  beard  to  anfwer  in  an  angry  rone ;   ;*  (kndwn. 
Dye  then  unpity'd,  Pri»<*,  for  thus~  thy^kte,    - 
Long  fince,  jyy  its  Decrees,  did  amediW:  ■ 
To  fuch  Perverfenefs,  what  regard  is  fliown  ? 
What  Af  tr**  could'ft  thou  plead  to  mount  a  Throne  } 
T#  thv repeated  Wifhes  Heavn  was  kind, 
And  pleas'd  the  wild  Ambition  of  thy  Mind ; 
It  put  a  Scepter  inthy  eager  Hand, 
Yet  not  t'oppofe  the  Genius  of  the  Land  ; 
If  Reafon  could  not  (way  thy  Adions  here, 
Heav'ns'not  oblig'd by  Wmsiets  to  appear. 

See  how  thy  Creatures  at  a  diftance  ftand* 
Sculk  from  thy  Troubles  to  a  fafer  Latfd ; 
Thofe  who  their  Being  to  thy  Bemsty  own, 
For  fake  their  fawning  Cheats,  and  now  are  gone. 
Thofe  who  were  Friends  to  thee  and  to  thy  Gaufe, 
Bold  for  their  Right,  and  for  their  Countries  Laws, 
Thou  from  thy  darker  Counfels  didft  remove, 
And  want  their  aid,  now  they  refufe  their  Love. 

Some  more  imperfeft  Sounds  did  reach  my  Ear, 

But  Senfe  rccurn'd,  and  Day-light  did  appear. 


The  CONVERTS. 

I  Did  intend  in  Chimes  Heroick 
To  write  of  Converts  Apoftoltck, 
Defcribe  their  Perfons*  and  their  fhames, 
And  leave  the  World  co  guefs  their  Names; 
But  foon  1  thought  the  fcoundrel  Theme ; 
Was  for  He^pKH  Sopgtoo  mean  J 


Their 
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Their  Chara&eri  we  11  then  rehearfe 
InBurlefque,  or  in  Dogrel  Verfe ; 
Of  Earls,  of  Lords,  or  Knights  Til  ting) 
That  chang'd  their  Faith  to  pleafe  their  King; 

The  firft  an  Antiquated  Lord, 
A  walking  Mummy  in  a  word, 
Moves  cloath'd  in  Plaifters  Aroruatidc, 
And  Flannel  by  the  help  of  a  Stick, 
And  like  a  grave  and  Nable  Peer, 
Out*  lives  his  Senfe  by  fixty  Year  ; 
And  what  anjxoneft  Man  would  anger  j 
Out-lives  the  Fort  he  built  at  Tapgar  ; 
By  Pox  and  Whores  long  fince  undon, 
Yet  loves  it  ft  ill, ,  and  fumbles  on  ; 
Why  he's  a  Favourite  few  can  guefs,  - ' 

Some  lay  it's  for  his  Uglinefs ; 
For  often  Members  ( being  rare) 
Ate  valu'd  equal  to  their  Fare  : 
For  in  his  MiftrefTes,  kind  Jame s 
Love»uglinefsin  its  extremes;  * 

Bat  others  fay  its  plainly  feen, 
'Tk  for  the  choice  he  made  o  th'  Queen $ 
When  he  the  King  and  Nation  blett 
With  Offspring  o?  the  Houfe  of  E/t  > 
A  Dame  whofe  Affability 
Equals  her  Generality  : 
Oh!  well  match'd  Pair,  who  frugally  are  bent 
To  live  without  the  Aids  of  Parliament. 
All  this  and  more  the  Peer  perform'd, 
Then  to  compleat  his  Vermes  turn'd ; 
Bat  'twas  not  Qonfcienc*,  or  Devotion, 
The  hopes  of  Riches  or  Promotion, 
That  made  hkLordlhip  firft  to  vary, 
But  Was  to  plea (e  his  Daughter  Marj^ 
And  Qie  to  roakp  Retaliation, 
1^  full  as  l?wd  in  her  Vocaciop. 

The 
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The  next  a  Caravanifli  Thief, 
A  lazy  Mafs  of  damn'd  Ramp  Beef; 
Prodigious  Guts,  no  Brains  at  all,  < 
But  very  Rhynocerical, 
Was  Married  e'er  the  Gub  was  lickt, 
And  now  not  worthy,  to  be  kickt ; 
By  Jockeys  bubbled,  fore  d  to  fly. 
To  five  his  Coat,  to  Italy, 
Where  Hsim  and  he,  that  Virtuous  Youth, 
Equal  in  Honour,  Scnfc,  and  Truth  » 
By  Reafon  and  pure  Gonfcience  urged* 
Paft  Sins  by  Abjuratjon  purged  : 
But  'tis  believ'd  both  Rogue  and  Peer, 
More  worldly  Motives  had  to  veer; 
'  The  Scoundrel  ?Ubti*ri$  fwerving 
Was  to  fecure  him  (elf  from  ftarving* 
And  that  which  made  the  Peer  a  Suiter, 
Was  hope  of  a  long  wifli'd  for  Garter. 
Next  comes  a  Peer  who  fits  at  Helm, 
And  long  has  (leer  d  the  giddy  Realm, 
With  Taylor's  Motion,  Mien,  and  Grace, 
But  a  right  Statefman  in  Grimace ; 
The  Sneer,  the  Cringe,  and  then  by  turns, 
The  dully  Grave,  the  Frowns  and  Scorns, 
Promifes  all,  but  nought  performs : 
But  howe'er  great  he's  in  Promotion* 
He's  very  humble  in  Devotion ; 
Wich  Taper  Light,  and  Feet  all  bare, 
He  to  the  Temple  did  repair, 
And  knocking  ioftjy  at  the  Portal, 
Cry'd,  Pity  (Fathers)  a  poor  Mortal, 
And  for  a  Sinner  make  fome  room, 
A  Prodigal  returned  home. 
Some  fay  that  in  that  very  Hour, 
Convert  Mall  Megs  arriv'd  at  Door ; 


i 


■ 


So 


■    1 
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So  both  with  penitent  Grimace, 
Statef-mah  and  Bawd  wirh  humble  pace 
Enter'd  and  were  receiv'd  to  Grace. 

The  next  a  Knight  of  high  Command* 
'Twist  London-  Bridge,  and  Dover-Sand  ; 
A  Man  of  ftriA  and  holy  Life; 
Talcing  Example  from  his  Wife ; 
He  to  a  Nunnery  fet  her  packing, 
Left  they  (hould  take  each  other  napping. , 
Some  fay  HE—  did  him  beget, 
But  that  he  wants  his  Ghin  and  Wit ; 
;  (jood-natqr'dj  as  you  may  obferve, 
Letting  his  Tit'lar  Father  ftarve ; 
A  Man  of  Senfe  and  Parts,  we  know  it ; 
'  Bat  dare  as  well  be  damn'd  as  (how  it ; 
Brib'd  by  him  (elf,  his  trufty  Servant, 


At  Kmrs  Bench  Bar  appear'd  moft  fervent, 

Againit  his  Honour  for  the  7i  f , 

To  him  'twas  Gain,  to  all  Mankind  a  Je(h 

Blue- Bonnet  Lords  a  Numerous  ftore, 
Whole  beft  Example  is  they're  poor, 
Meerly  drawn  in,  in  hopes  of  Gains, 

I  And  reap  the  fcandal  for  their  pains ; 

[  Half- ftarv'd  at  Court  with  expe&ation, 
Porc'd  to  return  to  their  Scotch  Station, 
Defpts'd  and  (corn  d  by  every  Nation. 

A  paltry  Knight  not  worth  a  mention, 
Rcnounc'd  his  Faith  for  piteous  Penfion ; 
After  upon  true  Proteftant  Whore, 
H'had  (pent  a  large  Eftate  before. 

A  thick  (hort  Colonel  next  does  come, 
With  Stradling  Legs  and  Maffie  Bum :, 
With  many  more  of  (hameful  Note, 
VVhofe  Honour  ne're  was  worth  a  Groat. 

If  the(e  be  Pillars  of  the  Church, 
'lis  fear'd  they'll  leave  her  in  the  lurch ; 
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If  abler  Men  do  not  fupport  her  weight, 
All  quickly  will  return  to  Forty  Eight. 


The  bumble  Jddrefs  of  your  Majefty'f  <Pott 
Laureat,  and  others  your  Catholkk  and 
Proteftant  Dijfenting  QOymers,  pith  the 
reft  of  the  Fraternity  of  Minor  Toets, 
Inferiour  Verfifitrs  and  Sonettert,  tf 
Jour  Majeftys  Ancient  Corporation  of  Par* 
naflus. 

Humbly  Sin»cth9 

THat  we  your  Majefty 's  poor  Slaves, 
Your  merry  Beggars,  witty  Knave$i 
Being  highly  fenfible  how  long 
And  dull  dry  Profe  addreffing  Throng, 
Have  daily  vext  your  Royal  Ears 
With  fullome  Speeches,  catting  Prayrs, 
Unanimoufly  think  it  better  * 

T  addrefs  your  Majcfty  in  Meter. 

Great  Sir,  your  healing  Declaration 
Has  cur'd  a  bate  diftemper'd  Nation  ; 
The  Godly  hug  it  for  the  eafe 
It  gives  to  (queamifh  Conferences ; 
And  by  the  Mammonifts,  'cis  made 
The  grand  encouragement  of  Trade  j 
But  we  muft  reckon  it  (in  our  Senfe) 
A  gracious  Poetick  Licence, 

fit 
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lis  your  peculiar  Excellency, 
T  indulge  Religion  to  a  Frenfte ; 
And  oar  Religion  is  our  Fancy : 
For  which;  we  judge  'twould  be  a  crime* 
Not  to  prefent  our  Thanks  in  Rhime ; 
We,  with  all  Subje&s  of  our  mind, 
Do  pay,  like  us,  their  Dues  in  kind: 
Thir  jealous  Proteftants  would  greet 
With  Tift i  and  Laws  you  Royal  Feet ; 
That  all  would  (acrifrce  in  courfe 
Their  ftubborn  Conferences  to  yours ; 
That  th'  Academies  Wou'd  oppofe 
On  no  pretence  your  Royal  Caufe, 
Bat  quit  their  Oaths  and  Founders  Laws. 
That  Corporations  yield  their  Charters, 
And  no  more  grudge  your  Soldiers  Quarters ; 
That  BoronjrbTovms  would  chufe  fuch  Men, 
As  you  (han't  need  (end  home  agen  ; 
That]all  right  Members  take  their  Stations,    ~ 
Such  as  Sir  K— -  and  Sir  P- 
That  your  new  Friends  ftand  every  where, 
Of  which  we  recommend  one  pair, 
Honeft  Will.  Ten,  and  Harry  Care. 
Diffcnters  will  with  all  their  Heart- a 
Vote  for  a  Gofpel  Magna  Chart a, 
Your  Judges  too  will  over  awe 
1  he  poor  dead  Letter  of  the  Law ; 
1  Your  High  Commiffioners  from  whom 
The  obftinate "receive  their  doom, 
Fortrufty  Catholicks  make  Room. 
Only  one  refty  part  o'ch'  Nation, 
Wou'd  bound  your  Pow'r  of  Difpenfation ; 
For  which  we'll  bait  the  Rogues  again, 
With  Second  Part  of  Hind  and  Pan : 
We'll  Rhime  cm  into  better  manners, 
lad  make  them  low'r  their  Paper  Banners ; 


I 


Nor 


\ 
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Nor  is  this  all  that  we  will  do, 
No,  Sir,  we'll  pray  like  Pdcts  too* 

May  our  great  God  Apollo  blefs  you, 
May  Jmno  help  your  budding  Iffue ; 
May  you  attenipt  no  Enemies 
To  skirmifh  with  but  Butterflies : 
Nor  exercife  your  Martial  Arms, 
Butintnock  Sieges }  falfe  Alarms; 
May  you  have  long  and  peaceful  Days, 
And  may  we  live  to  ting  your  Praifc ; 
And  after  all,  may  you  inherit 
The  over- plus  of  the  Saint  $  merit. 


t 

i 


The   LAUREAT. 

■ 

Jack  Squabb,  his  Hiftary  in  little  drawn 
Down  to  his  Evening,  from  his  early  dawn.1 

APpear  thou  mighty  Bard,  to  open  view : 
Which  yet  we  mull  confefs  you  heed  not  do* 
The  labour  co  expofe  thee  we  may  fave, 
Thou  itand'ft  upon  thy  own  Records  a  Knave; 
Condemn  d  to  live  in  thy  Apoftate  Rhimes, 
The  Curfe  of  ours,  and  feoff  of  Future  Times. 
Still  tacking  round  with  every  turn  of  State% 

Reverfe  to  Sh rj  thy  curfed  Fate 

Is  always  at  a  Change  to  come  too  late : 

To  keep  his  Plots  frota  Coxcombs  was  his  Gate/ 

His  Policy  was  masked,  and  thine  is  bare : 

w^1 
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Wife  Men  alone  cou'd  guefs  at  this  Defign, 
And  cotiM  but  guefs^theTbred  was  fpun  fo  fine  t 
Bar  every  purblind  Fool  may  fee  through  thine. 
Flat  Dick  ftill  keep  the  Regal  Diadem, 
Thou  hadft  been  Poet  Laureat  to  him, 
And  long  e'er  now,  in  Lofty  Verfe  proclaim*^ 
His  high  Extraftiott,  among  Princes  Fam'd ;. 
Diffbs'd  his  Glorious  Deeds  from  Pole  to  Polej 
:  Wine  wlndscan  carry,  arid  where  waves  can  rdwL 
Nay,  had  our  Chir/a,  by  Heav'nsXevere  Decree* 
Beeb  found  and  Murthertt  in  the  Royal  Tree, 
Ev'n  thou  hadft  pratfd  the  Fa  ft  •,  his  Father  (lain, 
'ThoucalTdft  but  gently  breathing  of  a  Vein  : 
Impious  and  Viltanousl  to  Hefs  the  blow 
That  laid  at  once  three  lofty  Nations  low, 
And  gave  the  Royal  Caul?  a  fatal  Overthrow. 
BMiaufter  this  coti'd  we  expeft  from  thee  •,' 
What  coa*d  we  hope  for,  but  juft  what  we  fee  ? 
"  ndal  to  all  Religions,  New  and  Old  *        p 

ndal  tothine,where  Pardon's  bought  arid  fold,? 
And  mortgaged  Happincfi  redeem'd  tor  Gold* :    )• 
di  me,  for  'tis  a  Truth  you  muft  allow  $ 

ho  ever  changed  more  in  one  Moon,  than  thou  ? 

n  thy.  own  Zitnriwzs  more  ftedfali  known  -y 

had  but  one  Religion,  or  had  none : 

hat  Se&  of  Chriitians  is't  thou  haft  not  known, 

at  one  tifne  or  other  made  thy  own  * 
Briftled  Baptifi  bred  ;  and  then  thy  Strain 

maculate,  was  free  from  finful  Stain. 

Songs  in  thofe  bleft  times  thou  didft  product, 
p  brand  and  (ham  good  Manners  out  of  ufc  a 

Ladies  then  had  not  one  Bawdy  Bob* 

thou  the  Courtly  Name  of  Poet  Squab. 
bct-thy  dullMufe,  an  In&ependant  jada* 
b  Sacred  Tyranny  five  Stanza's  madt* 
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Ptais'd  Nol/y  who  ev'n  to  both  extreams  did  rmv 
To  kill  the  Father,  and  dethrone  the  Son. 
When  Charles  came  in,  thou  didft  a  Convert  grovf, ' 
More  by  thy  Int'reft,  ttan  thy  Nature  fo.  *    i 

Under  his  livening  Beams  thy  Laurels  Thread,  V 
He  fttft  did  place  that  Wreath  about  thy  Head ;  > 
Kindly  reliev'd  thy  wants  and  gave  thee  Bread. ) 
Hejehwas  thou  madtt  the  Bells  of  Fancy*1  Chime, 
AnH'choak'd  the  Town  with  fuffocatitig  Rhine. 
Till  Heroes.form'd  by  thv  creatifig-P&n, 
Were  grown  as  Cheap,arld  Dull,  as  other  Men, 
Fluflitt  with  fuccefs,.  full  Gallery  and  Pit, 
Thou  hfaveft  all  Mankind  with  want  of  Wit. 
N^y,  in  (hort  time,wer't  grown  fo  proud  a  Ninny, 
As  fcarce  t'alow  that  Ben  himfelf  had  any.  ; 

But  when  the  Men  of  Senfe  thy  Error*  few,        ] 
They  chek'd  thy  Mufe,  and1  kept  the  Termagant  j 
in  awe.  ■    '.   .  .'•-.■:.  /J] 

To  Satyr  next  thy  Talent  was  Addteft,  j 

Fell  foul  on  ail,  thy  Friends  among  the  reft :  '    j 
Thbfe.whothe  oiVneft  did  thy  wants fujiply,     ' 
Abus'd,  Traduc'd,  without  a  Reafonwhy^   *     » 
Nay,  ev'n  the  Royal  Patron  was  nor  fbartl, 
Butan  obfeene,  a  fantring  Wretch  dedar'd. 
The  Loyal  Libel  we  can  ftill  produce*  >  * 

Beyond  Example,  and  beyond  Excufe.'  ' 

O  ft  range  return,  to  a  forgiving  King! 
But  the  warned  Viper  wears  the  greateft  Sting. 
Thy  Penfion  loft,  and  juftly  without  doubt^ 
When  fervantsfnarl,.  we  ought  to  kick  'em  out  j 
They  that  difdain  their  Benefa&ors  Bread,  ] 

No  longer  ought  by  Bounty  to  be  fed.  j 

That  loft,  the  Vizor  changed,  you  turn  about,      ] 
And  ft  rait  a  trucblae  Proteftant  crept  out ;  ] 

The  Frier  now  was  writ  ^  and  ibme  will  fay,      ;i 
They  fmell  a  Malecontent  through  all  the  Play. 

/......  \  Tbe 
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The  ?apifl  too  was  damn'd,  unfit  fot  truft, 
CaUtt  Treacherous,  Shamelefc,Profligate,  Unjuft. 
I  And  Kingly  Pow'r  thought  Arbitrary  Luft. 
This lafted  till  thou  didlt  thy  Penfiongaiii, 
And  that  chang'd  both  thy  Morals  and  thy  Strain. 
If  to  write  Contradi£fcions  Nonfcnfe  be, 
Whohasmore  Nonfenfe  in  their  works  than  thee  ? 
I  We'll  mention  but  thy  Layman's  Faith  and  Hindis 
Who'd  think  both  th?fe(fuch  clafhing  do  we  find  K 
Cou'd  be  the  prod  lift  of  one  fingle  Mind ;  > 

Here  thou  wou'dft  Charitable  fain  appear, 
Fmd'ft  fault  that  Athanafim  was  fevere  j 
Thy  Pity  ftrait  to  Cruelty  is  rais'd, 
And.ev'n  the  pious  Inquifition  prais'd, 
And  recommended  to  the  prefent  Reign : 
*  0 happy  Countries,  Italy  and  Spain  \ 
HaiewenotCaufe,in  thy  own  Words  to  fay , 
Icj  nonebelieve  what  taries  every  day, 
ffot  never  was,  nor  will  be  at  a  ftay. 
Pnee,  Heathens  might  be  fav'd  you  did  allow  ? 
Bat  not,  it  feems,  we  greater  Heathens  now  : 
The  Loyal  Church,  that  buoys  the  Kingly  Line, 
Damn'd  with  a  Breath,but  'tis  fuch  Breath  as  thine  : 
"hat  Credit  to  thy  Party  can  it  be, 
^fhave  gain'd  fo  lew'd  a  Profligate  as  thee  > 
y'd  from  our  Fold,  makes  us  but  laugh,  net 
weep  •, 
[we  have  but  loft  what  was  difgrace  to  keep : 
J7  them  miftrufted,  and  to  U9  a  fcorn  j 
'or  it  is  Weakncfs  at  the  beft  to  turn, 
'^e,  hadft  thou  left  us  in  the  former  Reign, 
TJhave  prov'd  it  tvasnot  wholly  done  for  Gain  -,] 
Now,  the  Meridian  Sun  i3  not  ib  plain, 
G°W  is  thy  God,  fofa  fubftanxial  Sum,  V 

l|hou  co  the  Turk  wouMft  run  away  from  Rome^ 
I  Art  fing  his  holy  Expedition  againft  CbrtftendrmY 
i       -  K  a  But 
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But  to  conclude,  blulh  with  a  lading  Red, 
f  Ifthou'rtnot  mov'd  with  what's  already  laid) 
To  fee  thy  Boa  rs,Bear$,Buzzards, Wolves  kOwIs, 
And  all  thy  other  Beafts,  and  other  Fowl's, 
Routed  by  two  poor  Mice ;  (  unequal  fight  ) 
But  eafie  'tis  to  Conquer  in  die  Right. 
See  there  a  Youth  ( a  fhame  to  thy  gray  Hairs  ) 
Make  a  meer  Dunce  of  all  thy  threeicore  Years. 
What  in  that  tedious  Poem  Halt  thou  done, 
Bjn  cramtifd  all  ISfop's  Fables  into  one. 
But  why  do  I  the  precious  Minutes  fpend 
On  him,that  wou'd  much  rather  hang  than  mend* 
No,  Wretch,  continue  ftill  juft  as  thou  art, 
Thou'rt  not  in  this  iaft  Scene,  that  Crowns  thy  < 

P**t  -,,  -j 

To  purchafe  Favour  veer  with  every  Gale,        ^ ' 
Andagainftlntereft  never  ceafe  to  Rail  * 
Tho  thou'rt  the  only  proof  how  Inter  eft  can 

prevail. 


On  the  Bijbops  Confinement, 

WHere  is  there  Faith  and  Juftice  to  be  found? 
Sure  the  World  trembles*  Nature's  in  a 
To  lee  her  Pious  Sons  defign'd  to  fall,      (Twound  j 
A  Vi£tim  to  Religion ;  Truth,  and  all 
The  Charms  of  Piety  are  no  Defence 
Againft  the  new-found  Power  that  can  DifpeneeJ  ■: 
With  Laws  to  Murder  Sacred  Innocence  : 
Surely,  unlefs  fome  pitying  God  look  down, 
And  Item  this  Torrent,  it  will  Ihortly  drown 

Divinity  it  felf - 

IThe  Bilhops  Prifoners !  Can  we  tamely  fee 

Thole  Reverend  Prelates  bow  the  Knee. 

To 


V 


• » *• 
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ToAnticbriJi  ?  No,  mighty  Monarch,  bo 
Though  we  muft  pay  to  Ca/ar  what  we  owe, 
There  is  a  Power  Supream,  by  which  you  live  ; 
Whofe  Arm  is  longer,  and  Prerogative 
laigprby  far  than  yours;  whofe  very  Word    • 
Can  hlaft  your  Hopes,  and  turn  your  two  edg\i 

Sword ; 
Can  make  his  Secular  Vicegerent  know, 
Vettue,  like  Palms  depreft,  do  higher  grow. 
Though  Rob'd  in  all  the  Grandeur  of  your  State, 
Courtiers,  like  Radiant  Stars,  about  you  wait ; 
Midft  of  jrour glorious  Joys,  when  you  put  on 
That  awful  Prefence    which  becomes  a  Throne  ; 
Bcljhazzarlikcy  three  words  upon  the  wall 
Shall  biaft  your  Joys,  and  make  your  Glories  faljL 
"is  Holinefs  that  Patriot  of  Strife, 
hough  he  can  grant  you  Pardon,  cannot  Life. 
4nfetherv  Mighty  Sir,  in  God-like  Mien, 
As  of  thy  Valour  let  thy  Truth  be  feen  ;    . ' 
*ree  from  Miftruft,  let  all  your  words  be  clear  -7 
'Jf  Aftions  let  your  Promifes  appear  .• 
tea  that  Church  which  brought  you  to  the 
Crown, 

Yon  know  'tis  Great  and  Honourable  to  own 
kindnefs  done  but  to  reward  with  Death, 
at  happy  Instrument  that  gave  you  Breath, 
mean,and  might  a  Cat V tiers  Confcience  Sting, 
Jocut  the  Hand  off  that  Anoints  you  King. 


Advice  to  the  Prince  of  Orange,  and  ths 
Packft-Boat  returned* 

to,  tmT*H  E  Year  of  wonder  now  is  come, 
JL    A  Jubilee  proclaim  at  Rome  y 
The  Church  has  pregnant  made  the  Womb. 

K  3  Vac. 
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Pac.    No  more  of  the  admired  Year, 
No  more  of  Jubilee  declare* 
Ail  Trees  that  bloflbm  do  not  bear. 

Jlctp.,  Grange  give  o'er  your  hopes  of  Crowns, 
•     And  yield  to  France  the  Belgick  Towns, 
And  keep  your  Fleet  out  of  the  Downs  ^ 

Pac.    We'll  wait  for  Crowns,  not  Intereft  quir, 
Let  Lewis  take  what  he  can  get  ^ 
And  do  not  you  profcribe  our  Fleet. 

Adv.  Ye  talk  of  Eighty  Men  of  War*  .. 

Well  rigg'd  and  Mann'd  you  lay  they  are  $ 
'Twas  joyful  News  when  it  came  here, 

Pac.    Well  rilay  the  found  of  Eighty  Sail, 
Make  England**  greateft  Courage  fail  j 
When  half  the  number  will  prevail. 

Adv.  But  we  have  fome  upon  the  Stocks, 
And  others  laid  up  in  our  Docks ; 
Well  fitted  out,  would  match  your  Cocks. 

Pac.    Talk  not  as  if  you'd  match  our  Cocks,  j 

And  Launch  your  few  Ships  on  the  Stocks  y\ 
And  if  you  can,  fecure  your  Docks.  J 

Adv.  Befides,  we've  cail'd  our  Subjefts  home, 
Which  in  your  Fleet  and  Army  roam, 
But  you,  they  fay,  won't  let  them  come* 

Pac.    Your  Subje&s  in  our  Camp  and  Fleet, 
Whom  you  with  Proclamation  greet, 
Will  all  obey  when  they  think  fit. 

Adv.  Soldiers  and  Seamdn  both  we  need, 
.  Qld  Erigland'squite  out  of  the  Breed  * 
Feather  and  Scarf  won't,  do  the  deed* 

Pac.    Of  Men  and  Arms  never  defpair, 
The  Civiiiz'd  Wild  Irffi  are 
Couragious  even  to  Maffacre. 

Adv.  Now  if  you'd  b<*  Vi&orious  made, 
Like  us,  on  /fo/w/fawMafquerade* 
Advance  your  Honour  and  your  Trade. 
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Jto.  Then  take  this  Councel  back  again. 
Leave  off  to  mimick  io  Campaign; 
And  fight  in  earneft  on  the  Main.    - 

Mv.  Buda  we  ftorm'd  and  took't  with  eafe-, 
Dq  you  the  fame  upon  the  Seas, 
And  then  we'll  meet  you  when  you  pleafe. 

P*c.   The  Storming  Buda  does  declare, 
That  you  the  glorious  Off-fpring  are 
Of  them  that  made  all  Europe  tear. 
>  i<fo.  Such  Warlike  Aftions  will  atleaft 

Infpire  each  NeighbouringMonarch's  breaft, 
Till  Lewis  (hall  compleat  rhe  reit. 

toe.  Such  Camp,fuch  Siege,and  fuch  tham  Shews, 
Make  each  fmali  State  your  pow'r  opppfe, 
And  Lewis  lead  you  by  the  Nofe. 


A  Stanza  lately  put  upon  Tyburn. 

<  >  « 

HAii  Reverend  Tripos,  Guardian  of  the  Law  -x 
Sacred  to  Juftice,  Treafons  greateft  awe ! 
Do  thou  decide  the  Nations  weighty  caufe, 
And  judge  between  the  Judges  and  the  Laws. 
So  lhail  no  gutltlefs  Blood  thy  Timber  e'r  e  poltutej 
Bat  Righteous  Laws  (hall  vouch  all  thou  (huk 
execute. 


Harry  CareV  Lafi  Will  and  TeftamM. 

NOc  Hell  it  felf,  nor  Gloomy  Fate  qan  iave 
Thelewdeft  Sinner  from  his  Deftin'd  Grave  : 
fyt  all  the  footy  Surges  once  fnuft  try, 
Old  Charon's  Boat's  a  certain  Deftiny. 

K  4  This 
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This  tt^found,whoiemouldrjng  Corps  did  call 

for  PhyficK  props  t'uphold  the  human  Wall  5 

Thinking  himfelf  to  Nepfa  ultra  come, 

He  thought  of  Winding  Sheet,  .and  of  his  Tomb : 

Summoned  his  glorious  Kindred  to  appear,     * 

To  fee  his  Laft,  and  his  Laft  will  to  hear  * 

The  weeping  Crowd  the  mournful  Chambers  fill, 

While  hfe  in  dying  Accent  makes  his  will. 

Imprimis^  For  my  Soul  (  if  fuch  I  have  ) 

\  wifh  it  bury'd  with  me  in  my  Grave :  ' 

For  if  what  great  Divines  do  preach  and  tell# 

Be  real  Verities  to  Heayen  and  Hell, 

Down  to  the  gloptpy  Shores  I  fureiy  gof 

The fame! ferv'd above, muft  ferve  below* 

And  next,for  my  dear  Wife,  who  weeps  my  fall, 
And  is  chief  Mourner  at  my  Funeral  * 
My  fole  Executrix  I  do  here  make,   - 
And  let  her  all  my  Goods  and  Chattels  take  ; 
Befidps,  my  Province  too  let  her  command  > 
That  undifcover'd  lies  in  fairy  Land. 
To  her  my  unfold  Pamphlets  I  bequeath, 
To  buy  her  Brandy,  sjnd  Tobacco  with  ; 
And  it  (he  4o  a  Male  or  Stallion  take, 
1  hope  hell  ufe  he;  kindly  for  my  fake  * 
With  egual  ftrengtfithe  Marriage  yoke  (hell  dra^r 
If  he  but  drench  her  well  with  Ufquebagh. 
1  My  daugjitet  next,  the  Off  fixing  of  my  Bed, 
I  pour  4  double  Porttop  on  her  Head  : 
JThe  only  Legacy  I  can  beftow, 
And  more  than  Heav'n  gave  me  here  below  : 
May  (he  t^lrijb  ^Yitnefs  wed,  and  raife, 
A  Race  of  Evidences  for  our  Cauie. 

And  for  tbpfe  kinder  Folks  that  propt  my  Pains, 
I  freely  leave  tWra  both  my  Pen  and  Brains  ; 
May  they  my  little  Artifices  ufe, 
To  raife  up  FaQions,  and  the  Crowd  amufe* 
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Till  being  doubly  dipt  m  Infamy, 
Like  me  unpitied,  and  unenvy 'd  die, 
Now  to  the  num'rons  Crowd  that  do's  ftrvive, 
only  can  my  Dying-Counfel  give :  ' 

klff/rr^femiffanesl  approve, 

even  dying  do  declare  my  Love. 
charge  them  to  ftand  firm  unto  their  Truft, 
counting  what's  their  Intereft  to  be  Juft. 

Females  I  commend  to  Brother  Cox, 
ho  if  he  cannot  cure,  can  give  the  Pox  ; 

may  he  ftill  the  vigorous  warmth  retain, 
impart  to  ftroaiing  She  in  Street  or  Lane. 
P?e  nothing  more  to  give  to  all  the  reft, 
t  leave  ten  Thouland  Curfes  on  the  Teft : 

who  do  its  Abolishing  withftand, 
leave  upon  them  an  Eternal  Brand. 

for  the  Penal  Laws  they  like  fo  well, 
write  for  their  Repeal  when  Pm  in  Hell ; 
lifDamn'd  P/v/^sLaws  are  like  tothefe, 
I  quickly  Sue  him  out  a  Writ  of  Eafe, 
here  will  my  Occurrence  truly  ftate,  ^ 

hilft  fome  internal  harkin  Prints  the  Cheat  * 
Hell's  black  Tyrant  will  both  footh  and  praife, 
nd  even  in  Sulphurous  Styx  Sedition  raife. 


t  Hen>  Catch  in  Traife  of   the 
Reverend  ISiJhops . 

Rue£^///2«r/^drinkagoodHealth  to  theMitre. 

Let  our  Church  ever  Flourifh  tho*  her  Ene-' 

mies  Spight  her : 
Pjr  their  Cunning  and  Forces  no  longer  prevail, 
H  their  Malice,  as  well  as  their  Argument*, 
fail. 

Then 


I 
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Then  remember  the  Seven  which  fupported  otu 

Caufe, 
As  Stout  asoiir^r/yr^and  as  Juft  as  our  Lm^ 


1  • 


Protefttntifin  R.cviv'd :  or  the  PcrfeadeJ 

Church  Triumphing* 

IN  Sable  weedsl  faw  a  Matron  dad,    ("was  fa< 
Whole  Looks  wer?  grave,  whofe  Countenaiu 
Penfive  with  Care  (he  mufing  fate  alone, 
Her  State  too,  too  unhappy  to  bemoan : 
Dsep  bitter  Pangs,  I  faw  her  undergo, 
And  pay  the  tributary  drops  of  woe. 
So  wept  Ducalion  when  he  faw  the  State 
And  face  of  Nature  changM  and  defolate. 
By  this  diimb  Elegy  a  while  fh*  expreft 
-,  The  gloomy  Sorrows  of  her  troubPd  breath 
Then  hearing  up  her  Head,  (he  Silence  broke, 
And  with  a  heavy  figh  dejefted  fpoke. 
Good  God !  what  Grief  furrounds  my  aged  head 
What  new  diftrafting  woes  I  daily  wed, 
Who  am  by  fpiteful  Foes  in  triumph  led ! 
They  pierce  my  fide  with  wound,  they  break 

reft,  .      . 
And  fnatcti  my  fucking  Children  from  my  Br 
My  Elder  Sons   iijhumanjy  they,  treat, 
My  wpaker  ones  they  bubble  with  Deceit : 
Thus  they  infult,  thus  put  me  to  diferace. 
And  fpit  their  frothy  Venom  in  my  face : 
tyy  growing  Sorrows  to  compleat  the  more, 
I'm  flouted  by  a  Babylon\fh  Whore. 
Put  me  to  Death  they  can't,fince  Heaven  decreed 
I  muft  not  die,  though  with  my  Saviour  bleed, 

3ut  humbly  fhould  in  after-rimes  fucceed  : 

Wl 
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fat  moft  my  anxious  Soul  tormented  hath, 

he  that  (hould  defend,  betrays  my  Faith. 
[hus,  thus  abus'd,  I'm  to  all  Grief  s  betray'd, 
[bus  my  Delights  are  double  Sorrows  made. 
[bb  e're  was  curb'd  byTuch  a  Concubine  ! 

10  fo  perplexed !  was  ever  Grief  like  mine ! 

'hen  (he  bow'd  down  her  headend  with  her  teats 

lcw'd  the  parched  Earth :  when  ftrait  appears, 
(Comforter  by  pitying  Heav'n  lent, 

raife  her  drooping  Spirits  almoft  fpent ; 
[ho  when  he  had  refpe&ful  Homage  paid, 

terms  obliging  Reverently  faid, 
[Mother,  Lknow  theCaufe  of  all  thy  Grief, 

fentthy  Succour,  and. thy  true  Relief: 
ly  God  has  heard  thy  fighs,  thy  faithful  Pray'rs, 
gracioufly  receivd  thy  flowing  Tears :   . 

wipe  them  off,  111  rugged  Grief  expel, 
3d  uluai  Joy  (hall  in  thy  Countenance  dwell : 
|emade  thy  haughty  Domineerers  bdw, 

owtr  their  Lives  they  to  my  bounty  owe : 
lefoil'd  them  all,  I  have  diftrm'd  them  quite  ; 
fey  have  the  Power  to  birk,  but  not  to  bite. 

eafc  your  pain,  by  th'  God  of  Heaven  Fm  fcnt, 

a£b,  and  I'm  the  Honour'd  Inflrument. 
Tien  fhe  arofe,  Joy  fmiling  in  her  Eye, 
Id  with  a  cheerful  Voice  did  thus  reply  : 
|anks  gracious  God,  thanks  thou  Vi&orious  Son, 

whom  I  have  my  wonted  Glory  won : 
joice  my  &w,  and  Hallelujahs fing 
[to  our  Saviour,  our  Triumphant  King. 

I  an  Anthem  will  compofe,  and  then, 
:'ll  fweetly  found  it  to  our  God.  Amen.    . 


The 


k_.i  ■_ 
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The  Council 


To  the  Tune  o£-Jamaic*. 

L 

TW  OTms  and  Nat> 
In  Council  fat, 
To  rigg  out  a  Thankfgiving, 
And  make  a  Prayer, 
For  a  thing  in  th*  Air, 
That's  neither  Dead  not  Living. 

II. 
The  Dame  of  EJ}, 
As  'tis  Exprefs'd, 
In  her  late  auaint  Epiftle, 
Did  to  our  i<ady, 
Bequeath  the  Baby, 
With  Cor<rt,  Bells  and  Whittle. 

III. 
With  this  intent,  (he  to  her  fent 
Her  Gold  and  Diamond  Bodkin, 
That  to  conceive, 
She  might  have  leave^ 
And  is  not  this  an  odd  thing ) 

IV. 
Then  a  Pot  of  Ale, 
To  the  Prince  oiWales^ 
Though  1  ome  are  of  Opinion, 
TKat  when't  comes  out, 
A  Double  Clout 
Will  cover  his  Dominion. 


Tbi 


.  I 
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7  be  Audience. 


TH  £  Criticks  that  pretend  to  Senc^ 
1  Do  cavil  at  the  Audience, 
is  if  his  Grace  were  not  as  goodf 
b  bow  to,  as  a  piece  of  Wood. 
"  not  our  Fathers  heretofore 
irfenflcfi  Deities  adoije?  : 

oot  Old  Delpbos  all  along 
t  Oracles  without  a  Tongue  ? 

wifeft  Monarchsdid  importune 

1  the  dumb  God  to  know  their  Fortune 

not  the  fpeaking-Head  of  late> 
Matters  Learnedly  Debate? 

rendred  without  Tongue  or  Ears  . 

\  Aofwers  to  his  whifp'ring  Peers  $      , 

(hall  we  to  a  living  Prince 
y  the  State  of  Audience  ? 
at  tho'  the  Bantling  cannot  fpeak  ? 
like  the  Blockhead  he  may  fqueak  > 
?e  Audience  by  Jaterprewr, 

wifeft  Prince  can  do  no  more. 

enter  with  a  Princes  Banner, 
diaries,  after  thaufual  manner, 
at  Sir,  His  Holinefs  from  Rome 
cts your  high  Birth.    The  Prince  cry'd  Mum. 
:  Confecrated  Pilch  and  Clout, 
oall  vouchfafe  to  hear  me  out, 

many  other  Toys  Pm  come 
lay  them  at  your  lacred  Bum, 
young,  yet  luch  a  Godlike  Ray  ! 
W,  your  Dad,  was  Prieft  Dad  4, 

t  Prince,  I  have  no  more  to  fay* 

Con- 
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Conduced  next,  there  comes,  Great  Sir, 

An  Envoy  from  the  Emperor, 

To  Gratulate  your  luckjriW, 

That  gives  to  England?*  Throne  new  date  * 

We  Joy  that  any  thing  fhould  Reign> 

To  baffle  Qrtnge  and  the  Dane. 

The  Youth,  to  fee  them  thus  beguii'd, 

In  token  of  his  Favour  fmiPd. 

But  at  the  Spaniard  laugh'd  outright; 

As  fhamm'd  again  in  Eighty  Eight.    , 

Next,  having  pals'd  the  inward  Centry, 

The  doubtful  Monfieur  made  his  entry  :  | 

The  King,  my  Majter,  Sir,  has  fent 

Your  Royal  Birth  to  Complement  * 

If  you  Will  make  it  but  appear, 

That  vou  are  England's  Lawful  Heir. 

Here  Lady  Fowis  tobk  him  fhort, 

have  you  a  King  >  Thank  Maz'rineyflrY ! 

Fr.  Man  ]  Whder  the  father  wot,  the  Mother 

Was  France's  Q.  fP-—£)  who  queftions  f other*. 

At  this  Reproof  he  pawned  a  Purfe^ 

And  parting  made  his  peace  with  Nurfe.     ' 

The  Dane,  the  Swede^  with  other  Nations,       i 

Come  in  with  loud  Congratulations. 

Upon  the  Swede  fofatrfd  for  Battle, 

HecaQ  a  frown  and  fhook  his  Rattle. 

And  folsthe  Dane,  who  took  the  part 

Of  good  Prince  George,  he  let  a  fart. 

This  put  him  to  a  fallen  fit, 

Nurle  fcarce  could  dance  him  out  of  it. 

When  an  Ambaffador  from  Tolaki, 

Knock'd  at  the  Door,  and  Velth<mfJblUind9 

He  crying  fuck'd,  and  fucking  oy'd, 

When  Lady  Governefs  wply'd,  /•    *  j 

Peace,  Prince,  peace,  Frinci,  peace  prirty.  Prim 

And  let  the  States  have  Audience:   •  ;  '        - 

Dutch 
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tch-maa  ]  From  Holland  1  am  hither  fent^ 
Challenge \  not  toComplcment. 

'npare  with  f peed  your  Twenty  Sail \. 

1  r  twice  four  Thou/and  on  the  Nail  $ 
vb  by  your  Senate  was  enatfed^ 

Tub  Orange,  when  your  Sire  contra&cl. 
Name  oi  Holland  did  affright, 
make  th>  youqe  Hero  fcream  outright* 
Orange  natii'dihe  Royal  'Elf,  ' 

fweet,  fweet  Babe,  beQiit  himfelf. 
mnel,  who  came  o're  no  lets 
n  to  be  made  his  Governed.  - 

take  her  leave,  by  luck  game  in,  - 

fuck'd  his  Nofe,  and  lick'd  him  clean, 
came  ithe  Lady  H — — from  Play, 

)fi  by  InftinQ:  lie  cry'd,  Mamma , 
potted  to  the  Queen  away. 


».     X        I 


*—^ 


in  Bpiflk  to  Mr. .  Dry  den. 

9 

I 

Jfyden^thy  Wit  has  Catterwaul'd  too  long, 
Now  Yjero,  Lero,  is  the  only  Song, 
it  Singing,  Dancing,  Interludes  of  late, 
E>and  fet  off  our  goodly  Farce  of  State  ? 
Albevil can  turn  a  de6p  Intrigue, 
firft  well  warm'd  With  Bifhop  Tj/^sjigg. 
— m  cannot  fleep,  or  if  a  Nap  he  takes> 
Dream  fome  old  Trefilian  Ballad  breaks. 
t  was  e'er  feen  the  like  in  Profe  or  Metref, 
this  mad  Play',  or  work  of  Father  Yet  re  ? 
[Court  no  longer  Punchionello  takes, 
'  Scene,Part,CuejinUh?p£n  to  the  Mac's. 


'  »  •■  . 


Such 
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Such  Plot,  and  the  Cataftrophe  is  fuch, 
Wc  m&ft  be  either  Irifh  all,  or  Du$cbm 
Our  yery  Judges  in Wcftminftcrllall^ 
Like  their  old  Roof  were  lr\fb  Timber  alL 
And  (blefsus!  )Irijb  Wolves  are  brought  to  kecj 
The  Nation,  grown  now  all  fuch  Jilly  Sheep  ; 
Such  errand  Affes,  errand  Cattel.  made,  1 

Or  to  be  yok'd,  or  (addl'd,  fleecM,  or  flea'A.  { 

O  Martyr's  Son  thy  Deft iny  is  fliown  *  j 

Such  props  are  for  a  Scaffold,  not  a  Throne  ;  .    j 
So  Juno^  in  her  impotence  of  rage,     •  , . 

By  Heav'n  deny 'd,  did  Hell's  black  Po w?rs  engigpi 
Yet  fped  the  Hero :  Jove  and  Fate  were  ftroogjl 
Religious  care !  He  took  his  Gods  along : . 
But  hark,  O  hark,  the  Belgick  Lyoa  roars, 
And  (hakes  afar  the fjrencb  and  Britifb  ;  Shores 
One  Brandy  drinks,,  one  mad  with  Prophecies 
Lord!  what  they  tell  us  of  fome  Prince  from  Fris^ 
Arms,  and  the  Man  they  ffn& '  rto  French  fine™ 
But  hearty  blows,  and  Branaenburgh  Addrdk 
Hence  Vigour,  and  our  Figure  comes  agqa, 
We  rife,  and  walk,  all  true  ere&ed  Men. 
The  force  of  thole  Grcean  Cups  fubdifdj 
And  the  Wild  Charms  our  new  Armada  hrew 
The  Witchcraft  he  (  out  true  Rinaldo  )  broke> 
And  grubs  the  bafe  pretenders  to  his  (lock. 

But  oh  !  what  Spirit  of  Deceit  afar, 
Poflefifd  our  Pulpits,  and  bewitch'd  the  Bar ! 
What  Bane,  what  Mifchief  on  poor  Mortals  (hi 
By  Vermin,  from  the  Laws  Corruption  bred. 
Tho'  to  their  Irtfh  Roof  no  Cobwebs  cleave, 
Below,  what  ftrife  and  endlefs  Toils  they  weave1 
Wanting  brave  ftrength  to  ftrangle  Men  to  deai 
What  Frauds  they  hide!  what  Venom  underneath^ 
And  when  fome  ihorter  courfe  toMurdef  s  fhey 
Cry,  O  that  (  lulcious  )  Point !  they  gain'd 
Crown.  Sox 
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I   Jobs  of  the  Pulpit  the  fame  meafures  keep, 
1  And  of  that  fame  ftutmn'd  Cup  have  drunk  as  deep. 
[Agog  fofibmfr  odd  Tranftrbftantiare  thing, 
[Chimera  Reign,  or  Metaphyfick  King, 
Sublim'd  to  Scho&l-Divinity  extreams, 
*)m Brains  would  crow  with  Patriarchal  Dreams, 
high  from  folid  honeft  Wifdom  blown;   - 
ley'd  have  ftroe  Hippo  Centaur  on  the  Throne, 
iot  taw  orddin'dj  but  by  fofflc  God  appointed, 
ot  Uy-etatfted*  but  by  Prieft  anointed, 
way  this  Goblin  Witchcraft,  Priettcraft  Prince  j 
ive  us  a  King;  Z>/war,  by  Law  and  Senfe. 
Now  Bar  and  Pulpit  to  Dragoons  a  fport, 
heir  Caufe  is  carry 5d  to  the  la  It  Eftort. 
inces  in  rooite  compendious  Method  teach, 
;rce  is  their  way  Met  Old  Apoftles  Preach. 
Wsftablifh'd  Law,where  (tending  Armiescome, 
'wfcrtl  talk  Gofpel  to  a  Kettle  Drum  > 
ten  God  would  hear,  where  Giants  did  opprefs, 
>  feveral  Natiohs  had  their  Hercules. 
were  the  Horns  of  grizly  Violence  broke  $ 
People  freed  from  triple  Geryorfs  Yoke, 
'various  Snake  in  Ler/ta  Lough  that  bred  ? 
'loll'd  and  hifs'd  to  Death,  at  every  headf 
tan  Lion,  Erimanthian  Boar, 
Bogs  that  wallow,  and  on  Hills  that  roar : 
■by  his  God-like  Prowefs  done  away, 
sirLawiefs  Rule,  and  that  Gigantick  fway. 
k  vain  whilft  this  high  Vertue  Nations  fought, 
A*2g/6tt.Houie  were  never  yet  without.      .    . 
is  confined  to  Provinces  their  care, 
fr  gen'rous  labour  neighboring  Kingdoms (hare, 
the  foul  Herd  flee  from  his  lifted  hand, 
long  had  made  a  Stable  of  the  Land. 
Monger  of  the  Lough,  new  Ler/ta  Plague, 
itlcarce  in  head)  the  Bog  begotten  Teague. 

L  The 
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The  ravenous  Kind,  the  Harpies  fharp  for  piey^ 
With  Birds  obfcene,  and  uncouth  to  the  day. 
No  Den,  no  Ditch,  no  roufting  for  them  more, 
Now,  now  is  comeour  Hercules  afliore.  ' 

Vile  traud  di(peird,and  fuperftitious  Mifts  :  ■! 

He  from  our  temple  drives  ait  Knaves  and  Priefts.1 
Then  warmer  Wallops  in  due  Scarlet  Ibo  wn,  \ 

To  Coffee- Dick  bequeaths  his  rufty  Gown. 
Oh  Dry&en^  if  this  Hercules  were  thine,  1 

How  wou'd  his  Club,  and  jfL//<2J»Shoulders  ihine  «4 
How  wou'd  ft  thou  all  the  Maids  of  Honour  fright* 
With  naughty  Tale,  of  Fifty  in  a  Night? 
Howe'er,  no  more  let  Xavier  mar  thy  Pen, 
No  Miracle  to  forty  thouiand  Men. 
When  Law,  and  bald  Divinity  begins. 
Why  then  the  marvel  that  a  Poet  lings. 


The  ©  R  B  AM. 


WEary'd  with  Bus*nefs  and  with  Cares  ora 
My  Faculties  were  Doz'd,  and  fond  01 
An  unufuai  Heavinefs  did  on  me  creep, 
My  foul  indulg'd  it,  yet  I  could  not  ileep. 
Dreams  (hort  and  frighful  vext  me  all  the  Nij 
I  found  1  was  betray'd,  and  lohg'd  for  Light  ^ 
The  firft  fuch  Wonders  brought  within  my  view,:] 
And  when  I  wak'd  I  almoft  thought  them  true 
Methought  I  faw  great  Julius  fadly  lie, 
Bleeding  irom  all  his  Wounds  and  Brutus  by, 
'The  u  ngrateful  Brutus  which  he  doted  on, 
With  Meager Caffius  pieas'd  with  what  he*ad  d< 
^Crying,  the  World  and  Brutus  are  my  own .  . 

ineart 
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I  nearer  drew  to  view  the  Ghaftly  Trunk/ 
Bur  oh!  the  Scene  was  changed,  .Cefor  was  furik  - 
'tmsCbarles  the  Sbcond,  Which  lay  mangPd     / 
The  Sacrificing  Tribe  too  did  appear,         (there,' 
Brutus  and  CajfiUSt>  Twk  an^  Petre  were*  .»'j 

mt/px  weeping,  grafp'd  his  Brother  by  the  hand/) 
beard  him  fighing  fay  within  my  Land,  A, 

Faithful  Pious  Mother  thou  wilt  command,    > 
ho  hi  the  utmolt  of  Extremity, 
ben  all  but  her,  and  much  upbraided  I 
oa'iJ  from  the  Crown  have  quite  excluded  thee,' 
"ch'd  up  thy  forfeit  Tide  by  our  Laws, 
in  thy  Bani foment  maintain  thy  Cauie; 
ve  Obedience  thou  haft  much  in  fiore, 
t  do  not  urge  it  to  thy  utmolt  pow'r. 
es  to  prefer  ve  her  moft  devoutly  Swor£  % 
lts&f&9  and  James  difcharg'd  his  Oath  mti 
fiw  the  Priefts flock  in :  the  Bijbops  out,     hour.; 
tor  Ptfw cram  the  Wafer  down  his  Throat, 
ho'dead^  it  fav'dthe  Heretick  no  doubt: 
kw  him  poorly  bury'd  in  the  Night, 
wretched  Train,  and  a  more  wret.ched  fight  j 
)meit  fcem'd  a  Fun'ral  in  Difguife, 
f  fcarhis  Creditors  (hou'd  his  Body  feize. 
aw  him  fhewn  for  twp  Fence  in  a  Cheft, 
kMonk,  old  harry,  Mary,  and  the  reft, 
i  if  the  Figure  anfwer'd  its  intent, 
ten  Years  time  'twould  buy  a  Monument. 
r  Fancy  brought  me  back  again  to  Courts 
here  only  "hoofs  Advife,  and  Knaves  Refof  t, 
Kingdoms  Curfe,  and  other  Nations  Spcirt; 
ir  the  jfefuites  in  a  grand  Cabal, 
folve  to  Root  out  Herefie,  or  fall, 
bis  particular  Opinion  gave  $ 
v  crv'd,  an  Opportunity  wc  have 
fetter  her,  who  kept  us  long  her  Slave; 
\  L*  Irani* 


I  \ 
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Immediately  they  pltch'd  upon  a  Rule, 
How  to  fupprefs  it  by  a  forward  jfa/;, 
A  bawling  blundering, fenietefe  Tool/  ' 
WhQfe Mouthing  zxWhite Chappel $rft heg*&, 
Who  regularly  to  his  Greatnefs  ran, 
Thro'  ail  the  vile  degrees  of  Tre^hqry, . 
And  now  Ufurps  the  Court  of  Equity.?         .    . 
He  ft  id,  If  you.  would  bring  ttoi  Clergy  dotWb 
Ere£l  a  Court-Conjmiffion  ft ona  the  Crowu,     .., 
And  for  DLfpenciug  Law  let  me  alone,  , 

They  hugg'd  their  bubble,,  and  the  deedwffAM 
Yet  re  grew  Fat,  and  with  Mandaaw\  #1 

Cankefdthe  Worthy  Univerfities*         -   (  maal 
The  feats  of  Learning  Block-Heads,  might  co 
Yet  the  King^s  Promife  to  the  Chureh.dptb  Sa 
Next,  Liberty  ofConfcience  was  Ordain'd  v 
The  fl//ifo/>x  for  Contempt  were  then  Arxaigrfd ; 
The  Nobles  and  the  Commons  Cio&tted, 
The  ferial  Laws  mufl:  be  Abolifhed  : 
If  you  refufe,  your  Principles,  are  bafe, 
Dif  loyal,  and  you  lofe  our  Royal  Grace, 
And  each  that  has  Dependencies  his  Plate* 
Roche >Jier  fell,  the  Loyal  Herbert  ftarv'd* 
Each  that  forfook  his  God,  his  Monarch  fa  tfi ; 
Somerfet  loft  his  Troops,  and  Shrewsbury*) 
Oxford  was  ftripp'd.  So  Scarfdal,  Lumbley  7 
And  many  more  too  tediousto  relate, 
By  whom  infafety,  James^  thou  now  doft  fit. 
When  thou  perceiv'dit  no  comfort  from  this  WitJ 
Thy  Dame  immediately  was  quick  with  ChilSj 
The  Prineefs  at  the  hath  when  it  was  harn^ 
The  Bifhops  in  the  Tow,  yet  had  hefwQrn      \ 
The  Church. of  England  never  fhould  be  wrQDgtfj 
Upon  this  News,  the  HotbrainM  Papijls  Throng! 
I  wak'd,  and  as  I  on  my  Dream  Rdie&ed,      1 

My  reasonable Notionsthus projected :    .        •] 

OKi^i 
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OKing,  Icry'd,  thy  Mfeafuresrun  too  fafti 
And  thou  wilt  find  the  Curie  of  it  at  iaft  •, 
ffhydoft  thou  wrong  thy  Country,  fhame  thy  Kfc,' 
jo  pleafe  ftife  friefis^  and  an  ungrateful  Wift^ 
-  Wife,  whofe  Chara&er  has  always  been 
Fawning  Dutchefs,  and  a  Satvcy  Qiieen  > 
)ir  canft  thou  fuffer  Ptetre's  *  Infblence, 
ho  only  makes  the  Harveft  of  his  Prince, 
Slave,  to  Rukf  thrfee  Kingdoms,  Govern  thfee, 
jftne'erwasMaflerof  a  Family  ? 
lis  Serpent  envying  thy  Happinefs^ 
crept  iirco  thy  Eve,  whofe  wilfulnefe 
certainly  betray'd  thy  Paradife ; 
aning  Hdtftfnx  thy  Faft  -fbrefawy  x   , 

M  early  did  his  flighted  Faith  withdraw^ 
"meed*  nb  pardon  forthe  Advice  he  gave, 
hich  fhews  him  honefter  then  fome  that  have, 
er  the  Rofe  Men  ufe  their  mind,  to  tell,  ;     , 
now  JMyne-Heer  'tis  undef  the  Broad  Seal  -y 
Ktffaw,  with  thy  promte'd  Succoiirs  cp'mfc, 
id  be  to  us  like  Anthoty  to  Rotfe':   ♦ 
ty  Wife  fhail  young  Ott<ro\<£%  place  fupply, 
id  thofe  thathav^betfay'd  our  Country  fly  h 
ftlefc  the  King  to  prove  the  Prince  his  own* 
fall  to  the  LydflS  Den  prefent  his  Son  ^ 
"  if  the  Royal  brute  do  not  deftroy0 
ie  Infant,^  Cbrij?  Hk  bk  mrte  *Jby. 


i"  ■  ■■  '  »  m-m^mmam 


mr 


tbeLorduovets  door%\6  86. 


TNhappief  Age  who'r  faw, 

X  WfcaW  Truth  doth  50  for  Treafon  ? 

[fay  Blockhead's  Will  tor  Law, 

N  Coxcomb's  Senfe  for  Reafon. 

[  l3  Reli. 
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Religion's  made  a  Bawd  of  State, 

To  ierve  the  Pimps  and  Panders, 
Qui'.  Liberty  a  Prifon  Gate, 

And  lrifh-Men  Commanded. 
O  wretched  is  our  Fate  ! 

What  Dangers  do  we  run ! 
We  muft  be  wicked  to  be  Great,  * 

and  to  be  Juft,  undone. 
'Tis  thus  our  Sov'raign  keeps  his  Word, 

And  makes  the  Nation  gTeat  * 
To  Irijh-Men  he  trufts  the  Sword, 

To  Jejxits  the  State. 


»  ,   11      ',.•■ 


Over  the  Lord  SalsHury'x  (faqr,   1 6S^ 

I  ¥  Cecil  the  Wife, 
From  his  Grave  fliould  arife, 
And  look  the  fat  B— r-t  in  the  Face, 
Hett  take  him  from  Mafs, 
And  tyrn  him  tp  Grafs, 
And  Swear  he  was  none  of  hi?  Race. 


To  the  Speaking- Head 

1 

I'M  come  my  fimjte  Fate  to  feek, 
.Speak  then,  Ccelefi hi  Block* head  fpeak. 

*  Anfwer.  (Rome, 

Had'ft  thou  norvconfulted   with  the  Witch  at 
Thou  need'tt  not  thus  like  SauJ^  to  Endor  come, 
T[o feek  out ( Brotber'folidhead) thy  Qoom.     .  ' 
*  *      • 

Tbe 


btate-Toems  lonttnued.       i  5 '  1 

The  Hearts  of  ail  thy  Friends,  a  re  loft  and  gone  s 
Gazing  th|ey  ftand,  andgrievingjoundthy  Throne, 
And  fcarce  believe  thou  art  the  Martyr's  Son. 
♦  Thofe  whomthou  favourdfynerit^not-thyGrace, 
\  They,  to  their  Intereft7  Sacrifice  thy  Peace, 
•  And  will  in  forrow  make  thee  end  thy  Days. 
[  Tempt  not  thy  Fate  too  far,  do  not  rely 
iOq  force  or  fraud  *  why  fhouid'ft  thou>  Monarch, 
\        why, 
Live  unbeiovM,  and  unla  molted  die  > 


•*? 


Ejfay  written  over  bis  Door  upon  an  {n* 
fiitntiony  and  InduBion* 


_ 


I. 

"TMS  a  ftrange  thing  to  think  on, 
Jl   That  old  Tom  oi  Lincoln f, 

Who  writ  for  the  Reformation, 
Shou'd  fo  bafely  fubmit, 
Without  Honour  orl/Vit, 

To  be  Reading  the  Declaration, 

IL 

Whoever  takes  Order 
From  this  Satan  Recorder, 

*W  thinks  to  go  out  a  Divine, 
will  find  it  a  Folly, 
Toexpeft  the  Ghoft  Holyl 

7k  the  Devil  that  enters  the  Swine. 


J,  4  The 
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■*  ] 

\ 

The  Fable  of  the  fpt  and  Kettle,  at  it\ 
war  told  by  Colonel  Titus  the  Higbt\ 
before  he  Kifsd  the  Kings  Hand. 

A.  S  down  the  Torrent  of  an  angty  flood* 
.'  An  Earthen  Pot,  and  a  Brafs  Kettle  ftow'd 
The  heavy  Caldron,  fiflking  and  4iftrelVd 
By  his  own  Weighr,and  the  fierce  Waves  opprefs'dj 
Siily  befpoke  the  lighter  VeflePs  aid ; 
And  to  the  Earthen  Pitcher  friendly  faid, 
Come,  Brother,  vtfti/flidold  wfc  divided  lofe 
The  strength  oJ:  Union, '  and  our  feives  expofe 
To  tfreJoialts  of  this  poor  paltry  Stream, 
WhicH  with  United  Forces  we  can  ftem  > 
Tho'  different  heretofore  have  been  our  Parts, 
The  common  Panger  reconciles  our  Hearts  * 
Here,  lend  me  thy  kind  Arm  to  break  the  Flood, . 
The  Pitcher  this  New  Friendship  underwood. 
And  macie  thisAnfwer-,  Tho'  Iwilh  for  Ea& 
And  Safety  this  Alliance  does  not  pieafe  $ 
Su<;h  different  Natures  never  will  agree, 
Yotij  Conftitution  is  too  rough  for  me  * 
If  by  the  Waves  I  againft  you  am  toft,  % 
Or  you  tonne,  I  equally  am  loft  ^ 
And  fear  more  Mifchief  from  your  hardned  fide> 
Than  from  the  Shores,  the  Billows,  or  the  T  ide  : 
I  calmer  Days,  and  ebbing  Waves  attend,  1 

Rather  than  buoy  you  up,  and  ferve  your  end,     f 
fp  pcrifh  by  the  Rigor  of  my  Friend/  * 


Tte 
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The  Moral. 

L$arn  bine*  (ye  Whii>s)aniuB  no^mcre  like  ¥aots% 
JV#?  truft  their  Friend/hip  who  witdmakiyov 

tit  empty  Praifts  andfmooth  Flatterers  ferve y 
tywitbfeigtfdTbanfo,  mbat  their  feigrtd  Smiles 
iiferve: 
la  got  the  Alliance  further  pafs ; 
how  that  you  are  Oay^  and  they  are  Brafs. 


«>■■  »■>■ 


> 

!  Epitaph  on  Harry  Care. 

True  Diflenter  here  does  lie  indeed. 

He  ne'er  with  any  or  himfelf  agreed  5 
t  rather  thafl  want  Subje&s  to  his  fpite, 
ou'd  Snake-like  turn,  and  his  own  Tail  wou'd 

bite, 
mediae,  'tis  true,  he  took  the  fafterfide ; 
t  when  he  came  by  Suffering  to  be  try'd, 
Craven  foon  betray'fi  his  Fear  and  Pride : 
nee,  Settle  hk$y  he  to- recanting  fell 
fall  he  wrote  or  fancyM  to  be  well  $ 
as  purgU  ftora  good  -,  and  thus  prepar'd  by 

fefacM  to  ftww,  and  marcht  ofF  to  the  Devil. 


^ 
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A  Lenten  PROLOGUE  refasd  by  tk 

Players,  168a,  \ 

/^Ur  Prologue- wit  grows  flat :  the  Naps  worn  off*  I 
*-*  And  howfoe'er.we  turn  and  trim  the  Stuff,     1 
tfhe  Glofs  is  gone,  that  look'd  at  firft  fo  gaudy  y 
Tisnow  no  Jeft  to  hear  young  Girls*  talk  Baudy. 
But  Plots  and  Parties,  give  new  Matter  birth  •, 
A|idState-Diftra£Uoiisferve  you  here  for  mirth! 

'  At  England's  coft  Poets  now  purchafe  Fame, 
While  Fa&ious  Heats  deftroy  us,  without  fhame)j 
TheC;  waijton  Nero's  fiddle  to  the  Flame*         * 
The  Stage,  like  old  Rump  Pulpits,  is  become 
The  Scene  of  News,  a  furious  Party's  Drum. 
Here  Poets  beat  their  Brains  for  Voiuntiers, 
And  takeiaft  froid  of  Affes  by  their  Ears,      (low 
Their  gingiiiig  Rhimg  for  Reafon  here  you  fwa* 

.  Like  Orpheus  Mu£ck  makes  Beafts  to  follow. 
What  an  enlightning  Grace  is  want  of  Bread  ? 
How  it  can  change  a  Lfbellors  heart,  and  dear 

Laureats  Head  I 
Open  his  Eyes  till  the  mad  Prophet  fee  Ma 

Tfots  working  in  a  future  Power  to  be.  p.  it 

Traitors  iinform'd  to  his  Second  Sight  are  clear  \ 
A£d  Squadrons  here,  and  Squadron;  there  appeal 
Rebellion  is  the  Bur  Jen  of  theS^?r. 
To  Bays  in  Vtfion  were,  of  late  reveal'd 
Whig  Armies^  that,  af  Knightsbridgt?  lay  eonceat\ 
And  tho*  no  fnortalEye  could  fee'e  before,    ^^ 
T)k  Battle  wasjuji  em  ring  at  thg  doorl       .   * 
A  dangerous  A/Jbciation-ligrfd  by  none !        *£  , 
The  Joyner's  Plot  to  feize  the  King  alone ! 
Stephen  with  Co/ledge  made  his  dire  Compaft ; 
The  watchful  Irijh  took  'em  in  the  FaQ:-- 
Of  riding  arm'd  ;Oh  Traiterous  Overt  A&! 
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With  each  of 'em  an  ancient  Piftol  fided  * 
Againft  the  Statute  in  that  Cafe  provided. 
But  why  vyas  fuch  an  Hod  of  Swearers  preft  > 
Their  Succour  was  ill  Husbandry  at  belt. 
#w's  Grown'd  Mufe  by  Sovereign  Right  of  Saty  r^ 
Without  Defert  can  dub  a  Man  a  Traitor. 
And  Tories,  without  troubling  Law  or  Reafon, 
By  Loyal  Inftinft  can  find  Plots  and  Treafon. 
But  here's  our  Comfort,  though  they  never  fcan 
The  Merits  of  the  Caufe,  but  of  the  Man, 
Our  gracious  Statefmen  vow  not  to  forfakc 
law--  that  is  made  by  Judges  whom  they  make. 
Behind  the  Curtain,  by  Court -Wires,  with  eafe 
They  turn  thofe  plient  Puppets  as  they  pieafe. 
With  frequent  Parliaments  our  hopes  they  feed, 
Such  (hall  be  fure  to  meet— but  wnen  there's  need; 
When  afick  State,and  a  finking  Church  call  for  'em, 
Then  'tis  our  Tories  moft  of  all  abhor  'em. 
Then  PrayV,  that  Chriftian  Weapon  of  Defence 
Grateful  to  Heaven,  at  Court  is  an  Offence, 
Jf  it  dare  fpeak  the  untamper'd  Nations  fenfe. 
%y,  Papa's  Tumult,  when  our  Senates-  ceafe  j 
"  fome  Mens  Names  alone  can  break  the  Peace. 
itioning  difturbs  the  Kingdom's  Qpiet  *    ; 
s  choofing  honeft  Sheriffs  makes  a  Riot. 
0  puiiifh  Rafcals,  and  "bring  France  to  Realbn, 
to  be  hot,  and  preis  things  out  of  Seafon^ 
d  to  Damn  Popery,  is  Iri/h  Treafon. 
o  love  the  -King,  and  Knaves  about  him  hate, 
aFanatick  Piotagainft  the  State. 
0  Skreen  his  Perfon  from  a  Popifh  Gun, 
'  s  all  the  Mifchief  in't  of  forty  One. 
ofive  our  Faith,  and  keep  our  Freedom's  Char- 
once  again  to  make  a  Royal  Martyr,  (ter, 
is  Logtck  is  of  TiwVxdeep  Inditing, 
very  beft  they  have—  but  Oaths  and  Fighting. 
f  Let 
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Let'em  Chime  itbn,  if 'twill  oblige  y«, 
And  Roger  vapour  oBf  us  in  Effigy. 
Let  'em  in  Ballads  givetheit  folly  Vent,  : 
And  ling  up  Nonfenfc  to  their  Hearts  content. 
If.  for  the  Kir®  fas  All's  pretended )  they       pny  $ 
Do  here  dtink  Healths;  and  Cqrfe,:  ibfe  we  may 
Heaven  orice.more  keep  himthen  foi  Healing  E*is, 
Safe  from  oldFoes-but  thoft  from  his  neVv  Ftteftd&f 
Sudi  Prowltants  as  £rop  a  Popijb  Caufe, 
And  Loyal  Men,  that  break  all  Bouad&of  Lawsl 
Whofe  Ptide  is  with  hjs  Servants  Salaries  fed, 
And  when  they've  fcarce  left  him  i  Craft,  of  Bread* 
Their  corrapr  Fathers  foreign  fteps  to  foikrtt ,       .' 
Cheat  evefc  of  Scraps.and  tfiac  lafl  Sop  would fwal* 
French  Fetter*  may  this  Iile.no  more  effldwej  (low^ 
Spite  of  Rt>mys,  Att  (tand  England  ChurtlL  fecure,  \ 
!>fot  from  futh  Brothers  as  defire  to  mind  \\     )• 
But  felfe  Sons;  who  delignlhg  worfe  to  tend  it,  v 
With  leud 31/wiand  ttbl&riunes  wovbL&rfetii  it) 

0»  Eaft*f-*Jay  87.  **#   was  fomd  foi 
'on  lb* Kings Cbappel  Door. 

WHEN  God  Almighty  had  hfc  Palace  ftara'd, 
That  Glorious  fhining  Platee  he  Heaven 

Nam'd*  .     . 

And  wheri  the  firft  Rebellions.  Angels  fell, 

He  Doom'd  them  to  a  certain  place,  cafU'd  HellJ 

Here's  Heaven  and  Hell  confirm'd  by  Sacfred  Stoiy, 

But  yet  Ine'rcould  read  of  Purgatory,  . 

That  dednfnjgplace  which  Of  lace  yeara -is*  family 

For  finning-Sools  to  Fliix  iri  till  thev're  ibund  : 

the  Priett  fbrm'd  that  fbtthe  good  Roman  Kac^ 

Our  Maker  never  thought  of  futh  a  place, 

^  -  Ob 
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Oh  Rmt\  m?Uf  .own  thse  for  a,  Leartfd  wife  Nation, 
To*dd a plwn  wamtngitJ God's  Creation.  , 


1 
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Vfm  K.  J-  fiddling  a  MaHif  £og  j* 

Ba&toy*  'to  to*  bfi  ?*%&}*• 

THEPoetti  tell  ns  idk  Tiles  to  pleafeus^  .' 
Of  mighty  Perf*J&x  Hcrcule^  and  Jbc£imi 
Andfeveral  other  gpuanir  Heroes  too,  • 
Who  ev'iy  one  tbqir  fexetfi  Monfters  flew. 
Tte^w^j/f  4idT^f/i«r  bravely  slaughter^ 
{And  thl?u.  $s  bipvcty  Sw-  dtfae  King's  own  Efaugh* 
[Aflwj?  ^yoq  bold  Htrculep  did  choak,        •  (tex. 
And  of  his  Skin  made  biro  a  laltiqg  Cipak. 
The  far  fam'd  Berfeus  kili-d  a  mighty  VV  baled 
Arid  all t'qrooy  Andromeda* brown Tatf. 
HiftoriansaUthegrea?  ,£t  Ckorg*  admire,  • 
jpr  murd'tiqg,  horrid,  Dragon  that  fpit;  Fire,  r_ 
w  what  Concerns  us  yet  far  more  to- tell*  * 
toe  of  th^fe  Heroes  flew  the  Pog  of  {fell -* 
enown?d  Attempts;  (youH  alj  cgnfeQl  if  true, 
at  our  great  J-j  did  njore  than  thfo  {Merbletu: } 
ewho  before,  t' immortalize  hi$Name,  .    . 
ft  dreaded  England,  all  her  Navel  Fame  $. 
who  return'd  from  Belgkk  iion$  Roar,  / 
hen  Sandwich  funk  in  %ht  q£  Soiabwo/4  Shore  .y 
fi  who  two  Summers  but  of  late  iat  down 
ith  all  his  Forces  before*  tiounflom  Town^ 
d  nothing  elfe  bat  bare  difhouqur  won^ 
,  when  he  ftw  his  L,ov.ing  Friend  aifail'd 
y  furious  Mi  ft  Ul^Cur,  Efir  ibip'd ,  bob  tail'd, 
lyes  dating  Fire,  and  with  his.B^-tratfs  fierce, 
Ready  to  feij$9  the  Lord-Ueutejiaat's  Horfe  : 

'Tis 


« 
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Tis  true,quoth  he,  to  fliew  that  ponderous  might 
Which  I  have  long  concealed  from  Humane  Sight  •' 
With  furious  Tone  purfuing  then  his  Speech, 
Fanatick~Dog%  forbear  my  Royal  Breech, 
(He  cry'dj  for  know  thou  art  but  bluntly  pointed, 
Tbo'  fbarp  thy  Fangs,  to  touch  the  Lor A  AntnnttL 
To  which  the  Dog,  who  never  Scripture  read, 
And  fcorn'd  to  call  an  Earthly  Monarch,  Dread* 
lam  no  Dog  (quoth  he) to  Fawn  and 'Flatter ', 
But  I  Addrefs  according  to  nry  Nature  : 
However,  know  I  am  a  Dog  ofScnfe, 
Thafs  more  than  may  be  f aid  of  many  a  Prince.       j 
With  this  the  mighty  jF~-~  a  Piftoi  drew,  j 

Difchafg'd,  and  (hot  the  Maftiff  'thro'  and  thro'  :< 
Some  fay,  that  Vulcan  like,  he  riv'd  his  Brain, 
No  Matter  which,  the  Dog  received  his  Bane, 
By  Royal  Hand  for  faucy  Language  flain,  I 

And  both  got  Honour,  Dog  and  SovYeign,  1 

The  Sov'reign  had  the  Honour  Dog  to  kfll .         1 
The  Maftitt,  that  a  Prince  his  Goredidfpill  * 
Nov^ien,  come  down  from  Heaven  (  ye  Cur 

^tome  down, 
Thou  whom  the  fultry  Summers  fo  renown : 
Refign  that  place  of  thine  more  juftly  due, 
To  this  fame  Dog,  whom  God's  Vicegerent  flew  t 
Surely  a  Dog  fo  aignify'd  in  Story, 
Is  th'only  Dog  with  Constellations  Glory. 

And  yob,  who  in  your  Signs  St*  George  advance 
Trampling  o'er  Dragon's  Jaws,   pierc'd  through' 

with  Lance, 
Alter  your  painting,  and  fet  up  irt  place, 
The  braved  Heto  of  the  Scdtttfh  Race, 
DifchargingThunder  from  his  gaudy  Saddei, 
And  Maftiff  proftrate  in  a  goary  Puddle : 
So  (hall  your  Truth  advance  tfer  Fabulous  TojSf 
And  Dog  and  Monarch  both  Immortalize; 
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The  Met  amor pbofts. 

HAd  the  late  fam'd  Lord  Rochejier  furviv'd. 
We'd  been  informed  who  all  our  Plots  conniu'd, 
Authors  and  A&ors  we  had  long  fince  feen,  > . 

In  fharpeft  Satyrs  they'd  recorded,  been,  > 

tlio' Captain, Do&or,  Lord.  Duke,  K-g  or  Q.-  n :  ' 
fe  bold  and  daring  Mufe  had  foar'd  .on  high, 
"  td  brought  down  true  Intelligence  from,  the  Sky, 
;  oft  the  Court  has  of  its  Vices  told, 
hile  Priefts  pretend  they  dare  not  be  fo  bold  * 
io'  they're  Heav'n's  Meflengers,  it's  Livery  wear,] 
ceive  it's  bounteous  Salary,  yet  they  dare,  . 
cgleft  their  Duty,  or  for  Gain  or  Fear, 
!oonive  at  what's  direftly  oppofite,  .  (lite : 

id  e'er  they'll  give  Offence,  each  turn  a  Profe- 
itnefs  the  difmai  Change  that  now  is  cpme, 
%  fince  .expefted  by  the  Church  of  Rome*   . 
ie  Calves  of  Dan  and  Bethel  bleat  aloud, 
nd  Jeroboham  worfllips  in  the  Croud  ^ 
urupftart  Starefmen  turn  with  every  Wind 
hat  blows  ftom  R<?/^tbSenfe  andTruth  are  blind* 
fltyet,though  ten  of  our  twelve  Tribes  fliould  fall, 
id  worfhip  Dagon^  AJhtarotb,  and  Baal\ 
Remnant  will  remain,  who  firm  will  ftand, 
>  God,  Religion,  and  their  Native  Land; 
ho  will  not  bow  themfelves  to  th'  Ro??uJh  Yoke, 
ho*  they  (hare  Sydney's  or  brave  Ruffe Ts  Stroke, 
ior  can  this  Egypt's  Darknds  long  remain, 
Star  of  Jeffe  will  once    fhine  out  again  y .  . J 
otcb  Vermin,  Irijh  Frogs,  French  Locults  -y  All 
hat  fwarm  both  at  St.  James s  and  Whitehall  5 
"lough  now  advanc'd  to  all  Trult,  ail  Command, 
1  Offices. enjoy- by  Sea  and  Land, 

Shall 
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Shall J  when  tins  Sun  doth  let,  no  more  appear 
Within  the  Confines  of  our  Hemifphere. 
A  Princely  Branfch  remains  will  on  us  fmiie,  . 
And  fpread  its  goodly  Boughs,  quite  o're  the  Hie; 
Confirm  our  ftaggering  Hope&>  remove  ow  Fcmy 
And  turn  ro  Balm  of  Gi/eaddll  our  Tear?* 
The  Church  and  State  (hall  nourifh  as  before, 
Juft  Judges  to  the  needful  Bench  reftow  *    (thofe 
And  thoroughly  purge  the  Judgment-Seat  from] 
Who  make  the  Laws  themfelves  the  Laws  Oppofe; 
For  fuch  there  are1  and  in  the  higheft  Place, 
Whp  their  Profeflion  do  fo  much  diigrace  5        < 
That  many  fear  their  Grievance  to  unfold, 
Where  Law  and  Confcience  both  aro  bought  and 
Our  Pulpits  too  (hall  be  adorn'd  with  thofe  ffoHd 
Who  turn  not  with  each  blaft  of  Wind  that  blows  jj 
Who  dare  teach  Truth,.and  dais  that  Truth  mata^ 

tain, 
Not  moved  by  Threatnings,  Frown$i  Favour,  of1 
Gain*  '    , 

That  dare  declare  againft  the  Sins  o'th  ftatiou,  j 
While  others  of  that  Tribe  embrace  the  Fafhion,  1 
Nor  henceforth  fliall  thofe  Black  coat  Vipers  corae^ 
Who  here  are  daily  difembogu'd  from  Rome  -y  -J 
Where  Sins  of  all  Kinds,  and  of  all  Degree^  - 
(  The  Church  Revenues,  and  the  Office  Fees  \ 
Being  Difcharg'd  )  Religioufly  are  done,  ) 

Tho't  be  to  murther  Father,  Brother^  Son  >  j 

Ravifli  a  Sifter,  with  a  Daughter  do  \ 

What  Nature  has  a  juft  abhorrence  tot  ; 

For  which  if  Purgatory  or  Hell  you'l  (nun. 
Fee  the  Priefts  largely,  and  your  work  is  done  j 
They're  Delegates  to  him  that  keeps  the  Keys/ 
And'  can't  admit  one  Soul  without  the  Fees  -,        < 
For  he,  as  God,  in  Heav'n  and  Earth  has  Pow'r 
To  Crown  and  to  Uncrown  in  the  fame  Hour  *  * 

tin- 
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flnmake  and  make,  create  and  uncreate, 
To  Torments  after  Death  can  give  a  Date  -7 
From  him  proceeds  inevitable  Fate, 
Thefe  Imps  do  now  in  Crowds  each  other  fotlow, 
And  hope  e're  long  Churches  and  Bells  to  hallow  5 
.To  teach  you  how  to  worfhip  to  the  Eajf^ 
frefcribe  us  Fafts,  while  they  themfdves  do  feaftj 
Whole  Loads  of  Reliques  they  have  got  together,  • 
Ay,  and  Saint  Peter's  Shadows  gliding  hither  j 
In  th5  Abby  fliortly  will  be  kept  a  J?air, 
Where  you  may  buy  i uch  confecrated  Ware, 
-As EnglandhsLS  not  feen  this  hundred  Year; 
lor  'tis  not  Yrance,  nor  Italy,  nor  Spain, 
That  can  the  thoufandth  Part  of  Saints  contain  j 
?6t  Saints,  by  Canonizing,  do  become 
h  an  infallible  Deception  made  at  Romi9- 
Not  only  Omriiprefent,  but  befide, 
One  into  twenty  thoufand  they  divide : 
The  like  with  other  Reliques  they  can  ddj 
YcpVs  old  Goat,  the  Virgin  Mary's  Shoo  $ 
aint  Peter's  Sword  that  cut  off  Ma/cbusEzt  5 
The  Hoofs  o'  thf  filly  Afs  which  thrift  did  beaf : 
The  right  Eye  c&Johh  Baptift,  and  the  Apoftle, 
k.7bomaf$  Shoulder  Blade-bone, with  the  Griftle* 
The  Virgin  Mary's  Milk  fold  by  the  Quart  * 
Nay,th*  Blood  and  Water,which  from  Jefus's  Heart 
Was'by  a  Soldier  let  out  with  a  Spear, 
y  Miracle  kept  'bove  fixteen  hundred  year  r 

"ides  all  this,  more  Nails  to  (hew  there  be, 

at  fix'd  oiif  Saviour  Chfift  unto  the  Tree. 

han  twenty  Smiths  in  a  whole  day  can  make  $ 
et  all  thele  for  the  fame  the  Church  does  tafeei 

efe  me,  thought  I,  good  Heaven  !  What  doetf 
^       this  mean  ? 
wch  Trumpery  by  me  (hall  ne'er  be  feen  * 
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No,  nor  the  ^lonfters,  that  were  nam'd  before, 
Altho'  a  Trumpet  flood  before  the  Door, 
And, after  difmal  found  on  Luigatellill^ 
Where  Porcupine  of  you  did  caft  his  Quill  J 
Where  Crocodile,  Rhinoceros,  and  Baboon, 
With  other  Progedies  are  daily  (bown  $ 
Invite  me  in,  1  wou'd  not  ftir,  I  fwear, 
To  lee  thofe  more  Prodigious there* 


-i-M- 


CsefarV  Ghofl, 


'HT*Was  ft  ill  low  £bb  of  Night,  when  not  a  Staij 
A    Was  twinkling  in  the    muffled  Hemifphere  | 
But  all  around  in  horrid  Darknefs  mourn'd,         ] 
As  if  old  Chaos  were  again  return'd  * . 
When  not  one  Gleam  of  the  Eternal  Light  i 

Shot  thro'  the  folid  Dajknefs  of  the  Night  j 
In  difmal  Silence  Nature  feem'd  to  fleep,  , 

And  all  the  Winds  were  buri'd  in  the  Deep  5       ] 
No  whifpering  Zephyrus  aloft  did  blow, 
Nor  warring  Boughs  were  murmuring  below  * 
No  falling  Wa  ters  dafh'd,  no  Rivers  purPd  *         \ 
But  all  confpirM  to  hufh  the  drowfy  World. 
When  on  my  Couch  in  thoughtlefe  Slumbefl 
wrapt, 
I  lay  repos'd  •,  — -—My  very  Soul  too  flept 
In  peaceful  dulnefs,  filent  and  ferene, 
Till 'twas  debauch'd  and  waken'd  into  Dream. 
Methought  1  faw  a  dark  and  difmal  Vault, 
Whofe  Horror  cannot  be  conceived  by  Thought, 
And  ieem'd  by  fome  Infernal  Magick  wrought : 
So  vaft  and  fo  perplexing  intricate,  l 

As  if  the  dreadful  Court  of  Death  and  Fate ;      , 
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And  yet  of  Kings  the  great  Repoficer; 
!  And  only  Royal  Duftltes  mouldering  h£rt; 
!  Among!!  thele  Monuments  ot  Sacred  Fame, 
Great  Qtfar  flood  *  Gr/ir,  whofe  deathlefs  Nimej 
When  Shrines  decay,  triumphant  (hall  remain, 
While Senfe,good  Nature, Wit,atid  Love  fhall  reign* 
|  While  I  with  awful  Fear  and  Trembling*  paid 
Humble  Oblations  to  the  mighty  Dead. 
fMethought  the  fweating  Marble  did  unclofe, 
[And  from  Death's  Manfion  the  dead  Monarch  xo% 
|  His  Eyes  o'reail  fcatterda  fulien  Light, 
Snch  as  divides  the  breaking  Day  from  Night  * 
By  whofe  faint  Rays  the  Obj^ft  I  difc&n'd 

All  pale -with  ghaftly  Majefty  adorn'd* 

:His  ftitfen'd  Loy ns  a  purple  Mantle  bore, 

iiis Brows  a  wreath  of  wither*d  LawrelsWore, 

Such  as  had  flourifti'd  there  in  Life  before. 

Now  forth  he  ftalks,  filenr  as  Shadows  glide, 
Or  Clouds  that  skim  the  Air  while  they  divide  ; 
As  quick  as  thought  the  faithlefs  Toton  he  pafty 
And  towards  the  Camp  of  wonderousFame  docs  haft, 
While  Midnight  Fogs  furround  his  awful  Head,    • 
And  down  his  Locks  their  baneful  Poyfon  (hed  ^ 
3THe  wandring  airy  Demons  at  the  View, 
And  all  the  Ignis  Fatuus's  withdrew  $ 
Hecate  let  fall  her  charm-preparing  weeds,  ("treads 
!Wondring  what  unknown  Pow'r  Earth's  Surface  \ 
[Which  more  than  that  which  (he  invokes,  (he    \ 
She  flies  all  frighted  with  ere&ed  Hair,    (dreads.) 
And  fcarce  her  Broomftaff  bears  her  thro*  the  Air  $ 
From  his  dread  Prefence  every  Evil  ran, 
tcept  that  more- exalted  Evil,  Man  : 
ot  the  firft  Race  of  lefs  corrupted  Fiends,  (Sins, 
ill  taught  by  Man,  knew  half  their  newcoin'd 
Thrice  with  Majeftick  pace  he  walks  the  round, g 
j§Mveying  the  Pavilions  utmoft  bound, 
And  ufelefc  Grandeur  every  where  he  found.    PW- 
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Tbilippi,  not  the  fam'd  Vbarfalian  Field; 
Did  not  more  figns  of  Glorious  A&ion  yield  -, 
But  this  was  ail  for  fhow,  not  Terror  made, 
Twas  Hounjloxn  Farce,  a  Siege  in  Mafquerade. 

More  near  he  views  it,  and  found  within, 
All  the  Degrees  of  Luxury  and  Sin  * 
Alfatia's  Sink  into  this  Common  ihore, 
Did  all  its  vile  and  natty  Nufance  pour; 
1  Fat  Sharpers,  Broken  Cuckolds,  Gamefters,Cheats> 
What  Newgate  difembogues,  find  here  Retreats  j 
The  Groom  and  Footman  from  their  Liv'ry  ftript, 
With  Scar£  Gay  Feather,  and  Command  equipt. 
Promotion  gives  to  Saucinefs  Pretence, 
And  Greatnefs  is  miftook  for  Infolence  * 
And  to  evince  their  Valour  every  Hour, 
Bamboo  the  Slaves  that  bow  beneath  their  Pow'r* 
Yet  to  the  Country  Ladies  thefe  appear 
So  Novel,  witty,  Beau  en  Cavalier^ 
That  fcarce  a  tender  Heart  is  left  behind, 
Pray  God  a  Maidenhead  you  chance  to  find  ! 
The  Phantom  to  that  Quarter  firft  reforts, 
Where  the  liluftrious  Genrals  keep  their  Courts. 

Great  F*tw-~  the  Foremoft  of  the  Crew, 
Whofe  Uncle  Tureinwdl  cou'd  fight  we  know. 
He  who  fo  often  do's  repeat  the  Jeft 
How  he  fubdu'd  the  Monarch  of  the  Weft,   * 
(Or  wou'd  have  done  had  he  not  been  undreft.) 
This  rough  ftern  Hero  of  the  Brttijh  War 
To  Neighbouring  Tents  is  always  born  in  Chair; 
For  fear  of  Incommodement  fronl  the  Air. 

IL 

It  wonders  what  did  Chur— -//recommend, 

Who  never  did  to  Deeds  of  Arms  pretend  : 

Love,  all  his  A&ive  Youth,  his  bus'nefs  was,        \ 

Love  that  beft  funs  his  handfome  Shape  and  Face*  j 
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But  Armies  are  like  Verfe,   whofe  Doggrel    Lines 
Are  here  for  Senfe,  and  there  for  gingling  Rhime* 
(Here  where  Be  lion  a  lays  her  Armour  by, 
And  learns  to  be  more  charming  Company, 
Where  the  ill-mannerM  God  has  nought  to  do  :  ) 
Some  few  for  fighting  are,  but  moft  for  (hew  * 
Where  rich  imbroider'd  Cloaks  a  la  Qampagne 
\  So  often  fhine,  unlefs  it  chance  to  rain. 
Then  Lord  how  the  Sir  M.  will  fret  and  fling ! 
Undone/tis  fpoil'd,  e're  fhown  before  the  King  5 
In  perfum'd  Beds  adorn'd  they're  basking  laid      > 
;As  fine  as  young  Birds  on  ferjian  Carpets  tread,  > 
That  o're  the  ipacious  Floor  in  wanton  Pride  are' 

foread. 
Like  Feafting  Gods  luxurious,  and,  they  fay, 
As  arrant  Fornicators  too  as  they. 
None  come  amifs  when  Luft  their  Fancies  lead, 
Alcmena,  nor  the  fweet  fac'd  Ganimeie  ^ 
And,  like  thofe  Gods,  they  all  are  giv'n  to  Love, 

tnone  we  hear  e're  thunder'dbut  old  Jove. 

III. 
fere  one  the  Hero  a&s  in  Lovifs  Arms, 
nd  calls  his  Paffions  out  in  warlike  Terms, 
ells  of  foft  Sieges,  Batteries  and  Alarms  5 
tow  the  Artillery  of  her  Eyes  did  wound, 

1  how  at  the  firft  Onfet  hegave  ground  ; 
t  who  ne'er  yet  did  to  a  Conqueror  bow, 
ctkiffesand  adores  his  Fetters  now; 
Jhileallthc  Batteries  ever  he  affay'd, 
lave  been  againft  fome  Female  Fortlefs  Maid  $ 
it  Love  it)  who  has  left  of  Love  than  Pride,      y 

ng  with  gilt  Coach  and  Country-Houfe  fup-  S. 

kes  that  atone  for  all  Defers  befide.     (pli'd) 

IV. 
tere  lay  a  Youth  of  all  his  Wits  bereft, 
ho  this  Campaign  was  by  his  Miftrefs  left. 

M3  A 
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A  naufeous  Strumpet,  Infolent  and  Loud, 
Falfe  and  Deftru&ive,  bafely  Born,  and  Proud. 
Oh  bubbl'd  Fool,  ihou  that  hadft  feen  the  Fate 
Of  Cully  Ba—Jhe's  quickly  fpent  Eftate  : 
Collier  undone,  and  forty  Rake-hells  more 
For  an  old  common  o're  grown  flabby  Whore, 
Whofe  Baftard-Son  may  vie  with  thee  for  Age, 
^  Trader  twenty  years  upon  the  Stage  * 
What  from  th'  expenfive  Folly  couldft  thou  fee, 
But  fhameful  Ruine,  laught  at  Infamy  ? 
Thy  Eyes  1  know  were  opened  long  before, 
But  ftfll  the  Jilt  betray'd  thee  to  the  Whore  j 
Debas-d  thy  Noble  Spirits  to  her  Rule, 
And  turn'd  thy  once  fair  Fame  to  ridicule*, 
pebauchM  thy  Senfe  with  Converfation  bafe, 
Whores,  Eating  Pimps,  Play'rs,  a  numerous  Race, 
While  thou  the  treating  Cully  art  defpis'd, 
And  Cuckold  by  the  Slaves  thou  Gortnandlz'd. 
Heturn,  thou  Prodigal  from  Husks  and  Swine, 
The  Ruiq  of  the  firli,  was  Caufe  of  thine  : 
They  fay  thou'rt  brave,  give  us  this  Proof  of  it, 
And  well  believe  thou  can'ft  be  braver  yet  : 
Tfiou'ft  yet  a  Nobler  Race  of  Life  to  run, 

Leave  Her d  to  her  bow  to  be  undone : 

But  her  kind  Keeper  gone,  his  Flame  will  fade, 
Love  cools  wheri  'tis  an  Obligation  made. 

'      V.    * 

Here  an  old  batter-d  Tangier enht  beheld, 

More  mawi'd  by  Love  thene're  he  was  in  Field  \  \ 

Yet  wondrous  Amorous  ftill,and  wondrous  gay,    J 

Old  January  dizen'd  up  in  May  -,  i 

His  Zeals  as  Trophies  of  his  Viftory  Graces,^  ColLj 

But  ail  adorn'd  with  many  Looking-  glafles,  (  Saci  \ 

In  which  he  praftifes  Bon  Mein  and  Faces  5 )        j 

How  well  to  manage  Ogling,  and  what  Air  • 

He  fhou'd  maintain,when  cock,when  frisk  his  Hair? 

7  Wbtt 
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What  AfFe&ation  belt  wou'd  Youth  exprefo 
And  leaft  the  Ruins  of  his  Age  confefs^ 
Half-choak'd  with   moniirous   Cravat  ftring,  Dif- 

putes 
What  Colour  beft  to  his  Completion  fuits  -, 
And  all  in  middle  Gallery  to  pore, 
And  claim  which  is  his  Joy,fome  low  priz'd  Whore, 
Vain  felf-admiring  Fop,  though  every  day 
Thoudoft  thy  antiquated  Form  fur vey  ! 
•But  to  be  well  deceiv'd,  ceafe  playing  the  Aft 
Six  hours  each  Morn  before  a  Looking-Glafs, 
And  truft  the  wifer  Valet  with  thy  Drefs  ? 
?or  whilft  thou  dort  not  thy  ag'd  Face  behold, 
Thy  Drefs  may  flatter  thee  thou  art  not  old. 

VI. 

Chen,  that  Scoundrel,  he  whom  Nature  made 
An  arrant  Fool  although  a  Rogue,  by  Trade, 
Which  he  induftrioufly  improved  fo  well, 
He  does  in  niceft  Viilany  Excel, 
And  from  the  Trumpet  rais\i  the  Colonel  5, 
Jet  lives  a  double  Scandal  in  his  Race, 
#is  Morals  are  as  odious  as  his  Face  : 
'Though  Knave  and  Coward  in  his  Front  be  writ, 
He  has  one  Virtue  recommends  him  yet  j 
A  Paffive  Valour  that  can  kicking  bear, 
A  Caution  that  fecur'd  him  in  his  Fear 
Behind  the  Canon  in  the  Weftern  War. 
And  farther  to  this  Honour  has  Pretence, 
Can  cheat  his  Men  with  matchlefs  Impudence  : 
But  thaft  the  general  Cry,  while  no  bold  Tongue 
*s  found  to  tell  Auguftus  of  their  wrong. 

VII. 
Next  a  Gahrefious  Allonier  s  who  fate 
wkeBaecbus  on  his  Tun  in  Drunken  State, 
Wthall  his  mellow  Gang  encompafs'd  round, 
fin  high  Debauch  of  Wine  and  Bawdry  down'd. 

M4  *  VUl 
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VHL  * 

ThatMonfterG dy  of  prodigious  fize, 

A  Body  fitted  to  his  beaftly  Vice  * 
A  Face  to  all  more  formidable  far 
£han  Gorgorfs  Head,  or  to  that  Coward  War  \ 
In  Youth  mean  Cheats  and  Rooking  with  hisTrade 
Now  (ftarying  )  got  Command— for  Drink— no 
Bread. 

IX. 
r-r~ournew  Tm's  He&or,  and  itf  hope, 
Preferr'd  from  Tail  of  Coach,  to  Head  of  Troop 
'Xwas  no  true  Valour  got  him  firft  aNattje, 
But  fome  WeUh  Fury  did  his  Blood  inflame, 
And  fure  he  never  fought  when  he  was  ta'en. 
No  Brutal  Coward  Tyrant  Algerine 
Ne're  treated  Slaves  fo  ill  as  his  have  been  j 
As  if  to  him  Authority  were  new, 
It  is  but  damn  the  Rafcal,  and  a  Blow. 
For  they  fo  oft  falfe  Mufter9  we  obferve, 
Rather  than  follow  him  the  Rogues  will  ftarve* 
And  wou'd,  if  e'er  indeed  there  came  a  War, 
Be  juftly  (hot  like  wry  neck'd  Chevalier^ 
By  fome  of  his  own  Soldiers  in  the  Rear. 
But  F— — tf's  not  alone,  more  of  his  ftacnp, 
That  better  merit  Tyburn>  rule  the  Camp. 

X. 

Among  this  Crew  M //  that  Fornicator, 

IncampM  vvithGrandam  Doxy  and  her  Daughter 
The  good  old  Soul  he  loyes  becaufe  (he's  handy, 
Can  Joqueand  Smoak,&  hold  him  tack  withBrandy 
full  Threefcore  Years  in  wife  Experience  bred  * 

Preferred  from  drawing  Ale  to  M //'s  Bed ; 

She's  old  enough  to  Witch,  and  by  her  Art 
Hasftruck  fome  crooked  Pin  quite  thro*  his  Heart 
Or  has  fome  damn'd  Infirmity  unfeen, 
That  makes  him  dote  on  fuch  a  rivalled  Queen. 

XI 
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XI. 
,   Among  this  Drunken  Club  was  Beau  Sir  IW, 
jDubb'd  tor  his  Brother's  Merits  not  his  own* 
from  drudging  CityPrie  advanced  to  be 
Right  Worfhipful,  in  Place  of  High  Degree, 
Bat  knew  not  how  to  manage  Quality  j 
[And  thought  the  nea  reft  way  was  to  be  lewd* 
While  all  Degrees  the  Debauchee  purfu'd  j 
But  like  true  Cit  did  always  over-do, 
h  well  in  Lewdnefs  as  in  Falhions  too  * 
"  taking's  his  leading  Vice,  his  darling  Sin, 
hatpumps  his  duller  Inclination  in 
en  loud  as  Storms,  encourag'd  for  all  Evil, 
arsanddnvokesjby  Healths  his  Guardian  DeviL 
By  chance  the  Poet  Elkanah  was  there 
0  make  them  fport,  for  'twas  not  yet  the  Fair  5 
*ith  many  more  too  fcandalous  to  name, 
""  ofe  Talents  are  to  Sware,Whore,Drink  &  Game* 
t  a  large  Table  they  were  feated  round; 
ffith  Bottles^nulhjfoul  Pipes,and  Giafles  crown'd, 

xesand  Dice but  whether  falfe  or  true, 

leave  it  to  the  Fools  that  Night  fhall  rue  h 
r  there  was  Country  Squire  and  City  Cully, 
|at  came  to  fee  the  Show,  look'd  to  by  Bully, 
here  bubbled  of  their  Coin,  they  healed  are 
hOwipagne^*— — —  that  is  with  Chear  entire  : 
w,  cries  Grab^  each  Prig  hk  Buttock  brings 
let  us  forthwith  fall  to  managing  $ 
w  lam  boozing9  clear  old  Dudgeon'*  Drolifh^ 
n  let  my  Natural  be  a  Jump^  a  Polifl>, 
nk  her  down— — Then  makes  fome  nafty  Jeft, 
i  crowns  it  with  a  Bumber  to  the  Beft  h 
ri  calls  for  a  Link-boy,  fwears  his  Pego's  nice, 
1  therefore  cannot  deal  in  common  Vice.) 
n  to  the  height  of  Lewdnefs  they  retire, 
Venus  muft  extinguifli  Bacchus  fire. 

Thus 
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Thus  'tis  when  Men  forfake  an  boneft  Trade, 
How  much  the  better  Pedant  thou  hadfr  made  •, 
.  ^r  (  bilking  (harp)  hadft  bulli'd up  and  down, 
And  fcar'd  the  trembling  Mortals  of  the  Town  > 
This  was  thy  Talent,  this  thy  proper  Sphere  9 
Yet  ftill  this  Part  of  thee  remains  whde  here, 
That  thou  cantt  Cheat,  Opprefs  and  Domineer. 
Though  thus  much  by  thy  Foes  muft  be  confefs 
Of  all  thy  roaring  Tribe  thou  art  thebeft. 

The  relt  fuch  Cowards,Sots,fucb  hardened  Rogui 
Blafphemers,  Villa  ins,  Rake-hells,  Swines  and  ~ 
Have  newer  Sins  than  were  to  Sodom  known, 
And  if  juftHeav'n  fhould  fend  hisVengeance  dow 
There's  not  one  Lot  to  fave  a  finking  Town. 
But  numberlels  and  endlefs  'twere  to  tell 
All  the  rank  Vice  that  fills  this  Local  Hell. 
AH  which  the  Phantom  does  in  haft  furvey, 
Hefcentsthe  Morning- Air,  and  muft  away, 
And  on  the  EafternWAl  he  views  the  breaking  Day 
Yet  e'er  he  goes  with  a  Remorfe  extreme, 
Looks  back  and  Sighs  o'er  this  Jerufalem  * 
Nor  cou'd  depart  till  like  the  Prophet  too, 
In  whifpering  Our  pronoune'd  thrice  -Wo,  wo,  *o 
And  then  methought  1  heard  a  hollow  Sound, 
Like  Ecchoes  that  from  Caves  and  Rocks  rebc 
And  thus  it  fpake  —  hull  five  and  tvoenty  Tears 
I  Reign*  d,  without  the  Noife  or  Toil  of  Wars, 
Lore  all  th*  indignities  of  TaSious  Tower , 
And  f aw  my  life  in  danger  every  hour ; 
Tet  rather  had  refigrid  it  up  in  Peace , 
Than  ottid  my  Safety  to  fuch  Brutes  as  tbefe^  ' 
At  bejl  a  Scare- crow  Rebels  to  affright \  • 

Tut  them  to  A8ian9  andfearce  one  will  fight. 

Ah  .great  Auguftus  /  thou  defervd  an  Hojt 
Of  Heroes,  fuch  ai  Ancient  Rome  produced  $ 

w 

Wbn 
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When  each  Commander  Jhould  like  Scipio  be  j 
1/ rather  like  the  yet  more  Godlike  thee^ 
fm%  Temperate^  Prudent  to  the  laft  degree. 
h  common  Rout  all  Sceva'-r  irt  the  Field, 
rho  bore  a  theitfand  Arrows  in  his  Shield. 
\t  leaft  theyjhoitd  have  Souls  to  be  infpir'd> 
nd  by  thy  great  Example  to  be  jhryd\ 
by  Conftancy  and  Valour  imitate^ 
tdraife  at  once  thy  Glory  and  the  State. 
lis  (aid,  and  parting  with  a  pitying  Look, 
fow'rds  his  Eternal  Hope,  his  Way  he  took, 
k  id  bieft  his  Fate  he  cou'd  again  return 
[0  the  bleft  Confines  of  his  peaceful  Urn. 


Ibt  Fourth  Satyr  of  Boileao  to    W.  ft 

1687. 

Elieve  me^tf?//,  that  thofe  who  have  leaft  Senfe, 

•Think  they  to  Wifdorn  have  the  fole  Pretence; 
Lnd  that  thofe  Wretches  who  in  Bethlem  are, 
"feferve  it  lefe  than  thofe  who  put  them  there. 

The  haughty  Pedant,  fwoln  with  Frothy  Name 
»  Learned  Man,  big  with  his  Claffick  Fame  * 
'  thoufand  Books  read  o'reand  o're  again, 

es  word  for  word  moft  perfeEUy  retain, 

ip'din  the  Lumber  Office  of  his  Brain  -, 
fct  this  cramm'd  Skull,  this  undigefted  Mais, 
oes  very  often  prove  an  arrant  A&  * 
Sieves  all  Knowledge  is  to  Books  Confined, 
tat  reading  only  can  inform  the  Mind ; 

tat  Senfe  muft  Err,  and  Reafon  ramble  wide, 

Sacred  Ariftotle  bqn't  their  Guide. 

While, 
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^  While,  on  the  other  hand,  a  Fluttering  thing, 

ith  a  full  Roll,  and  three  piTd  Crevat  firing, 
Whofe  Life's  a  Vifit^  who  alone  takes  care 
To  fay  fine  things,  write  Songs,  and  count  the  Fair  j] 
Laughs  at  the  Multy  Precepts  of  the  School,  i 
Calls  the-  Learn'd  Writer  an  Authentick  Fool  *  * 
Swears  that  all  Learning  is  a  thing  unfit 
A  well-bred  Perfon,  or  a  Man  of  Wit; 
Names  proper  only  to  the  Sparks  o'th'  Town, 
And  damns  his  Scholar  to  his  Colledge  Gown. 

The  fierce  Bigot,  who  vainly  does  believe, 
His  bantring  Zeal  can  Heaven  it  felf  deceive  $ 
With  $aint-like  Looks  the  bleer-ey'd  Crow  d 
And  the  Jilt  Villain  damns  all  Humane  kind,  (bib 

While  the  wild  Libertine,  that  Beaft  of  Prey, 
Who  bears  down  all  that  flops  him  in  his  way, 
Ranges  o're  ail,  and  takes  his  favage  fill 
In  the  Wild  Foreft  of  a  Boundlefs  Will : 
Swears  that  Heav'n,  Jove\  and  Hell's  Eternal  Pain, 
Are  the  fick  Dreams  of  a  DiftemperM  Brain, 
Tales  fit  for  Children,  a  mcer  holy  Jeft, 
To  ftarve  the  People,  and  to  glut  the  Prleft 

The  fharpeft  Satyrift  with  Poetick  Rage 
Strives  to  reform  the  Vices  of  the  Age  •,  . 
Laughs  at  the  F00/,  and  at  the  Villain  rails  * 
Yet  Folly  reigns,  and  Villany  prevails  $ 
While  the  crack'd  Skull  (hows  all  that  has  been 

fa  id, 
Leaves  Marks  on  nothing  but  the  Poet's  Head  : 
For  partial  Man,  try'd  by  himfeif  alone, 
Protefting  every  Sentence  but  his  own; 
Severe  to  ail  Men,  to  himfeif  too  kind, 
Sees  others  Faults,  but  to  his  own  is  blind. 

The  fordid  Mifer,  A  meer  lump  of  Clay, 

Form'd  into  Mm  e're  from  its  grofs  Allay 

It  wasrefin'd  by  the  Soul's  Heavenly  Ray  -, 

Whofe 
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WhofeThirft  of  Wealth  encreafes  with  his  Store, 
"ad  to  fpend  lefs^  does  covet,  to  have  more  $ 
fho  A%tf-like,  to  feed  his  Avarice, 
lives  in  the  enjoyment  of  a  golden  wifti  ^ 
links  himfelf  wife,  boafts  of  being  provident ' 
id  downright  Scraping  call  good  Management.   y 
The  Love  of  Wealth  is  madnefs,  and  I  hate 
ie  very  trouble  of  a  great  Eftate : 
Is  perfect  Dirt,  cries  the  vain  Prodigal, 
'id  till  'tis  gone,  and  when  he  has  fpentit  all, 
e  beggar'd  Fool  calls  himfelf  Liberal. 
Now  weigli  them  both,  and  tell  me,  if  you  can, 
[hich  of  the  two  feems  the  moft '  prudent  Man  : 
:Gamefter  Swears  both  ftiou'd .  in  Betblem  be, 
it  Fortune-monger,  maddeft  of  the  three, 
fhofe  Life,  whole  Soul,whofe  very  Heav'n  is  Play, 
: which  the  Bubble  throws  them  all  away  j 
fho  every  moment  waits  his  Deftiny 
rom  the  uncertain  running  of  a  Die  ; 
ad,  if  he  chance  to  lofe,  then  how  he  flares  I 
lien  how  the  Fury,  with  his  briftled  Hairs, 
Wes  his  Fate,  Earth,  Hell,  and  Heaven  defies, 
fld  with  Oaths  heap'd  on  Oaths,  he  ftorms  the 

Skies. 
I  could  name  thou  fa  nds  more,  but  to  draw  all 
^  Shapes  of  this  falfe  Reafoning  Animal, 
fou'd  be  as  hard, as  to  count  all  that  die 
|ch  Spring  and  Fall  by  Lovfx  and  Mercury ; 
p  fay,  how  oft  th*  impatient  Heir,  to  have 
k  Old  Man's  Wealth,has_wiflit  him  in  his  Grave ; 
Drudgery  lb.  great  my  Pen  declines, 
Dntent  to  fum  up  a  11  in  thcfe  four  Lines* 
Greece  boafts  feven  Sages,  but  the  Story  lies, 
)r  the  whole  World  ne'er  law  one  truly  Wife : 
1  Men  are  Mad  *  and  the  fole  Difference 

in  the  More  or  the  Lefs  want  of  Senfe. 

A  Con- 
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A  Congratulary  Poem  on  bis  Highmk 

the  Prince  of Orange  his  coming  wW 

England.  Written  by  Mr.  Shad  (Veil. 

(XURGlorious  Realm,  o're  all  the  Earth  Renovate 
^Once  with  the  Nob/eft  Government  was  Crmtti 
By  which  all  Foreign  Tyrannies  were  aw'd, 
Eafie  we  were  at  homey  and  Terrible  abroad. 
All  our  wife  Laws  of  Empire  were  defign'd 
Not  for  the  Luftoi  one,  but  good  of  all  Mankim 
The  great  Prerogative  was  underftood 
A  vaft  unbounded  pow'r  of  doing  good  : 
From  doing  ill,  by  Laws  it  was  cohfin'd  ; 
If  SanUions^  Pa8s,  or  Oaths ',  could  Princes  bind, 
By  Ancients  Ufages  and  Laws  they  fway'd, 
Which  both  were  by  the  choice  of  Sub j ells  made. 
Old  Cuftoms  grew  to  Laws  by  long  Con/en  t± 
And  to  each  Written  Law  or  Parliament^ 
Freedom  in  Boroughs^  and  in  Land  Freehold, 
Gave  all,  who  had  them,  Voices,  uncontrouPd : 
But  few  new  Rights  were  by  new  Laws  obtained, 
Only  ibme  ravijfrd  Liberties  regained. 
Who  had  no  Voices,  yet  alike  were  bound 
By  the  TroteSion  which  from  L<*attthey  found  •, 
For  every  one  in  thofe  had  equal  Right, 
And  no  great  Man  could  injure,ox  ajfright. 
VlhcteSubje&s  in  the  Laws  can  claim  no  fiiaie, 
Twixt  them  and  Cattle  nodiftin&ions  are. 
This  was  the  Constitution  6f  our  State, 
And  true  Religion  ftouriffi'd  in  its  height : 
From  lying  Legends,  falfe  Traditions,  free, 
From  Monkijh  Ignorance,  Schoolmens  frippery, 
From  Idols  ^  and  from  Papal  Tyranny. 
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Their  building  made  of  Stubb/e,  and  of  Hay, 
"~as  by  our  Wife  Reformers  fwept  away  \ 
us  we  cnjoy'd  a  happy  Union,  y 

dcr  the  great  Eliza ,  perfeft  grown,  > 

|fer$  and  the  Peoples  Int'refts,  were  thought  one.  S 
^le,  and  the  Realm,  with  mutual  kindnefs  drove 

it  its  Obedience,  and  as  great  her  Love  ^ 
)ng  might  fuch  happinefs  have  been  enjoy'd, 
id  it  not;  been  b' Ambitious  Priefts  deftroy'd. 
icfe  haughty  Priefts  cou'd  not  contented  be 
fith  what  remain'd  from  Popifh  Dignity, , 

would  their  Hierarchy  have  greater  made 
fahcaft  oft'  Rights  the  Laity  they  invade, 
"  call  in  Jus  Divinum  to  their  aid. 
Ith  that  invifible  Commiffion  arm'd 
ir  Kings  with  SoVraign,  and  Inherent  charm'd, 
ith  Sacred  Perfon,  Power  without  a  Bound,  } 
rerqgative  unlimited,  no  ground  >    , 

Thercof  is  in  our  Conftitution  found.  j 

lus  they,  by  Ecclefiaftick  Flattery, 
fatfd  Kings  to  Tyrants,  and  to  Slaves  the  free  j 
"tefe  furious  Fools  yet  Wife  Divines  contemn'd  ; 
"  their  rafhDo&rines,  privately  condemn'd  ^ 
lone  dare  in  publick  fay  they  were  un found, v 
it  Fines,  and  .Pillories,  and  Brands,  were  found* 
For  now  CommiflionM  from  above  the  Sky, 
jingsfoon  were  deem'd  for  Laws  fit  Oaths  too  high, 
tody  'twas  taught,  they  were  not  bound  by  Oaths  * 

lufeno  Pow'r  above  them  to  impofe. 
was  now  no  Kingly  Office,  nor  a  Truft, 
lo  Laws  to  Rule  by  but  their  Sov'raign  Lull  ^ 
id  all  the  Land  for  their  Eft  ate  they  own'd, 
ie  Subjefts  were  their  Stock  upon  the  Ground. 
*  kngth, to  rivet  on  the  Chains  we  wore,  > 

id  Knaves  in  Qpoifs  y  ieldthe  Difpenling  PowerA 
hrch  never  Tyrant  here  had  claim 'd  before.     > 

The 
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The  Scandals  of  the  Bar  muft  now  be  found 
To  give  the  Government  this  mortal  wound  $ 
Which  at  one  blow  took  all  its  ftrength  awa  \ 
And  down  in  pieces  dafh'd,  the  Noble StruStirsIa^ 
Ruin  and  Rubbifti  covered  all  the  Ground, 
And  no  Remains  were  of  the  Buildings  found. 
Monfters  of  Roman  and  Hibernian  Race, 
With  Phangs  and  Claws  infeQ:  the  wafted  Place  i 
With  one  of  Briti/h  kind,  who  fwallow'd  more 
Than  any  other  bloody  Beaft  of  Pow'r5 
Fiercely  he  goggled,  his  Jaws  open  wide, 
Louder  he  roar'd  than  all  the  Beafts  befide. 
Some  like  Jaccals^  before  him  prey'd  for  Blood,  ! 
And  to  his  Rav'nous  Maw  brought  all  they  cou'd  < 
Againft  the  Rapine  of  thefe  Beafts  of  Prey, 
Firft  London's  Noble  Prelate  Rood  at  Bay  ^ 
One  fit  t'  attone  for  all  the  Clergies  Blots, 
For  three  vile  Englifh  Bifliops,  and  twelve  Scots.  ! 
Then  valiant  Fairfax  and  brave  Hough  made  hcadjj 
But  by  thefe  Monfters  were  diftomfited  5 
And  now  the  trembling  Church  began  to  reel,     J 
And  the  effe&s  of  Non-refiftance  feel  5 
Where  Jus  Divitmm  was  not  on  their  fide  5 
They  ftrove  to  ftop  the  fierde  impetuous  Tide  ? 
Seven  fuftering  Heroes  gave  it  fuch  a  fhock,       ■ 
It  feem'd  to  dafh  its  Surges  on  a  Rock  *  < 

But  fhow'rs  of  Locufts  came  with  thickeft  Fogs,  | 
From  Tyber's  Marfties,  and  from  Shanons  Bogs, 
Vaft  Clouds  of  Vermin  haften  to  their  aid, 
And  intercepting  light,  thick  darknefs  made  $ 
All  clouded  was  our  Sullen  Hemifphere, 
But  Lo !  the  Glorious  Orange  does  appear ! 
And  by  his  Univerfal  Influence, 
Does  to  our  Drooping  Land  new  Life  difpenccf 
His  heat  ferments  that  Lump  was  dead  before,  j 
Which  now  in  every  Part  exerts  its  Pow'r  *        J 
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To  purge  its  felf,  that  it  rtay  clean  become/  "'  ■ : :  M 
Tire  Fermentation  foon  throws  off  the  Scum.      ! .' 
J^hftf  part  does  tow'rds  Perfection  move, 
Tov^s  Strength  and  Soundneis,  Harmony  ifid" 
-.Lave.         ;  .  .   ,    .  '  \  \ 

When  Earth  opp'refsd  With  darkriefs  oVerfpiread,  * 
ftom  filthy  Boggy  Exhalations  bred  :  \  '.. 

The  San  with^oifelefs  Marches  of  his  light* 
Muffis  Vapours,  and  difpels  the  Night : 
With  equal  faience  in  his  glorious  Race, 
Our  noyfome  Fogs  does  the  Brave  Orange  chafed 
Does:  all  the  Pow  rs  of  Darknefs  put  to  flight,  '    j 
tAnd  the  Infernal  Minifters  of  Nighty  .   .    .        \ 
he  Guilty.  Spirits  fhun  th'  approach  of  Light.    $ 
When  ondiftinguifhM  in  the  mighty  Mafe, 
Ibid  in  Stagnation  Univerfa I  Matter  was.  / 

Huddled  in  Heaps  the  diff'ring  Atoms  lay 
piet,  and  had  no  Laws  of  Motion  to  obey : 
i  Eternal  Mover  threw  the  Ferment  in, 
e  folid  Atoms  did  their  Courfe  begin  •,  ;'    r 

eouickning  Mafs  moves  now  in  ev'ry  £art>'  •* 
nddoes  its  rlaftick  Faculties  exert.:  .  * 

e  jarring -Atoms  move  into  a  peafce, 
nd  all  confufion  and  Diforders  ceafe : 
he  ugly  undigefted  Lump  became 
"ie  perfeft,  gloriousv and  well  order'd  Ftame. 
t there  be  Light,  th'  Almighty  fiat  run  $ 
0  foonef; 'twas  .pronounced,  but  it  was  done ; 
"pifd  by  Heav'n,  thus  the  great  Orange  faid^ 
t  there  be  Liberty,  and  wasObey'd. . 
aft  wonders  Heav'ns  great  Minifter  has  brought 
tpto  our  dark  Chaos,  beaut'ous  Order  brought ; 
"wvaded  us  with  Force  tojnake  us  free, 
d  in  another's  Reabj*  could  meet  no  Enemy** 
il  Great  Afferter  of  theGreateft  Caufe, 
n'S  Liberty,  and  the  Almighty's  Laws : 

N  Heart 
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Heav'n  greater  Wonders  has  for  Thee  deGgtf  d, 
Thou  Glorious  Deli  v'rerofMankind  J 


4  Congratulatory  Poem  to  the  mofi  lllw 
firioHS  Qnttn  Mary,  upon  her  Arrivd 
in  England.  By  Thomas  Shadwell. 

MADAM. 

IMraur'd  with  Rocks  of  Ice  no  Wretches  left    \ 
Hopelefs  of  Life,  of  Heat  and  Light  bereft, 
Under  the  Influence  of  the  rugged  Bear^ 
Where  but  one  Day  and  Night  in  all  the  Year, 
With  ne'er  fo  much  tranfporting  j^y  could  meet 
The  dawning  Day,  as  your  Approach  V9t  greet; 
Your  Beams  reviv'd  us  from  the  Belgian  Shore ; 
Which  now  our  long  lov'd  Prince  ft  does  reftote. 
What  could  make  us  fo  rich,  or  them  fo  poor ; 
The  World  nought  equal  to  omjov  can  find, 
But  the  defpairing  Grief  you  left  behind. 
We  from  the  Mighty  States  have  now  gainM  jnoi 
Than  by  our  Aid  they  ever  got  before. 
When  the  Great  Vere'sznd  Sidnc/svton  fuchFai 
That  each  of  them  immortalized  his  Name. 
Not  Alva's  Rage  Would  have  difirefsd  them  io, 
As,  M  A  D  A  M,  we  have  done,  recalling  You* 
Our  ador*d  Princefs  to  Bat  avians  lent, 
Is  home  to  us  with  mighty  Int'reft  fent : 
For  we,  with  her,  have  won  the  Great  NafflfU^ 
Whoft  Sword  (hall  keep  ttePapal  World  in  awe 
She  comes,  (he  comes,  the  Fair,  the  Good,  the  WH 
With  loudeft  Acclamations  rend  the  Skies  •, 
Rock  all  the  Steeples,  kindle  *v*ry  Street^ 
Thunder  ye  Cannons  from  each  Fort  and  Fleet, 
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To  all  the  neighboring  Lands  (bund  out  your  Joysi 
And  let  France  (hake  at  the  Triumphant  Noife. 
Bifid  be  the  rifing  Waves,  the  murmuring  &alei> 
Saffcin'd  the  Mighty  Cargo^  fwell'd  the  Sayls. 
\jbkftd  be  the  Vejjel,  as  that  was  which  bore 
m  Sacred  Rem q apt,  when  tbete  was  no  Shore.  , 
►Not  the  returning  Dove  they  welcomed  fo 
hAs  we  our  M  A  R  T,  who  brines  Olive  too  $ 
That  Ghly  promised  fafety  to  tneir  Lives, 
Uris  out  loft  Peace  and  liberty  revives, 
y/sd,  blcffd  be  his  lnoafionl  which  made  way 
[or  this  mod  happy  and  Illuflrious  Day.    . 
» brave  an  AQion,  fo  Renowned  a  Name, 
as  ne're  yet  writterr  in  the  Book  of  Fame. 
K  Parajitcs  call  Princes  Wife,  and  B/vrttf, 
ho  bear  inglorious  Arms,  but  to  injlave.     (Mnd : 
»ar  Pr Air*  will  break  thofe  Chains  wherertith  they 
Tis  his  true  Glory  to  enlarge  Mankind. 
1  any  Land  \ cm  would  Dominion  gain  ; 
nd  MADAM,  in  each  Commonwealth  would  R^rf. 
'here  er  your  God  like  PRINCE  from  us  (hould  go 
icy  would,  like  us  fubmit  without  a  Blow. 
his  fhort  Sway  more  Wifdom  He  has  (hown. 
ten  here  before  in  Agis  has  been  known* 
ie  Name  of  KING  adds  nothing  to  his  fame  $ 
»ut  his  great  Vertues  dignify  that  JVtf/ar*. 
Vhat  Land  an  boaft  of  iuch  a  matchlejfs  Pair, 
jke  Him  fo  wi/Jr,  fo  £r <n* ;  like  You  fo  voifefofatri 
"here'er  fo  tmuyfacred  Vertues  join, 
fey  to  a  Scepter  fhew  a  Right  Divine. 
ho  are  approved  fo  Valiant,  Wife  and  /#/?, 
we  the  TSWiw  to  the  higheft  Truft. 
Though  from  the  Loins  of  greateft  Kings  deriv'd  % 
But  litl^s not  fo  ftrong,  nor  fo  longliv'd  $ 
[pr  Prwirrr  mote  off  olid  Glory  gain, 
1?ho  are  f  ftugfr/  ^r,  than  who  are  born  to  Reign* 

Na  Tfc 


■1 
1. 
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*  • 

The  QBSBRVArot, 

Or  the  Hifiory  ef  Hodge,  as  reported  byfim  j 
From  bisfiding  npith^oW^andfcribkngfor  Rome.1 

*  • 

STand  forth  thou  great  Import  or  of  our  time,  \ 
The  Nation's  Scandal,  Punifhment  and  Crime  ( 
Unjuft  Ufurper  of  ill-gotten  Praife, 
Unmatched  by  all  but  thy  Brother  Bays  •, 
How  well  have  you  your  lev'raL  Gallants  chofe, 
Damnably  to  plague  the  World  in  Verfe  and  Profe 
like  two  Twin  Comets  -.when  you  do  appear, 
We  juftly  may  fufpeft  fome  danger  near, 
tie  lately  did  under  Corre&i  on  pais, 
Honour'd  by  that  great  Hand  that  gave  the  Lafli, 
A  doomtoo  glorious  for  that  curfed  Head, 
And  unproportional  to  the  Life  he  lead  ,  f 
But  you  are  to  a  viler  Fate  defign'd, 
To  fuffer  by  a  vulgar  hand  like  mine  $, 
Well  tear  your  Vizard,  and  unmask  your  Shai 
And  at  each  Corner  Gibbet  up  your  Name. 
Expole  you  to  the  Scorn  of  all  you  meet  5 
As  Dogs  drag  grinning  Cats  about  the  Street 
■  Under  Ufurping  Noll  vou  firft  began 
To  rear  your  Head,  and  mew  your  felf  a  Man  5 
tlnpitying  law  the.  Royal  Parcy  fel^ 
And  DancM  and  Fiddi'd  to  the  Funeral  * 
Difclaim'd  their  Int'reft,  and  renoune'd  their  Side,] 
And  with  the  Independant  ftrait  comply'd  9 
Officious  in  their  Service  wrote  for  Hire  % 
A  briskCrowdero  in  the  Factious  Quire  .• 
Your  nimble  Pen  on  all  their  Errands  run  5. 
The  Horofcope  ftili  opens  to  the  Sun. 
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.  There  'twas  in  thofe  unhappy  Days, 
ft)u  laid  foundation  for  defigned  Praife  * . . . 
By  difrelpcft  ignobly  purchas'd  ihame, 
Aid  damrttt  your  Soul  to  feandalifce  your  Name  • 
When  Charles,  at  length  by  Providence  came  in,    . 
Joa  fae'd  about,  and  quickly  changed  the  Scene  ^ 
Tuirid  to  new  Notes  your  mercenary  Strings, 
Began  to  play  -Divinity  of  Kings : 
Your  former  Matter  ft&itways  is  forgot, 
Scil'd  Villain,  Rogue,  Thief,  Murderer,  what  not  ? 
Such  jecpmpeiice  he  doth  deferve  to  have, 
'hofQr  hi$  Ltfreft  durft  employ  a  Knave* 
otv  'twas  a  time  you  thought  to  take  your  eafe, 
rter  fuch  gr^at  Exploits  performed  as  thefe : 
Jplaiiding  tp  y  opr  felf  your  own  Deferts^ 
ou  ftrait  let  up  for  a  Vain  Afs  of  part?  * 
^folving  that  the  Ladies  too  fhould  know, 
WJiat  other  Tricks  and^ambals  you  could  do. 
Was  therp  a  shipping  Whore  ?bout  the  Town& 
^r  private  Baudyhouie  to  you  unknown? 
[«e  fqf  a  Stallion,  there  for  a  Pimp  you  wept  $ 
o  do  both  Drudgeries  alike  content 
tatili  fupcefs  you  had  with  Madam  C—^, 
Tiom  in  the  yejy  AQ  her  Husband  took  : 
rong  Baflinado  o're  your. fhoulders  laid,  . 
jade  you  a  while  furceafe  that  leacherous  trade, 
Ui  growing  old  in  cuftomary  Sin, 
|pu  with, a  Chafter  Lady  did  begin, 
Bhpirj  when  ypu  found  (he  all  Aflaults  refus'c}, 
d  would  not  yield  her  felf  to  be  abus'd.  -, 
wn  on  your  Knees  you  prefentiy  was  laid, 
"  thus  (O  Righteous  Heaven)  aevoutiy  pray'd  : 
.—J  you  difdain  the  kind  Requeft  to  grant, 
fear,  Madjra,  let  me  lay  my  hand  upon't. ; 
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This  is  the  Man  whofe  whole  DifcQurfe  and  Tone,< 
Is  Honour,  Juftice,  Truth,  Religion  j 
Was  fuch  a  Godly  Rafcal  ever  known  > 
JJut  now  reform'd  by  indigence  of  Gold, 
Your  former  wanton  courfe  grew  flack  and  cold, 
For 'twas  at  firft  indeed  too  hot  to  hold. 
Now  new  expedients  mud  employ  your  Brain, 
And  other  Methods  for  advance  of  Gain ; 
Something  contrived  in  private,  touch'd  the  State 
Which  made  you  timely  think  of  a  retreat*,       ' 
Beyond  Sea  then  the  wretched  Caitiff  flies, 
A  guilty  Confidence  has  Qpick  lighted  Eyes. 
When  you  returned  you  fell  to  work  amain, 


j 


And  took  up.  your  old  Scribling  Trade  again; 

Some  forry  Scandal  on  Fanaticks  thrown,  ; 

And  viler  Canting  upon  Forty  one,; 

Yoa  thought  fumcient  to  oblige  the  Crown  5     J 

Then  who  but  you,  the  World  was  all  yourown^ 

Mow  for  theChurch  of  England  you  declare,        1 

A  witty  Zealous  Proteftant  appear  * 

Your  fecret  Spies  and  EmifTaries  ufe, 

To  pay  for  falfe  Intelligence  and  News, 

When  nam'd  in  two  Diurnals  you  difpence         - 

Equally  void  of  Reafon,  Truth,  and  Senfei         ' 

Guineas  now  from  every  Quarter  came 

To  pay  refpe&  to  your  encreafing  fame, 

While  you  at  Sam's  like  a  grave  pb&or  fate, 

Teaching  the  Minor  Clergy  how  to  prate  * 

Who  lickt  your  Spittle  up  and  then  came  down, 

And  flied  the  nafty  Drivel  o're  the  Town. 

Ay  thefe  were  blefled  Times  and  happy  Days, 

When  all  the  World  con  fpired  to  youf  piaue: 

He  who  refus'd  and  would  no  Token  fend, 

Muft  be  traduc'd  as  the  Diffenters  Friend : 

And  that  your  Greatneis  no  regard  might  lack, 

You  got  a  Knighthood  chopt  upon  your  Back. 
•  '*.,»•»'  ■  Jiiii 
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Sit  fomething  now  has  ftopt  that  Rapid  Stream, 
4nd  you  have  norfiing  more  to  fay  for  them  : 
Your  piercing  Eye  discovers  from  afar, 
The  glittering  Glory  of  fome  Farther  Stir, 
Which  bids  you  pay  your  Adoration  there. 
Inconftant  Rover,  whither  do'ft  thou  tend  > 
When  will  thy  tediou*  Villanies  have  an  end? 
Whither  at  laft  do'ft  thou  intend  to  go  > 
jOf  which  Party  wilt  thoue're  prove  true, 
jib  Turk  or  Pope,  or  Prat  eft  ant  or  Jew  £ 
hould  I  here  all  thy  Villanies  recount, 
0  what  a  mighty  Sum  do  they  amount  > 
tay  Solemn  Froteftations,  Oaths  and  Lies, 

vices, Shams,  Evafions,  Perjuries* 
ljr  Paper  to  a  Volume  would  exceed^ 
i  greater  bulk  than  Hollingjhed  and  Speed, 
or  thou  art  now  fo  fcandaloufty  kji6wn, 

d  fo  remarkable  in  Vice  alone, 
t  every  one  can  find  a  Stone  to  throw. 
t  fuch  a  fnarling  pimping  Cur  as  thou. 
to  Wretch !  if  (till  thou  art  notpaft  all  Grace, 
pd  wholefome  Counfel  can  with  ttee  find  place  ) 
thou  at  laft  fincerely  wouldft  atone, 
W  expiate  thy  former  Mifchiefs  d'one, 
ike  dying  Judas  render  back  thy  felf, 
ecant  thy  BpofcSj  and  then  go  hang  thy  felf  ♦ 


N4  W* 


>• 
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The  Miracle;  bow  the  Dutcbefr  of  Mode- 
rn (being  in  Heaven)  prayed  t  be  B. 
Virgin  that  the  Queen  might  have  jj 
Son>  and,  how  our  Lady  feat  the  A»g4 

'.  Gabriel  with  her  Smock  ;  upon  wbtti 
the  Qgeen  was  with  Child.  ,  . 

'  '  '  •  *    » 

To  the  Tune  of  0  Touth,  thou  hadjl  better  been 
''  fianfd  at  Nur/e.,  ,  In  Bartholemew  fair. '    ..  i 

i 

YO  f4  Catholick  Statefmen  and  Church  ma 
AM  praife  Heaven's  goodheXs'  with  Heart  an 


with  Voice-  •"»'■.'  '' 

None  greater^on  Earth  or  in  Heaven  than  (he. 
Some  fay  (he's  as  goo4  as  the  bi?ft  of  tjijb  Three. '  \ 
Her  Miracles  bold,  ":?      ':"'' '  i 

WerefoipouSofOld,      \    '       '  * "  n 
feut  a  Braver  tha/i  this  was  neyetyet  told  -9'  \ 
Tis  pity  that  ever*  good  Cathbljcjc  living,  •        j 
Had  not  hetfrd  on  t  befbre  the  laft  day  Qt  Thank 

'  ;      h.    ..  ..;::        (gwr 

In  Lombardy-Land,  gteat  modentfe  Dutchels ' 
Was  fhatch'd  from  her  Empire  by  Eteath's  enrtj 

Clutches^ 
^tfhen  to  Heaven  (he  came  (for  thither  (he  went) 
Each  Angel  receiy'd  her  with  Joy  and  Content. 
On  her  Knees  (he  fell  down, 
Before  the  bright  Throne, 
And  begg'd  that  God's  Mother  would  grant  her  oM 
..'•       Boon  j 

Give  England  a  Son  (Son  at  this  Critical  Point) 
To  put  little  Orangfs  Nofe  out  of  Joy  nt 
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m. 


As  foon  as  our  Lady  had  heard  her  Petition, 
ToGabritl,  thd  Angel,  flie  flrait  gave Comnriffiori  v 
She  pluck'doff  her  Smock  from  hxShpuldetfDtvine^ 
And  charg'd  him  to  haften  jto  England?*  fair  Qpeert. 

Go  to.  the  Royal  Dame,  r  r  - 

i  To  give  her  the  fame,  . 

(And  bid  her  for  ever  to  praife  my  Great  Name  v 
For  I,  in  her  favour,  will ;  work  fuch  a  Wonde^  f 
Shall  keep  the  moft  Infoient  Hereticks  under. 


»  .  ..        .  •  i 


IV, 


» 

Tell  James  (my  beft  Son)  his  part  of  the  matte?     * 
Muft  be  with  this  $nly  to  Coyer  my  Daughter ; 
let  him  put  it  upon  hej  with's  own  Royal  Hand  ^ 
Then  let  him  go  Travel  to  vifir  the  Land  s  ■ ,  : 

'  And  the  Spirijt  of  Love,      \  .7  ■  • .  . 

Shall  come  frpm,  above, 
Though  not  as  before,  in  form  of  a  Dove ; 
3fet  down  he  (hall  copfie  in  fome  Iikenjefs  or  other, 
(Perhaps  like  Count  Dadayzr^a  make  her  a  Mother- 

•  ....  w 

,  i  ' ' 

XT..       . 

he  Meflage  with  hearts  full  of  Faith  were  received, 
nd  the  next  news  we  heard  was  $>.  M<  conceived  ; 
ou  great  ones  Converted,  poor  cheated  Diflenters, 
ptave  Judges, .  Lords,   Bi(hops4   and   Commons, 
Confeqters,      - 
You  Commiflioners  all, 
Ecclefiaftical, 

From  M — • theDutiful,  to  C  ■    r    the  Tall  v 

fray  Heav'n  to  .Strengthen  Her  Majefties  Blacker, 
For  if  this  Trick  fail,  beware  of  your  Jacket 
,  '  Dialogue 
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DI  ALOGVE. 

,#L  TTTH  ¥  am  I  daily  thus  perplexed  > 

W    Why  beyond  Woman's  patience  vex'd  1 
Your  Spurious  Iflue  grow  and  thrive, 
While  mine  are  dead  efer,  well  alive. 
If  they  furviy'd  a  nine  days  wonder, 
Sufpictous  Tongues  aloud  do  Thunder  ^ 
Ana  ftrait  accufe  my  Chaftity^ 
For  your  damn'd  Infufficiency  : 
You  meet  my  Love  with  no  defire, 
My  Altar  damps  your  feeble  Fire : 
Though  I  have  infinite  more  Charms 
Then  all  you  e'er  took  to  your  Arms. 

The  Prieft  at  th*  Altar  bows  to  nie  j 
When  I  appear  he  bends  the  Knee. 
His  Eves  are  on  my  Beauties  fixt * 
Pis  rray'rs  to  Heav'n  and  me  are  mixt} 
Confufedly  he  tells  his  Beads, 
Is  out  both  when  he  Prays  and  Reads. 

I  TraveH'd  farther  for  your  Love, 
Then  Sbebd's  Qjieen  5  III  fairly  prove. 
She  from  the  South  'tis  laid,  did  rqme;* 
And  I  as  far  from  Eafi  did  come. 
But  here  the  difference  does  arife, 
Though  equally  we  fought  the  Prize  ? 
What  that  great  Queen  defif  d  fhe  gain'd. 
But  I  foon  found  your  Tteifury  diain'd, 
Itour  Veins  corrupted  in  your  Youth, 
Tis  fad  Experience  tells  this  Truth : 
Though  I  had  Caution  loqg  before 
Of  that  winch  I  too  late  deplore. 

J.  Pray,  Madam,  let  me  tlence  break, 
As  I  have  you,  now  hear  me  fpeak. 

Tfceft 
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Thefe  Stories  fare  muft  pleaie  you  well, 
foa'ic  apt  fo  qften  them  to  tell. 

But,  if  yoii?ll  fmooth  your  Rrow  a  while 
And  turn  that  pout  into  a  Smile,  ' 

I  doubt  not,  but  to  make*t  appear, 
[That  you  the  gfeat'ft  Aggreflbr  are. 

I  took  you  with  an  empty  Purfe, 
hich  was  to  mp  no  trivial  Curie  * 
[q  Dowry  could  your  Parents  give  $ 
jey'd  but  a  Competence  f o  live, 
hen  you  appeared  your  Charring  Eye* 

As  you  relate;  did  me  furprize 
Bith  Wonder,  not  witii  Admiration  j 
lonifliment  but  no  Temptation  .- 
tor  did  I  lee  in  all  your  Frame, 
jht  could  create  an  am'rous  Flaroa 
raife  'the  lead  Defire  in  me,        ^ 
ive  only  for  Variety, 
raid  fuch  Service  as  was  due, 
orthy  my  fetf  and  worthy  you : 
re&d  you  far  above  the  rate 
th  of  your  Btrtlt,  and  your  Eftate. 
hen  foon  I  found  your  haugbty  mimj. 
as  unto  Sov'rainty  inclin -d  * 
dfirft  you  praftistt  over  tne 
fi  heavy  Yoke  of  Tyranny, 
hile  I  your  Property  was  made, 
«i  you,  not  1  was  ftill  obey?d : " 
jor  durft  I  call  my  Soul  my  owp, 
ou  managed  ipe  as  if  Pd  none, 
took  fuch  meafures  as  you  gave, 

II  Day  your  Fool,  all  Night  ybiir  Slave, 
Her  was  Ambition  bounded  here,  ' 
ou  ftill  refolve  your  Courfe  to  ff eer : 
jl  that  oppofe  you,  you  remove  * 

fwas  muck  you'd  owp  the  Pew3*?  sboyc. 

Now 
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Now  feveral  Stratagems  you  trj%  - 
And  Pm  in  all  forc'd '  to  comply  f 
To  Mother  Church  you  take  Recourie^ 
She  tells  you  'tmuft  be  done  .by  force  \  • 
And  you,  impatient  oidelgy, 
Contrive  and  Execute  sthe  way, . , 

When  mounted  to  the  <pla$ e  you  fought, 
It  no  Contentment  with  it  brought : 
One  Tree  within  your  profpeft  ftood 
Faireft  and  talleftof  the  Wood  : 
Which  to  ycmr  profpett  gave  offence  <-. 
And  it  muff  be  remoy'd  ftom  thsnce. 
In  this  you  alfo  are-  Qbey'd, 
While  all  the  Fault  on  me  is  lai$. 

Now  you  was  quiet  for  a  while, 
As  flattering  Weather  feems  to  fmile, 
.  Till  buzzing  Beetles  pf  the .  Night  . 
Had  found  frefh  matter  for  your  fpfte, 
And  fet  to  work  your  bufy  Brain, . 
Which  took  Fire  quickly  from  their  Train. 
Some  Wife,  fome  Valiant,  you  renppve, 
'Caufe  they  your  Maxima  don't  approve  * 
And  in  their  ftead  fuch  Creatures  place,  ,#1 

Which  to  th' Employments  bring  dilgrace  •  .   ,  .« 
While  whatfoe'er  you, do  I  owp, 
And  ft  ill  the  Dirt  is  on  me  thrdwj].r ;: 

Strait  new  Chimera's  fill  your  Braiq, 
The  humming  Beetles  buz  again  $    , 
A  Goal  Delivery  now  muft  be, 
All  tender  Conteiences  let  free  t  ,    . 
Not  out  of  Zeal,  but  pure  Defign 
To  make  Difiepters  .with  us  join*     ^  . 
To  pull  down  left  .aqd  Penal  Laws, 
The  Bulwark  of  the  Hereticks  fojilfr ; 
The  fly  Dtffenters  laugh  the  whii^)7  w, 

They  fee  where  lurks  the  SerpenVs  fi\uk; 

.}  -  -  •  •    *  •        Aw 
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*nd  rather  than  with  ,us  comply, 
Will  on  our.  Enemies,  rely. 
The  Chieftains  of  the  Proteftanit  Caufe, , 
We  did  confine,  though  'gaiqft  tfee  Laws : 
But  foon  was glad  to  fet  'emfree,  \: 
Fearing  the  giddy  Mobile* 

Now  all  is  turning  upfide  down, 
LoudMurmurings  in  every  Town, 
nVeVeFoes  abroad  and  Foes  at  home, 
Armies  and  Fleets  againft  us  come : 
TheProteftants  do  laugh  the  while, 

&  the  DUTefiters  fneer  and  fmile  * 

t  no  affiftance  either  fends, 
y're  neither  Enemies  nor  Friends. 

Now  pray  conclude  what  muft  be  done, 

nfultyour  Oracle  of  ROME, 
or  next  fair  Wind  be  fure  they  come. 


On  the  TJnwerfity  */* Cambridge/  burn* 
ifig  the  D,  of  Monmouth's  ?%Bwey 
1685.  who  was  formerly  their  Chan- 
ctUour.  -^InAnfwer  to  this  Quiff  ion, 

h  turbafemper  fequiter fortunam  &  adit  damnatos. 

By  Mr.  Stepney. 

•      » 

fVf  E  S,  fickle  Cambridge ',  Perkins  found  this  true 
I  Both  from  your  Rabble,  and  your  Doflt  ors  too , 
With  what  applaufe  you  once  received  his  Grace, 
And  begg'd  a  Copy  of  his  Godlike  Face  j 
But  when  the  fage  Vice-Chancellor  was  fure 
The  Original  in  Limbo  lay  fccure, 
As  greafy  as  himfelf  he  fends  a  Liftor  ^ 

To  vent  his  Loyal  Malice  on  the  ViStutz. 

\..  The 
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The  Beadle's  Wife  endeavours  all  (he  can  " 

To  lave  the  Image  of  the  tall  young  man, 
Which  file  fo  oft  when  pregnant  did  embrace, 
That  with  ftrong  thoughts  (he  might  itnjftove  her 
But  all  in  vain,  mice  the  wife  Houle  coftfpire  (rac^ 
To  damn  the  Canvas  Traytor  to  the  Fire, 
Left  it,  like  Bones  oiScanderbeg  incite    ' 
Scythemen  next  Harveft  to  renew  the  fight : 
Then  in  comes  Mayor  Eagle  &  does  gravehr  allcdgc, 
Hell  fubfcribe  (if  he  can)  for  a  bundle  ot  Sedge. 
But  the  man  of  C/jr^4// that  proflfetrefufes, 
'Snigs,  hell  be  beholden  to  none  but  the  Mufoi 
And  orders  Ten  Porters  to  bring  the  dull  Reams  j 
On  the  Death  of  good  Charles^  and  Crowning  of  \ 

pontes  : 
And  fwears  he  will  borrotv  of  the  Provoft  more  fl 
On  the  Marriage  of  Ann  t  if  that  ben't  enough. 
The  Heads  left  he  get  all  the  profit  to  himfeif 
(Too  greedy  of  honour,  too  lavifh  of  pelf) 
This  motion  deny,  and  Vote  that  Titc  Tittct 
Should  gather  from  each  noble  Do&or  a  Billet. 
The  Kirtdnefs  was  common,  and  fo  they'd  return  i 
T^eGift  wa&  to  all,  all  therefore  would  bum  it ; 
Thus  joining  their  .Stocks  for  a  Bonfire  together,- 
As  they  chib  for  a  Cheefe  in  the  Parifh  of  Chcditr 
Gonfufe<»y  crowd  on  the  Sophs  and  the  DoGkois, 
The  Hangman,  the  Townfmen,  their  Wives  a 
the  Pro&ors,  (inal 

While  the  Troops  from  each  part  of  the  Count 
Come  to  quaff  his  Confufion  in  Bumpers  of ~ 
But  Rofa/in,  never  unkind  to  a  Duke, 
Does  by  her  abfence  their  folly  rebuke, 
The  tender  Creature  could  not  fee  his  fete, 
With  whom  (he  had  dane'd  a  Minuet  fo  late 
The  Heads  who  never  could  hope  for  fuch  frames, 
Out  of  envy  condemn  d  Sixftore  pounds  to  she  flame} 
Then  his  Air  was  too  proud,  and  his  Features  amifc, 
Asif  beinga  Traytor  had  alter' d  his  Phiz: 
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So  the  Rabble  of  Rome,  whole-favour  ne'er  fettles; 
Meltdown  their Sej«m*ip;¥o& and  Brafi  Kettles. 


'  '■  ' '        '  "    '  •  -  ■■«■-»-*«-     'i  rr*  J 

•   •  r 


Nulla  mancre  diu  iwqu&  vivere  car- 
minaot  poflum,  <jijae  fpribuntbr  aquc 
noteribus. 


f 


%Mr.4/*foT.  C.C 
E  that  (irft  fiid  It,  k-new  the  worth  of  Wit, 
Wd  well  his  Glafs,  and  as  he  drank  he  writ) 
taftwas  his  Soul,  and  ftarkliBg  was  the  Wine, 
^nich  ttrangely  did  infpire  each  mighty 'Line, 
he  wat'ry  Springs  of  Helium  are  Theatts 
it  for  dull  Freffimen,and  dullDoaors  Dreams  •, 
lot  Flood  of  G«»,  or  well  of  Arifiotle,  •       •  « 
[ield  half  the  pleafure  of  the  charming  Bottle  * 
wr  Scribes  then  that  bread  and  Water  ufe, 
[he  flender  diet  of  a  Bridencl  mufe.       • 
is  eafijy  may  Water  Poets  make,  .  .    *> 

i  Coffee  Politicians  does  create,  '••'•<       > 

«  Two  Grand  Whigs  of  Poetry  and  State,       > 
'henBooths  on  Thames  were  built,and  Orteh  roafted 
Poets  the  Itrength  of  waters  might  have  boated  • 
wd  might  ha-ve  made  their  frozen  Verfe  to  pals 
*well  as  he  that  put  out  Ice  for  Glafc  : 
lough  our  good  Proctor  otherwife  does  think, 
ir  Mother  Cambridge  kindly  bids  us  drink  ; 
e  holds  the  Candle  and  the  Sacred  Cup, 
wd  as  the  one  wafteth,  cries,  Drink  t'other-  up. 
twas  drinking  got  our  Arceltors  Kenown, 
nd  Claret  firitthat  di'd  the  Scarlet,  Gown. 
»  well  may  Dutchmen  without  Brandy  fight  • 
Wnglijb  Poets  without  Claret  write.  ' 

"t  moderate  Learning,  nor  immoderate  Fees 
of  tbemfelves  fufficient  for  Degrees  .•      Wine, 
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Wine,  and  the  Supj&r,"  jnuft  the  A&  compleat ;' 
And  he  does  beft  difputer  Who  belt  does  treat : 
Tis Carnival^  .andjge'll  th?jjme  egjoy,    __.,_  ., 
This  day,  and  next,  while  Win?  and  wit  run  high. 

.i'.'1    ;«  «*:i    >AHd  the  forty*  days 
Prpchers  ULvain  may  bid  $e  (^ourt  rsptent* 
But  Poets  fiire  did  never  Write  in  Lerir. 
Now  in  the  name  of  Dulnefs  and  fmall  Beer 
Ye  Nothern  wits  of  famM  St.  Johns  appear, 
That  icarce  tatfe  Wine,  o?  wit  thhiugiiout  theTearl 
Ha4  fbe  who  by  the  potw'tf ul  Charms  {>£  Wine   , 
Tfansform'd  Ufyffes  rnen  to  (jruntlingSwine  *    . 
Hid  (hQ  and  you  the  Experiment  try'd  again, 
By  contrary  effe&s  ye  had  Poqrs  been. 
Next  the  pert  fops  by  Tide  dignifi'd,  i 

Wife:  to  themfeives,  and  Fools  to  ail  befide,        I 
Whom  Company  nor  Drinking  can  refine,  i 

Blockifh  alid  dull  beyond  the  pow'r  of  Wine,     1 
Who  after  thpfirfr  Bottle  ftiii  the  fame, 
Can  never  higher  raife  than  Aqagran^ 
Or  at  moft  quibble  on  their  Dowdy's  name. 
When  Whig  Religions,  Trimmer  Loyal  turns, 
When  Cambridge  wives^  god  Barnwe/  whores  tu 

Nuns,  ^  ..^  .  ,  r 

When  Curate's  Rich,  and  the  fit  Dbfltor's  poor,,  j 
When   Scholars  trick,  and  Townfmen  cheat  na 

more ;  | 

When  am'rous  Fops  leave  hunting  handfom  Faces, 
When  craving  Beadle  begs  no  more  for  Places : 
Hopkins  and  Sternhold  with  their  paltry  Rhimss, 
Shall  pleafe  us  now,  and  take  with  future  Times 
And  water-drinkers  then  fliail  famous  grow 
Settle  the  Poet  to  my  Lorcl-Mayor's  Show 
Shall  Dryden,  Cowley^  and  our  Duke  outgo. , 
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to  Mr.  Fleetwood  Shepherd,    Bj  Afc-.  P»  -r. 


.1 


•~    *4f 


ittrHep  Crowding  Folks,  with  ftrange  III  Faces, , 

i  W   Were  making  Legs,  and  begging  Places  *    . 

Ind  forae  with  Patents,  fonae  with  Merit, 

fired  out  my  good  Lord  D  — — — /*$  Spirit: 

(nuking,  I  flood,  among  the  Crew, 

%  Iring  much  to  fpeak  with: you.        .  _, ,. :u 

aited,  while  the  Clock  ftruck  thrice^    V 
Ind  Footman  brought  out  fifty  Lies  % 
fill  Patience  vext,  and  Legs  groWn  w^r/, 
,  thought  it  was  in  vain  to  tany  : . 
it  did  Opine  it  might  be  better, 

Penny,  port  to  lend  a  Letter. 
low,  if  you  rnlfe  of  this  Eptftle, 
n  balkt  again,  and  may  go  Wbiftle, .  ;      t 
ly  bufinefs,  Sir,  you'll  quickly  guefs, 
todefire  fome  little  Plac?  , 
nd  fait  Pretenfions  I  have  for't, 
luch  Need,  and  very  finall  Defert. 
toene'fe  I  writ  to  you,  I  wanted  )  *  -, 

always  begged,  you  alw?y$  granted: 
low,  as  you,  took  me  up  when  little, 
iave  me  my  Learning,  and  my  Vittle  ; 
kkt  for  me.  from  thy  Lord,  Things  fittiiig. 
and  as  Pd  been  your  own  begetting  .$  * 

ifirm  what  formerly  you've  given, 
lot  leave  me  now  at  oix  and  Seven 

S— d  das  left  Man.  & — — n* 
to  Family  that  takes  a  Whelp, 
j[hen  firft  he  laps  and  fcarcecau  yelp, 
[egle&s  or  turns  him  out  of  Gate; 
wn  he's  grown  up  to  DpgsEftate :  •'< 

Nor 


1 


Nor  Parif^  if  they  once  adopt 

The  fpuridfis  Barns  fthat  Sttowlers  drdpt  j    . 

Leave  'em  when  grown  uplufty  Fellows, 

To  the  wide  World*  that  is?  the  Gallows : 

No-thidlc-'em  fbr  their  Love  that's  worfe,    :     1 

Thai*  UMffejM  throttled  them  at  Nurfe. 

My  Unk!te,reft  his  Soul*  when  Livirtgj  .  .ij 

Might  have  contrived  me  drays  di  thriving  -> 

Taught  me  with  Sydettto.ieplenifti 

My  Fatts  or  ebbin/THdo^Rhenifh. ' 

So  when  for<Hocfc  tAtW  frrickt  White  wine 

Swear't  had  the  flavtiV&fkl>  was  right  Wine    : ' 

Or  fent  mi7 wfth  ten  fttiSAi  to  Wrtty-  ■ . 

Va/rslnn,  to  fomegciod Rt%o^Attomey  * 

Where  now,  by  forging*  ©&d$  and  fcheatfog, 

Pd  had  fome  handfonvvtejs  of  getting. 

All  this  you  made  nfetytfitto  folft>&;    "^ 
That  fneakingWhey^at%«t^4p^ 

Sent  me  among  a-FidUhg  Ctfci*  •    •  * : 

Of  Folks,  Tad  never  fee  ri  o4  iitiiw  j    • 

Calliofa  and  God  krioWS  whdJ 

To  add  no  morelnve&iv&Tto  It,*  •    ' 

You  fpoil'd  the  Youths  make  a  Toet.       • 

In  common  jtaffite/Sfr/tlfeffefe  nb,M«i  4 

That  makes  the  Whore  febtkeeps-rhe  Woman. 

Among  all  .hpneftk:h'«ftiifl*dc>ple     *  '    ' 

Whoe'rekeaksLtmfes^m^iHtiins  the  Cripple, 

The  Sum  of  all  I  have  t6  fty,      •    •  -    ' 
b,  that  you'd  pur  me  in  lorne  wajp 
And  your  Petitioner  lhaH dray-  *     ■■■ 
-  There's  one  tiring  more  1  iiad  almoflttipt, 
But  that  may  do  as  weiHa  Poft-lcript  ^ 
My  Friend  C-1—-  s  M — — - — **•$  ptafcnrd 
Nor  would  I  have  It  long  obferv'd, 
That  one  Monfe  eats  totine  fothertftervVi. 


•I 
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The  thti  and  gtnxittt  6!xfladatU*y 
OfQneKi*g)tin€sBccl*ratiifn. 

TTYHereas  by  mlfreprefentation  ' 

W   (Of  which  Out  feif  was  the  Occafioa  )  , 
We  loft  our  Royal  Reputation,  • 
*  id  much  a'gainft  Our  ExpeEhtKta; 
id  the  molt  Tragical  £oi|ndatt&b,  . 
f  vacant  Throne,  arid  Abdication  • 
far  mature  Deliberation 
e  now  Refolve  to  Sham  the  Nation 
to  another  Reftauration  • 

oroifing,  in  Our  wonted  Fafhion,  7 

ithout  the  leaft  Equivocation, 
o  make  an  ample  Keparation. 
aid  for  Our  Reinauguration 
\  chufe  to  owe  the  Obligatro/i 
%  o  Our  kind  Subje&s  Inclination  5 
[or  whom  we  always  fhew'd  a  Parffi&n. 
iyWhen  again  they  take  occafion 
want  a  King  of  Our  Perfwafion, 
e'll  loon  appear  to  take  Our  Station, 
fith  the  enfuing  Declaration. 
U  (hail  be  fafe  from  Rope  and  Fire, 
k  never  more  believe  in  %  &♦ 

R.  ■      ' 

Hen  we  refleft  what  DefdUtion 
Our  Abfence  caufes  to  the  Nation, 
re  would  not  hold  .Our  felf  exempted 
from  any  thing  to  be  attempted, 
hereby  Our  SubjeQs,  well  beguiTd, 
lay  to  Out  Yoke  be  reconciTd. 

0  2  «• 

t 
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Be  allaffurM,  both  Whigg  and  Tory., 
If  for  paft  Faults  youican  be  lorry, 
You  nett  Jhall  know  what  we'll  do  for  you, 
For  'tis  our  Noble  Refolution 
To  do  more  for  your  Conftitution, 
Than  er'e  we'll  put  in  Execution. 
Thof  fpme  before  us  made  a  pother, 
England  hath  never  fuch  another, 
No  not  our  own  Renown'd,  Dear  Brother. 
We  have  it  fet  before  oa r£yes, 
That  our  main  Intereft  wholly  lies . 
In  managing  with  fuch  Di&uife, 
As  leaves  no  room  for  Jdounes- 

And  to  encourage  Foes  and  Friends 
With  Hearts  and  Hands  to  ferve  our  Ends* 
We  hereby  Pubii(h  and  Declare  ' 
(And  this  we  do  becaufe  we  Dare) 
That  to  evince  We  are  not  fullen/ 
Well  bury  all  paft  Faults  in  Woetleii», 
By  which  you  may  perceive  we  draw 
Our  wife  Refolves  from  Statute-Law  ; 
And  therefore  by  this  Declaration 
We  promife  Pardon  to  the  Nation, 
Excepting  only  whom  We  pleafe, 
Whether  they  be  on  Land  or  Seas. 

And  farther  Bloodfhed  to  prevent. 
We  here  Declare  Our  felf  content 
To  heap  as  large/  Rewards  on  all 
That  help  to  bring  us  to  Whitebait, 
As  ever  did  Our  Brother  De^r 
At  his  Return  on  Cavalier': 
Or  we,   to  Our  immortal  Glory, 
Conferred  on  NonrefiftingTory. 

Then  be  aflur'd  the  firft  fair  weather 
Well  calla  Parliament  together, 
(  Chufe  right  or  wrong  no  matter  whether) 

WJ 


^ 
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Where  with  United  Inclination 
We'll  bring  the  Intereft  of  the  Nation 
I  Under  our  own  Adjudication : 
With  their  Concurrence  we'll  Redrefs 
What  we  Our  felf  think  Grievances, 
Ail  (hall  be  firm  as  Words  can  .make  it; 
And  if  we*  promtfe,  what  can  fliake  it ) 

As  for  rhe  Church  well  ftill  defend  it, 
Or  if  you  pleafe,  the  Pops  (hall  mend  it ;    . 
.  Your  Juhappek*  Colleges;  and  Schools 
Shall  be  fupply'd  with  your  own  Fools : 
Bat  if  we  live  another  Summer, 
Well  then  relieve  them  ftom  St,  Omer. 

Next  for  a  Liberty  ©fConfciencfe, 
With  which  we  bh  the  Nation  long  tuacc, 
Well  fettle  it  as  firm  andlteady, 
Perhaps  as  that  you  have  already.  :  . 

Wenin^vet',?iolate  the  Tcff, 
Till  'tis  Our  Royal  Intereft,. 
Prtiil  we  think  itfo  at'eaft; 
Bat  there  we  mart  confuk  the  Prieft- 

And  a$  for  *he  Difpenfing  Power  7  \ 

(Of  Princes  Crown  the  fweiteft  flower^ 
That  Parliamen*fhali  fo  explain  it, 
As  we  in  Peace  may  -ttill  maintain  it. 

If  other  A&s  (hall  be  prefented, 
Well  pais 'em  all,  and  be  contented.   . 

Let  H« y,  W— —  k$  and  old  C -j  > 

Draw  Bills  enough  to  load  three  Barges,  r 

Well  give  them  thanks,  and  bear  their  Qprges  :> 
Whether  they  be  for  Partial  Trial, 
frdgesPride,  or  SplfDenial, 
for  Royal  Mines,  or  Triennial. 
Whatever  Laws  rcceiv'd  their  Fafhion 

trier  the  prefent  Ufurpation, 

Oj  Shall 
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Shall  have  Our  Gracious  Confirmation, 
Provided  (till  we  fee  Occafion,  .  • 

Our  Brother's  Irijb  fettling  A&, 
(Which  we  'tis  true  repeai'd  in  Faa; 
We'll  be  contented  to  reftbrc, 
If  you'll  provide  fox  Teague  before  * 
For  you  your  felves  (hall  have  the  Glory, 
To  re-eftablifh  wandrirtg  Tory. 

But  now  you  have  fofair  a  Biddtf,  • 
Tis  more  than  time  you  (hould  confider 
What  Funds  are  proper  10  fupply  Us,  , 
For  that,  and  what  your  Hearths  fave  fay  Us; 
Therefore  confuit  your  Pcilyhytnae 
To  find  another  Rhimer  to  Chimney, 
Or  if  I  bleed  the  Devil's  in  me. 
And  left  aProje£Un  it?  prime 
Should  be  dettroy'd  ffcr  want  of  time, , , 
Well  foon  refer  the  whole  Amount  . 
To  your  CommiflSon  of  Account. 
Thus  having  tortured  Our  Invention, 
To  frame  a  Draught  bf  our  Intention, 
By  the  Advice  of  Ja»  «.■■  ^-■■/«rr, 


Wile  Ely,  Fenwick,  and  Tom  D**— 
And, ofall  Ranks; fome  Fifty  One, 
Who  have  adjufted  for  Our  coming 
All  Gimcrack  s  fit  for  fucha  mumming, 
And  Yi^  their  bufinefs  to  perfwade  you 
We  come  to  fuccour,  riot  invade  you. 
But  aftfcr  this  we  think  it  Nonfence 
(Befides  it  is  againft  our  Confcience) 
To  trouble  you  with  a  Relation, 
Of  Tyranny,  and  Violation, 
Or  Burthens  that  opprefs  the  Marion, 
Since  you  can  make  the  beft  Conftrufiion  ;  J] 

Of  what  may  turn  to  your  Deftruft ion. 

But! 


l.i.       ' 
..      Tr.f 


Bat  fincepu^EpqmiesFirouId  fright  yoa,  ~ 

Telling  our  P&frifrahgijg  Eighty, f 
As  pofitively  we  afiuit  y'ou* .  V1  v  "        '\ 
I  As  if  we  were  before* a  Jury;'  "   ',        *  V 
That  he  expe&s  jjp  Cotnp^pfariin     , 
For  helping  in  out  It  eft  J  atari  cW/   . ' 
But  wha t  he ,  gl  jH  in  Rep  ura  cioti  .t 
And  all  mu(l  oj(vri  that  knoW  in?  Story   :- 
Jfow  far  his  Ihf  £ft  11  oops  to'  Glory : 
:WhofeGenefo^isfuch,;   :   ''         .    l 
We  doubt  nop  he'll  out-do,  jthe  putcb^       : 
We  only  add,  tH^t  we  nre'eyme : 
%  Trumpets  found  'and  heat  of  Drum,  •  : 
for  our.jttft  ^iri^/yii]dicatioi]?  v 
And  liberties  Corrpboration.'*  '/  ■ 
S&  may  w.e  eyer.find  Succefs, *'.    / ;         ;  • 
As  we  intend  you.  nothing  lels* '  r  *    ' 
Than  what  y q  if  ftfue :to  old  "Qjieeh ' S^fir. 


'ri 


to <£<? Deatli aftbegjtecn.     By  §*}  JLtrdtffatfr 

•   •  • 

H  PsgonerThe'Pwuty  of  otir  Ifle  feflbi^  " 
'Our  Joy  cut  off;  the  great  Jljikf-d  deaiT-)V 'H 
re  faint  beneath  rfieiStraalj; :  .Btir"  weep-Qci  hflbYc, 
faft  not  our  Sorrow  to  a  tgtelg^' Shore  V  * "; ; 
eit  ALBION'S  Enemies  with  impious  Elrea^rti  *  \ 
rophine  our  Sighs5  and  Triumph  in  her  Ddtji, 
Pears  are  too  meart  ibr  her  -,  our  Grirfihould  p,e 
*tomb  as  the  Grave^  and  Btacfc  as  Iteftiriy.  ' ;  k 
I  fiicha  Lofs  lojt  univerfal  Nature  mourn,  f  r  V; 
>d  all  things  to  their  firft  Dlforfer  turn;    '*  L"  '\ 
Jfe  Fields  and  Gardens, where  biif  Sbv'reign  Walked , 
Solely  imird,. and  profitable  ItidW,         ~  *;>r 

0  +  ^5 
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Be  Gay  no  more  y  but,  wild  and  Barren  lye,        ) 
That  all  your  blooming  Sweets^with  Her's  roa7  die/ 
Sweets  tnat  crown'd  Love  and  foftried  Majefty.   ) 
Bieft  PrincefsJ  How  diftinguifh'd,  how  adofd! 
How  much  above  ev'n  Her  own  Sphere  She  foarM '). 
W  hilft  other  Monarcbs  glory  in  their  State,    . 
in  Wealth  and  Power  contended  to  be  great  *      r 
She ,  with  a  God-  like  and  Heroick  Mind, 
Purfu'd  a  Greuiufs  of  another  Kind  ( 
A  brighter  Diadem  than  Earth  could  give  -, 
A  glorious  Name  that  fliould  for  ever  live, 
And  with  un wearied  Venue  preflirig  en, 
Gave  Luftre  to>  pet  borrow'd  ftom  a  Crown.    ' ; 
Nor  was  this  Angel  lodg'd  in  CQrtjrafcn  Earth, 
Her  Form  proclaimed  Her  Mfnd  as.well  as  Birth  j 
So  graceful  and  fo  lovely  $  ne're  \tf  as  feen 
A  nner  Woman  or  more  awful  Qyeen : 
The  Gazing  Crowd  admir'd  Her  as  a  God, 
And  reverene'd  the  Ground  whereon  fhe  trod. 

Ye  gentle  Nymphs  that  on  her  Throne  did  w 
And  heip'd  to  fill  the  Brightnefs  of  Her  State $ 
Mourn  over  your  dead  Miftrefc,  fpeechleis  mo 
Watch  Her  dear  Afhes,  and  attend  Her  Urn. 
Shecherifh'd  and  adorn'd  your  wider  Years, 
Preventingftill  the  fearful  Mothers.  Cares ;      »• 
Wljiift  all  with  ihining  Gold  and  Purple  graced. 
Your  Beauties  in  the  tjaireli  Light  were  plac'd. 

How  Majefty  is  fallen  !  As  if  the  Great 
Wert  deft iri*d  to  (hort  Days,  and  fudden  Fate. 
O  Empire!  "thou  deceitful  treacherons Good :   y 
How  taifethy  Smiles,  cho*  harp  to  be  withftoodj 
What  ftormy  Ills  thy  calmer  Brow-conceals,  . , 
And  what  uncommon  Snoaks  a  Monarch  feels ! 
where  the  glorious  Naffau  fainting  lyes'  j , " 
Tip  mighty  -4*/**  fails,  the  Concjupror  £ie$* _ 


i 


\ 
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OSif !  retnrn,  to  JUbknfs  Help  return  j 
Command  your  Gjrief,  and  li£e  a  Hero  mourn. 
If  yyi  forfakc  us  we  are  loft  indeed  * 
Your  Subjects  nowXament,  but  then  muft  Bleed. 
'Think  vrbit  a  Task  Your  Venue  his  begun, 
And  be  not  weary  e're  your  Race  is  run. 
That  Pow'r  that  form'd  You  in  the  tender  Womb, 
Then  laid  the  Scenes  of  all  Your  Toijs  to  coma 
.  Decreed  that  You  (hould  Europe's  Saviour  be,  ~' 
m  And  from  fierce  Monfters   purge   the  Earth  and 

Sea  * 
Monfters  of  Tyrants  that  cpprefs  Mankind,    ' 
And  fet  ho* Bounds  ro  their  ambitious  Mind.* 
Succefc  and  Honour  watt  upon  your  Amis  $ 
■Honrti  guide  your  Heart,  and  guide  you' Hill  from 
Harms. 

Maria  has  the  Crown  of  Glory  won  ; 

And  may  you  Late  arrive  where  (he  is  gc-r  ?  • 


« 


Tun- 


Tunferidgialia  i  Or  the  Pleafwrts  of 
Tunbridge*  la  a  LetUr  to  * 
Friend,      By  Mr.  .  Peter  Caoto% 

Merchant. 

1 

1 

» 

THou  beft  of  Poets,  and  thou  beft  of  Friends,  < 
Beft  of  that  Lift  vyhich  thy  grija*  JRace  cow 
mends, 
By  Turibridge  noble  Spring,  much  ple^s'd,  I  lay, 
At  Truce  with  Care  parting  the  Summers  day, 
When  the  Rich  Prefent  came  in  flijaing  Verfe  •, 
Ye  Gods*  how  (hall  I  half  my  Joy  rehearfe  ? 
I  once  was  thinking  to  return  the  feme 
In  Lines  that  might  exprefs  an  equal  Fl?tne; 
I  tryM  in  vain  ^  ray  long-negle&ed Mufe, 
Like  Women  paft  their  Chiiding,  did  refufei 
And  couM  -not,  to  my  mind,  one  Hint  produce  ; 
For  I  was  ne*re  you  know  my  Friend,  at .  beft, 
With  a  Rich  Vein  by  peevifh  Nature  bleft  -7 
I  made  my  Court  to  thecoy  Nymphs  in  vain, 
And  bleft  the  Bards  that  cou'd  their  Loves  obtai 
Howe're,  at  call  of  Friendship's  facred  Name, 
The  faint  Remains  of  my  decaying  Flame 
Exalt  their  head,  ambitious  now  to  try 
One  Blaze,  before  they  quite  extinguifllt  dye. 
May  your  good  Humour  overlook  Miftakes, 
And  pardon  all  the  Faults  which  Friend  (hip  ma  k 
This  Fountain  then  (hall  the  fam'd  Spring  out-do, 
And  TunbridgeforCaftdlian  Waters  go. 
You  fain  would  know  how  we  employ  the  day, 
Which  of  it&lf  makes  too  muft  haft  away  •, 

m 
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What  Arts  we  ufe  to'keep  our  Grief  and  Care, 
(Thofe  Fite*  which  in  our  Cup  ft  ill  bold  Intruders 

are)      r 
With  wfc*t  Receipts  and  t  Help?  prepaid  we  come . 
Tolof?  rethought  oi  Famjlies  at  home. 
Afliftme,  gentle  tyufe,,  to  pHfvwr  thefe 
In  Lines  that  rpfry  my  {elf  and  pthers  pleafe. 
Sefieflit  with  fle«Pi  which  Natures,  lofs  repairs. 
Soon  as  the  day  on  the  ftreak'd  hills  appear;. 
Up  with  the  Sup  yretpount  and  travel*  We  •  J 
%thefam^$prin&jie  to  tht{  Weftern  Sea* 
bbacco  makes  the  Journey  flra.ngely  Aide, 
ler  t|ie  heft  Companion  walk  or  ride, 
faving  nowrea^hMtfa  Springy  a  Country  Lafs 
tods  regdy'tpprefent  yep  With  a  Giafs : ' 
ich  water  tjvo  .nor  'Romp  nor  Greece  caii  fhoyv^ 
o* here  the  Poets  boifted  Spring  d pes  flow  * 

? ate  w}xh;»fuch  Vutuej  it  (Joes,  come, 
d  foe^.tqihe  Cold tywn.Wc^b. .;  . 
an  expiring Houfeit gives  ap  J-Vir," 

^retchedl^l^elsWocTip  here  repair,  ' 

>joyful  pothers  proy?  within  th?  year.     , 
cures  the  riigihg'Feaver's  Calenture,     .  !'  *  . 
nd  keeps  that  P urbje  Flood ,*from'  running"  oVei. 
*ie  fad  fjifyphlap  Task,  .tie  Stone,  which  7HU' 
wis  back  ^g^in,ahd  mopks  t{ie  Artilfs  Skill ; 
carries  off  with  far  left  pains  and  coft, 
ien  llwnibal  jauth  his  Quack  Arts  could  boaft'r 
fteeps  your  Cares  beyontf  the  power  of  Wine, 
Kl  does  the  Brain  for  thinking  fit  refine  ; 
touds  of  the  Head,  like  thofe  above  we  findt 
"blv'd  in  Water,  both  are  at  an  end. 

iglynum^ro^s  Rout  of  Feaverifh  Pains, 
A  feii'd  at  ones  my  Liver,  Heart  and  Veins, 
4  made  fuch  fierce  and  quick  Attacks,  that  I, 

on  furrendring,  thought  I  now  mull  die. 
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I  fought  the  Sons  of  Art,  who  try'd  in  vain 
To  &ife  pbe  Siege,  and  force  the  prefling  pain. 
Whatever  Vertues  Herbs  and  ©rugs  can  boaff, 
They  found,  alas,  on  one  were  meerly  loft/ 
The  proad  Dife^fe  became  more  rampant  ftiil, 
And  laugifd  at  alt  their  baffled  Art  and  Skill. 
Twas  here  I  found  Eafcfor  my  mighty  Grief, 
And  where  Art  fa'il'd*  kind  Nature  rave  Relief, 
This  Fountain  proy'd  tb  mg  iWell  eflJfe. 
Bled  Spring!  what  Praife  and  Honour  can  we  gftj 
Worthy  ifcie  Favours  we  from  Tbee  receive  ?     * ' 
Thy  lafting  Name  (if  Time's  impartial  hand 
Butfpare  thefe  Lines)  in  Poetry, (hall  (land, 
And  round  the  Learned  World  (halt  largely 
With  the  fam'd  Springs  of  Old  together  iea< 
In  the  mean  time  after  we've  drunk  a  Glafs 
Or  two,  to  make  the  Waters  better  toals, 
We  take  a  Turn  iW  Walks- 
Here  in  fuch  crouds  the  Ladies  oafs,  you'd  fwear 
The  Cyprian  Goddei^and  her '  fcjfmphs  wsre  th  J 
Hung  round  with  ilf  the  Riches  th^rthe  Bali 
Or  Weft  fehds  here,  brisk,  jaunty  and  well  dreft 
With  what  a  Mftin  and  charming  Air  they  mofl 
Creating  rtonder,  and  infpiring  Love ! 
Such  was  the  Beauteous  Helen's  fhining  Train, <1 
When  (he  was  courted  by  the  Phrygian  Srtain. 
And  all  the  while,  to  entertain  the  Ear, 
Mufick  and  Voices  rtiixt,  their  parts  do  bear. 
Nest  for  the  Chappel,  by  the  Fountain  rats'd, 
Where  its  great  Auchor.is  devoutly  ptaisM :       .■' 
And  after  Prayers,  a  Pipe  can  do  no  harm 
In  drinking,  good  to  keep  the  Stomach  warm* 
For  this  defign  appointed  places  ate;  • 
Left  Smoaking  on  the  walks  offend  the  fair. 
And  now  we  fit,  after  a  carelefs  rate; 
Over  a  difh  of  Tea,  and  fall  to  chat : 
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re  one  forfootft  plays  the  Phil  ofopher 
on  the  WeHs;  defcribes  the  fecret  power 
Spam  and  Mineral  waters  how  they  come, 
[ith  Steel  impregnate,thro'  the  Earth's  cold  womb  * 
fprings  their  fbrce,that  they  fo  nearly  can  ^ 
;e  clean  this  foul  AugeaA  Stable,  Man  ; 
>w  firft  found  out,  and  when  the  Mode  began, 
ther  turns  the  Talk  to  Wiftminjtet^ 
asks  how  Matters  pafs'd  lad  Term  at  Bar ;      ' 
it  Judges  likely  are  to  rife  or  fall,  (bawl, 

fbat  Lawyers  hang  the  beft,  and  who  the  beft  can 
family,  a  third  takes  up  Religion's  Caufe, 
ivdy  debates  the  Teft  and  Penal  Laws. 
other  tells  a  Tale,  or  breaks  a  Jeft, 
]oires  the  Hour,  or  what  comes  uppermoft  5 
)wdo  your  waters  pafs?  Q  bravely  Sir,  % 

\*xNews  from  London?hovi  do  things  ftand  there>( 

ar  Sit  fob? is  likely  to  be  Mayor.  > 

the  Particulars  yet  come  by  Poft,  J 

feat  Prifbners  ta'ne,  how  many  Men  were  loft    ? 
**  the  Turks  fide,  and  what  the  Vi&ory  coft  >  J 
at,  are  the  Po/e  and  Mufcovite  afleep, 
y  to  let  fuch  fair  Occafions  flip  > 
v  do  the  India  A&ions  rife  ?  what  Ships 
the  Plate-Expedition  go  with  Phipps  > 
low'd  by  all  the  forward  Youth  of  Greece, 
ins  Jafon  brought  in  Triumph  home  the  Golden 

Fleece : 
what  before  was  meer  Romance  and  Lye, 
\  henceforth;  pafs  for  current  Hiftory. 
and  Tobacco  pals  the  time  away  * 
eis  there  are  that  rather  fancy  Play : 
t  me  from  Play,  my  better  Stars  preferve* 
c  fatal  Box  devouring  as  the  Grave  * 
o  ChariMis  mouth  as  foon  I'd  flie, 
venture  my  Eftate  upon  a  Die. 

Having 
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Having  by  this  time  fed  the  Eye  and  Ear,  .  \ 

Next  for  the  Belly  is  oar  greateft  care ;  r  j 

There's  nothing  at  our  Lodgings  to  be  got,  j 

Here  we  muft  cator  both  for  Spit  and  rot.  j 

Ciofe  by  the  Wells,  upon  a  fpacious  Plati^  | 
(Where  Rows  of  Trees  make  a  delightful  Lm)  \ 
A  Noble  Market's  daily  kept,  well  ftor'd  \ 

Which  all  the  Countries  round  about  aiford*  , 
Frefh  Fifli  a  Neighbouring  River  does  fupply  *  i 
Soais,  Oyfters,  and  the  like,  are  brought  from  fy*ij 
Of  Flefh  and  Fowl,  no  where  more  plenty's  foga^ 
In  Veal,  Lamb,  Pork,  and  Beef,  we  much  abound  i 
And  Tunbridge  Mutton,  fam'd  above  the  reft* 
Of  Fowl  we  have  good  ftore,  and  of  the  beft  $ 
As  welt  cracn'd  Chickens \2tgeons,  Ducks  apd  Geejtj 
With  Teal  toAVartridge^  nicer  Taftsjo  pleafe  \  x 
The  Swan  and  Peacockyoa  may  add  to  thefe, 
On  which  tho*  wfe  but  fmall  efteem  do  pla^e* 
The  latter  did  an*Emperors  Table  grace.  (Vitefa 
In  fliort  then,  not  to  fweii  the  Bill  of  Fare* 
St.  Peters  Sheet*  and  Ntah's  Ark  are  here  $ 
.  Whatever  kinds  th*  Bhtijb  World  d^es  fee . 
Of  Beafts,  Ftfh,  Fowl,  that  go,  01  fwira,  or  $te 
Fruits,  Spice,  and  Ihdi&n  Pepper  too  we  fcoaft* 
That  here  we  hardly  faiacy  BantomkftX  $ 
Sugar  from  <Mevk  and  Barbados  brought,  v 
By  wondrous  Art  to  foch  perfection  wrought; 
Italy  fends  us  Oyl,  Virginia  Srrioak, 
A  better  fort  J>~—rys  ne'er  took. 
And  after  all,  to  Crown  the  Work,  the  Rhine* 
France^  Florence^  the  Canaries  find  us  Wine. 
Lendon^  that  noble  Mart,  can'q  furnifli  more  ^ 
London,  for  choice,  compared  with  *s»  is  poor- 
Were  that*Imperiai  Glutton  nowat  hand  (F//* 
Who  a  years  Ta*  would  at  on^  Supper  fpend, 
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Who  made  each  Land,  and  every  diftant  Sea, 
Club  to  maintain  his  raving vLtixury, 
On  eafier  terms  be  here  fupplyM  might  be. 
This  for  the  Belly;,  and  for  other  Ware 
Of  every  fort  we challenge  Sfurbridge-Yzit.  .  i 

Having  now  dniijk  our  Mornings  Dofe,  and  Cheer  ■ 
feovided,  homewards  ;we  direQiy  fleer* 
After  a  whiff  of  the  ft  raU  I«^*Weed, 
way  of  whet  to  Diane?  vre  proceed  }    ' 
o',  bet wixr  Friends,  we  feldom  need  4  whet, 
any  Arts, to  raife  the  Afip&tm : 
is  theFrefh  Earth  that  makes  the  Plow-man  feed,, 
arer  in  us  does  the  fame  to  r  pre  fa  breed. 
3w  with  a  Friend,  a  Jeftv  afid  cheering  Gfafe 
f  Weft  Boxrdeaux,  how  glibly  ViSuals  pafs  \ 
eCampfinceviAnall'd^tUen  the  Sport  begins* 
hether  your  fahcy  leads  to  Bowls  or  Fins. 
fe';  choice »f iBowIing-piaces  to  be  fieo, 
t  Rrfba//\s  by  much  the  fined  Green  ; 
i  curious  Gafpet^round :  Yba  know  the  play, 
ne  with  the.  Jack,  a  finail  Bowl,  leads  the  way : 
throwingot  a  Dice  who  firft  rofift  go, 
who  and  ^who?s  together^  flrait  we  know, 
e,  pray  Sir,  bowl 'away,  this  Ground's  your 
Guide*  1  ' 

hat  Caft  is  nartow^  this  as  imtch  too  wide  t 
ot  home!  ft*  watat  of  ftrength  your  Caft  you  fpoii  % 
hrub  a  rhoufand,  now-you're  gone  a  K4iltf* 
ere's  three  *  t6  makensup*  one  more  we  lack  \./ . 
nk  ye  for  that,  dear  Sir,  you  kifs  the  Jack-     * 
e  fineft  Archers  Bbw,  or  £owler!s  Piece, 
foonmay  fail,  as. a  good  Bowler  mifs. 
r&you  for  Cards?* here  you  ftiay  find  enough 
'ifpos'dfor  Cribbidge.Gleek^or  Lantrelku, 
Game  at  Cards,  a  psffeft  Fight,  you'd  fwear,„ 
jMaintain'd  frith  all  the  Stratagems  of  War; 
P'i  Here's 
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Here's  Arfibufcadfing,  Routing,  Rallying  Men, 
And  every  thing  but  Wounds  and  Dying  feen. 
After  a  long  Difpute,  with  reftlels  pains, 
One  fide  before  a  bloodlels  Viftory  gains. 
But  if  my  Codflfei  in  the  cafe  might  fway , 
Beware  how  you  become  a  Slave  to  Play. 
Some  fit  whole  Nights  together  at  the  Sport, 
For  which  their  Families  and  Lands  muft  fraart: 
Not  that  t  blame  any  thn  undertake 
It  more  for  Pieafure,  than  for  Lucfe  fake; 
But  play  ing  deep,  and  fquandring  fo  much  time, 
Is  that  in  Carding  I  account  a  Crime. 
If  this  don  t  pleafe*  we  have  another  Game 
Cali'd  Chefs,  at  which  the  Gentry  pals  their  time 
Into  the  chequer'd  Field  two  Kings  defcend, 
On  each  a  Queen  and  Bifhops  two  attend  *         I 
On  either  fide  two  Knights  their  Poft  maintain,  j 
Two  Rooks  and  Pawns  twice  four  compleat  rhi 
Train.  .  j 

The  Signal  given,  both  the  Armies  join 
To  take  the  AdverfeKing,  the  duet  Defign : 
For  this  both  fides  in  furious  Charges  meet, 
Proud  of  a  D*ath  before  their  Sov'reigds  fed  % 
That  is  a  La  w  peculiar  to  the  Play, 
The  King  mqft  firft  be  took,  before  you  win 
Are  you  difpos'd  to  read  a  Poer,  thpn  *        (Bi 
Our  old  Acquaintance  Horace  is  th£  Wfan  \ 
Hell  pleafe,  which  way  foe'reyoiir  Humour  too} 
Does  it  to  Mirth  and  Gallantry  incline,  l 

His  charming  Odes  are  full  of  Love  and  Wine. 
He  can  be  grave,  not  only  pleafe,  but  teach. 
As  well  as  any  Grecian  Mafter  Preach. 
His  rules  of  Poetry  the  means  impart 
How  the  belt  Genius  may  be  helpt  by  Art. 
Here  you  may  learn  corre&ly  how  to  write, 
To  a  true  edge  your  Style  and  Judgment  fet»       , 

HI 
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Mis  Satyr,  form'd  above  the  common  fee, 
■  Lays  Railing  by,  and  Jeers  you  out  of  Vice. 
Bat  if  your  Thoughts- are  more  devoutly  fet, 

Tfcb  for  a  Page  of  two  in  Sacred  Writ, 
This  little  Bode  does  at  one  view  contain 
!  What  Oftrfo*  Sages  blindly  fought  in  vain, 
The.  Worlds  Creation,  and  the  Fall  of  Man  $ 
;  And  bow  the  Tindure  of  his  Sin  could  be 
;  Derived  on  his  Unborn  Pofteiity  : 
»  How  he  entaiPd  a  dotfble  Death  on  Msfri  $ 
Whence  Phyfick  apd  Divinity  began  : 
How  after  feveral  rowling  Periods  paft, 
With  an  Incarnate  God  the  World  was  bleft  -, 
Who  to  the  poor  Man,  bowels  of  Mercy  bore, 
And  Death  difartfi'd  of  all  Us  Sting  and  Power  $ 
Redeemed  the  captive  Wretch  from  Sin  and  Hell, 
And  plac'd  him  higher  than  whence  at  firft  he  fell : 
Icraov'd  his  Seat  from  Earth  to  Heaven,  with  powet 
bf  never  finning  never  falling  more. 
With  watchful  Providence  our  gracious  Lord, 

rotti  Foes  of  every  fort,  his  Church  does  guard. 

Wn  ha'nt  indeed  thought  fit  that  we  fhou  d  be 

'root  Sin,  mtfch  lets  from  Errour,  wholly  f rep, 
"  we,  on  difappeatance  of  a  Foe, 
ovfr  by  our  Arms,  carelefs  of  danger  grort, 

to  vamftflfht  Cartbagi  'twas  thought  fit  to  fparcj 

bkeep  Romfo  Martial  Spirits  ftiil  in  fear; 

Bat  if  a  Frierfd  comes  in,  the  Book's  thrown  by  j 

Bottle  better  faits  in  Company . 

y,  teach  that  Flask  here  .•  Come  Sir,  ifjonpleafe 
*$  to  the  King,  and  both  the  Princefles.  . 

oother  Health  to  the  EfteblHbt  Church  * 
rtg  him  v*ho  does  that  or  his  Liquor  lurch. 

w  ffle  \  k  warn*,  1  fe^i  the  potent  Juice 
fe  winged  fires  tbto'  every  Vein  difiufe 

f  '    .  1?  fa* 
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What  Magick  in  the  Grape,  yvh&i  Charts  in  Wb#» 
That  to  foch  various  Humors  Men  incline !         i . ; 
Fandeptfc  £uft,  Midwife  to  Mi«h  and  Wit,.     ;; 
Thou  mak'ft  old  Friends  fall  out.andjCowards  fight 
The  Captive  full  of  Thee,  forgets  his  Chains;-,  * 
With  Thee  the  Beggar,  fliifht,  in  Fancy  reigns.      .' 
Tfre  Dutch  at  Sea;  Death  in  the  Face  will  (fore,  .  •'■ 
Their  Senfes  fteept  in  Nants  and.CJittjpowden      / 
The  Sun  by  this  a  good  way  ouhkRioad,  I 

The  cool  ?nd  lengthned  Shades  invito  abroad*  v  I 
Whether  we rideror walk, through. Woods Qr PlaiflS,  i 
The  winged  Choir  divert  us  with  their  ftrains.  .  ;j 
Here §ighrfctoCitts,  unknown,  the time.heguUe  ,\ 
Viewing.  Che  various  kinds  of  Rural  Tojd ; .  . ,] 

For  one'salfeyuigi  jwithunweariod -  Pains,.  i) 
Amidft  .af  jolly  crewtf  ff&ttfcb\irnt  Stains  -•  :| 

Another  plies  the  fie.?  for. Grain  and  Food5 
Some.diftance  off  a  third's  z .felling  Wood ; 
The  pretty  painful  fieg,- toy  nature  bleft  *  .  •  - 
With. farefght,  ts>$s  bufie as  the .bpfr  ;5    : 
Along  the  Fields  inribfliids  they  take  jtheir  flight. 
Returning  home  laden;  with  Spoils  jit. night.  (I  /   . 
Her^oneiW  School  :dfitatiexK#  ttuo'Jy  tjy'd^  v: 
Thoughtfully  Angling  ;by  a  River  fide  %  i  *V 

After  fix, tedious howvlbfe  or getj  .     .    «• 

Jfe  (Jill  keeps  on,  halfcfttav'd  and  ,thc(t0^gh  wet* 
Fifhing  hell  tell you<  ♦  $i its  own.  Rtwatd  5 
Gi vehter but  BiteS/  FiQxis  his  leait  jjte)tad. 
But  now  a  Fackx  of  Dogs  alarms  ;o» ti  Ears, 
Muildc,  that  Hunters  lay,  exceeds  {the  Spheres  ;  < 
O'er  HiLlaad  Date,  withuftill  rooqthUGry  they  r 
To  the  known  foindroT  Hollow  ok  <$JHqot. 
And  Defer.no  fafety  atitkeir  Goreste <ft(4, 
And  Reynolds  ftandis  jcOj right 3  befitted  Wind, . 
As  for  the  tixnerous  ffeVe,,  away  ft*  flings 
Before  the  Dogs,  'twas  fear  firft  gave  her  Wings. 

«  Froml 
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From  this  Diverfion  ftrait  we're  called  afide 
To  view  the  foaring  Hawk's  delightful  pride,' 
How  thro'  that  Sea  .of  Air  the  Bird  of  Prey, 
With  Wings,  inftead  of  Sails,  divides  his  way  : 
•Hie  leffer  Birds  clap  on  more  fail,  and  fly  5 
k  looks  juft  like  a  running  Fight  at  Sea. 
At  this  mean  Prize  tie  makes  his  humble  ftpop; 
i  Like  Algerine  at  fome  poor  Pink  or  Sloop, 
f  Befides  all  this,  toclofe  the  lovely  Scene!,     , 
Each  Night  there's  conftant  Dancing  on  the  Gireefli 
Prions  of  higheft  Rank  ftickrtound  the  Ring, 

ruftre  and  Grace  to  the  Diverfion  bring  ; 
JVhile  Lads  and  Lafles  forth  in  pairs  advance,' 

lufckkedps  time  to  the  weli-meafured  Dance.1 
r  o*  finer  Virgin?  flockt  to  thofe,  feign'd  Games,  . 
When  Rome's  bold  Youth  fo  roughly  woo'd  the  Sd- 

IVd  but  notclpy'd,  with  this  and  filch  like  Sporty 
Borne  to  our  Reft  and  Lodgings  we  refort  $  ,  ,.    ; 
And  here  we  lie  free  from  the  difmal  noife 

f  Coaches,  Midnight  Fires,  and  Bell-man's  Voice: 

iere  we  in  fafe  fecurity  are  Meft, 

nd  naught  but  Confcience  to  difturb  our  Reft. 

efrefht  with  fleep,  next  Morn  away  we  rig, 

(othing  remains  of  Yefterdays  Fatigue.  . 

3wJFtiend/i6mGrief] and  Care,we  purge  our  He4d> 

ifach  a  conftant  round  of  Pieafures  tread, 

hat  Meccd%  Prophet,  in  his  Paradife,         . 

is  hardly  paft  his  word  for  more  than  this. 

ButOh,  my  ftlufe,  Oh  whither  wilt  thou  lead  ? 
Jfortiear,  His  hallow'd  Ground  on  which  we  tread* 
Rethinks  I  hear  the  Poets  of  the  town 
Thus  Schooling  me  with  a  cenfprious  FroWh : 
free  of  the  Hamburgh  or  the  Guinea  Trade, 
Toil  ought  not  yet  the  Poets  Rights  invade  j 

pi  Wftofe' 
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Whofe  jealous  Company  no  more  allows 

Of  Interlopers,  than  the  India  Houfe. 

The  Toleration  Tradefmen  may  admit 

Fof  the  high  Calling  of  a  Preacher  fit  * 

But  Poetry  no  gifted  Brother  knows, 

Whp  ftotri  aMercharitftrait  an  Upftart  Author  grow 

Go'home,  fond  man,  and  mind  a  better  Game 

Than  trading  thus  to  the  wild  Coafts  of  Fame  * 

Go,  count  your  Cafh,  your  Merchandize  purfue, 

At  once  bid  Poetry  and  Friends  Adieu. 


An  Efay  on  Writing,  and  the  Art  and  Mifterj. 
Printing.     A  TraHflation  out  of  the  AnthoU 

TUOrthy  that  Man  to  fcape  Mortality, 

And  leap  that  Ditch  where  all  muft  plunging lij 
Who  found  out  Letters  firft,  and  did  impart, 
With  Dextrous  Skill*  Writing's  Mifterious  Art,! 
In  Cha rafters,  to  hold  Intelligence, 
And  to  exprefs  the  Mind's  moft  hidden  Senfe. 
The  IridiaH  Slave,  Tm  fure  might  wonder  well, 
!How  the  dumb  Papers  cotfnd  his  theft  reveal. 
The  Stupid  world  admir'd  the  fecret  Caufe 
X)f  the  Tongue's  Commerce  without  help  of  Voii 
That  merely  by  a  Pen  it  cou'd  reveal, 
And  all  the  Souls  abftrufeft  Notions  tell : 
The  Pen,  like  PlowOiare  on  the  Paper's  Face, 
With  Black  and  Magick  Tracks  its  way  does  on 
Aflifted  only  by  that  Ufefiil  Qpill, 
Pluck'd  from  the  Geefe  that  fav'd  the  Capitol. 

Firft  Writing-Tables  Paper's  Place  fupply'd,    j 
'Till  Parchment  andNilotick  Reeds  were  tiy'd;  J 
Parchment,  the  Skiivof  Beafts,  well  fcrap'dand  di 
Ey  thefe  poor  Helps  of  old,  the  Mind  expreft : 
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Bat  After-times  a  better  way  did  go, 
A  lifting  fort  of  Paper,  white  as  Snow, 
Compos'd  of  Rags  well  pounded  in  a  Mill, 
Proof  againft  all  but  Fire,  and  the  Moths  Spoil. 
.What poor  beginnings  thefe  \  The  Silk  Worm  there 
Had  nought  to  do,  no  Silken-Threads  were  here; 
Bat  Rags,  from  Doors  pick'd  parr,  from  Dung  hills 
Marflit  in  a  Mill,  gave  Rife  to  this  fine  Art  *  (part, 
^Mch  in  an  inftant  gives  a  fpeedy  Birth 
0  VirgiPs  Books,  the  rareft  Work  on  Earth; 
tot  (till  an  Art  from  Heaven  was  to  come, 
10m  thence  it  came)  this  Matter  to  confume  * 
'hichcou'd  tranfcribp  wfrote  Books  without  aHand  * 
ihold  the  Prefs!  fee  how  the  Squadrons  ttand ! 
all  his  Fights  the  Roman  Parricide, 
ithhalf  the  skill  ne'er  did  his  Troops  divide  5 
or  ?bilifs  Son,  who  with  his  Force  o're  run, 
ad  mow'd  the  Countries  of  the  Riling  Morn  : 
[ot  the  leaft  motion  from  their  Poft,  but  all 
ork  hard,  and  wait  the  welcome  Signal's  Call  * 
e  Letters  all  turn'd  Mures,  in  Iron  bound, 
ver  prove  Vocals  till  in  Ink  they're  drown'd  :  . 
Lab'ripg  Engine  their  ftill  filence  breaks, 
ftrait  they  render  up  their  Charge,  and  fpeak ; 
w  drunk  with  the  Cafialian  flood,  they  fing, 
™  Virumq  •,  gods,  and  god  like  Kings  : 
hundred  Lines  of  Maro\  quick  as  Thought, 
ond  the  nimbleft  Running-Hand  are  wrought*, 
ch  fairer  too  the  Chara&ers  do  (how  * 
Grace,  famM  Cockquers  Pen,  its  Head  muft  bow, 
eethouiand  Births  at  once,  you  fee,  which  foon^ 
*e  evYv  Country  fcatter'd  are,  and  thrown,        C 
everyTongue  with  whichFame  fpeaks  are  known.) 
e  Types  immortalize  where  e're  they  came, 
give  Learn'd  Writers  a  more  lading  Doom, 
Rites,  Galenic  Precepts,  Mo/es  Rules, 

P3  Are 
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Are  printed  off,  the  Guides  of  learned  Schools  : 
What  Wonder?  wou'd  Antiquity  have  try 'd, 
Had  they  the  dawn  of  the  Invention  Jpy'd  ? 
The  Offices  of  Tully  were  the  firft 
That  came  abroad  in  this  newrfafhion'd  Drefi; 
Imperial  Metz  her  felf  wou'd  Author  prove  j 
And  Venice  crieSj  (he  did  the  Art  improve  * 
JJot  Ancient  Cities  more  for  Homer  ftrove, 
faoddefs !  Preferver  from  the  Teeth  of  Time, 
Who  keeps  our  Names  ftill  frefh  in  Youthful  prime  j 
What  man  was  he  whom  thus  the  Gods  have  grac'd. 
Worthy  among  the  Stars  to  have  a  Place  ! 
Like  Head' of  Ni/e  unknown,  thy  blubbling  rife     j 
Is  hicj,  for  ever  hid,  from  Mortal  Eyes. 


wm 
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GEntie  Reproofs  have  long  been  tryM  in  vain, 
Men  but  defpife  us  while  we  but  complain ; 
Such  numbers  are  concern'd  for  the  wrong  fide, 
A  weak  refiftance  ftili  provokes  their  Pride  j 
And  cannot  ftem  the  fiercencfs  of  the  Tide, 
Laughers,  Buffoons,  with  an  unthinking  ftowd 
£)f  gaudy  Fools,  impertinent  and  loud, 
Infult  in  every  corner :  Want  of  Senfe,  j 

£onfirm'd  with  ?n  outlandifli  Impudence,  I 

Among  the  rude  Difturbers  of  the  Pit, 
Have  introduced  ill  Breeding,  and  falfe  Wit  $      ! 
To  boaft  their  Lgdwnefs  here  young  Scourers  rocfl* 
And  all  the  vile  Companions  of  a  Street,  j 

Keep  a  perpetual  bawling  near  that  Door,  1 

Who  beat  the  Bawd  laft  N  ight,who  bilk't  theWhoK? 
They  fnarl,  but  neither  Fight  npr  pay  a  Farthing, 
A  Play  Jioufe  is  become  a  ineei  Bear  garden  5 
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Whew  every  one  with  Infolence  enjoys,      - 
Hisliherty  and  Property  of  JVoife.  / 
Should  true  Senfe,  with  revengeful  Fi/e,  come  down, 
Qui  Sodom  wants  Ten  Men  to4ave  qhe  Town; : 
Each  Perifh  is  iafe&ed,  to  be  clear 
We  muft  lofe  more  than  when  the  Plague  was  here  ; 
While  every  little  Thing  perks  up  fo  foon, 
^That  at  Fourteen  it  he&ors  up  and  down,  (Town,J 
With  the  beft  Cheats  and  the  worft  Whores  i'th5  ' 
Swears  at  a  PlaJ,  who  ftiould  be  whipt  at  School,* 
The  Foplings  muft  in  time  grow  up*  to  rule, 
The  Fafliion  muft  prevail  to  be  a  Fool. 
Some  powerful !  Mule,  infpir'd  for  our  defence, 
Arife,  and  fa Ve  a  little  common  Senfe  .- 
i  In  fuch  aGtufe,  let;thy  keen  Satyr  bire, 
!  Where  Indignaupn.bids  thy  Genious  write  : 
I  Mark  a  bold  leading  Coxcomb  of  the  Town, 
.  And  fingls  out  the  Beaft  and  hunt  liim  down  $    . 
Hang  up  his  mangW  Carcafs  *on  the  Stage, 
To  flight  away  the  Vermin  of  the  Age. 


On  Melting  down  the  Plate :  Or,  the  Pifs- 
fofs  Farervel,  1697. 

MAids  need  no  more  theirSilverPifs-pots  fcoure, 
They  now  muftjog  likeTraytors  to  the  Tower; 
A  quick  difpatch !  no  fooner  are  they  come, 
But  ev'ry  Veffel  there  receives  its  Doom : 
By  Law  condemn'd  to  take  their  fiery  Tryal,  -  . 
A  fentence  that  admits  of  no  denial. 
Ptefuraptuous  Pifs-Pot !  how  didft  thou  offend  > 
Compelling  Females  on  the  Hams  to  bend  > 
To  Kings  and  Queens,  we  humbly  bow  the  Knee  * 
Bat  Qpeens  ttomfelves  are  forc'd  to  ftoop  to  thee  * 

P  4  To 
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Jo  thee  they  cringe,  and  with  a  (training  Fact, 
They  cure  their  Grief,  by  Opening  of  their  Cafe. 
In  times  of  need  thy  help  they  did  implore, 
And  oft  to  eafe  their  Ailments  made  thee  roar. 
Under  their  Bed  thou  (till  hadft  been  conceal'd,  •] 
And  ne'er  buton  Neceffity  reveal'd;         ' 
When  over  charged,  *nd  in  Extremity,    * 
Their  deareft  Secrets  they  difcios'd  to  thee. 
Long  haft  thou  been  a  Prifoner  clofe  confin'i, 
But  Liberty  is  now  for  thee  defign'd, 
Thou.,  whom  fo  many  Beauties  haveenjoy'd) 
Now  in  another  ufe  (hall  be  employed  $ 
And  with  delight  be  handled  ev'ry  Day, 
And  oftner  occupied  a  better  way. 
But  crafty  Workmen  firft  muft  thee  refine, 
To  purge  thee  from  thy  Soder  and  thy  Brine. 
When  thou,  transform^  into  another  (hape, 
ghalt  make  the  World  rejoyce  at  thy  Efcape  -, 
Apd  from  thp  Mint  in  Trnitnph  (hail  be  fent, 
New  Coin'd,  and  Mill'd,  toev'ry  Hearts  content 
Welcome  to  all,  then  proud  of  thy  new  Vamp,  * 
Rearing  the  Palport  ofajoyal  Stamp  •, 
And  pafs  as  currant,  pleafant  and  as  free, 
As  that  which  hath  fo  oft^n  pals'd  into  thee. 


On  Content. 

I. 

BLeft  he  that  with  a  mighty  Hand, 
Does  bravely  his  own  fate  command ; 
XV horn  threading Ills, and  flattering  Pieafures  find, 
Safe  in  the  Empire  of  a  conftant  Mind  : 
Who  from  the  peaceful  Bench  defcries* 

Repining  Man  in  the  World's  Ocean  toft, 

.  *         And 
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And  with  a  chearful  Sntild  dcfipfc, 
The  Storm  in  which  the  diicpntented's  loft. 

II. 

Content  tfoqu  beft  of  Friends,  for  thofe 

In  our  Neceffities  aft  fa, 
lid'ft  all  our  1U,  a  Bleffing  ftilj  in  ftore, 
ojr  to  the  Rich,  and  Riches  to  the  Poor. 

Thou  Chymick  good,  that  cdn'ft  alone, 
irom  Fates  moftpoyionou^  Drugs^rich  Cordial  raife: 

Thou  trupft  Philolbphick  Stone, 
'hat  turn'ft  Lifes  melancholy  Drofs  to  golden  Days. 

Content  the  good,  the  golden  mean, 
The  fafe  eft  ate  that  fits  between 

e  fordid  .Poor,  and  miferable  Great, 

e  humble  Tenant  of  a  rural  §eat 

In  vain  we  Wealth,  and  Trtafu'te  heap  i 

mid'ft  his  thotifand  Kingdoms  (till  is  poor, 
That  jot  another  pipwn  does  weep ; 
is  only  he  is  Rich,  that  wtfjies  for  no  mote. 

IV. 
{fence  Titles,  .Manners  and  Eftate, 
Content  alone  can  make  us  great j 

t  is  Riqhes,  Honour,  all  befide  : 
hile  the  French  Hero  with  infariate  Pride, 
A  fingie  Empire  does  difdain  ; 
hile,  ftill  he's  great,  and  ftilj.  would  greater  be^ 
On  the  leaft  fpot  pf  Earth  I  jleign, 
happier  Man,  and  mightier  Monarch  far  tl^p  he: 

.V. 

J  beg  good  Heaven,  with  juft  Defires, 
What  Need,  not  Luxury  requires  5 
ve  iqe  with  fparing  Hands,  but  moderate;  Wealth, 

little  Honour  and  enough  of  Health  $ 

Life  from  the  bufie  City  free, 
fliady  Groves,  and  purling  Streams  confirrd  * 

A 
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A  Faithful  Friend,  .afpfeafing  (hey  h  i 

And  givame  ?ljl  in  one,  give  a  contented  MindJ 

Tell  me  nci  mote  of  glorious  Things, 

Of  Cf  owns,  of  Palaces  and  Kings  • 
The  glittering  Folly  I  nobly  I  contdaui. 
And  fcorn  the  troubles  of  a  piadem.   .••" 

Thus  Horace  for  his  Sabine  Se^t,     • 
Did  mAtftyCtfirs  ftiiriing  Court  refufe  j 

And  in  himfeif,  complcatly  great,  .  . 

Contehtedly  enjoy'd  a  Miftrefs  and  a  Miife. 


Tunbridge*WeU>,     By  the  Earl  vffo 


r 


FA  T  five  thisMcfrn,  yrtien  Pfor***  rais'd  his  h< 
jflL  Froift'Tfom  Lap  Trais'd  my  felf  from 
And  mounting  Steed,  1  trotted  to  the  Waters, 
The  Rendevouze  of  Fool,  Buffoons  and  Praters, 
Cuckolds,  Whores,  Citizens,  their  Wives  and 

(Daughters. 

My  fquefflifli  Stomach,  t  with  Wine  had  brib'd,  ! 
To  undertake  the  Dofe,  it  was  pfefcrib'd  : 
But  turning  Head  a  curled  fuddain  Crew, 
That  ini^ocent  Provifion  overthrew, 
And  without  drinking,  made  me  Purge  and  Spew. 
From  Coach  and  Six,  a  Thing  unwealdy  roll'd, 
Whom  lumber  Cart,  more  decently  would  hold: 
As  wife.as  Calf  it  looVd,  as  big  as  Bully, 
Bur  handled^ :  pro v'd  a  meet  Sir  Nicholas  Cully  j 
A  Bawling  Fdp,  a  Natural  Ndkes^  and  yet 
ftedard  to  Cerifure,  t<?  bo  thought  a  Wit 
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To  make  him  more  Ridiculous  in  fpight, 
Nature  contriv'd  the  Fool  (hould  be  a  KnTgfit :      i 
M  How  wife  is  Nature  when  fhe  does  difpence, 
"  A  large  Eftate  to  cover  want  of  Sence.  ''  ;  "  " 
u  The  Man's  a  Fool,  'tis  true,  but  that's  no'matter,} 
K  For  He's  a  mighty  Wit,  with  thofe  that  flatter  \y 
"  But  a  poor  Blockade,  is  a  wretched  Creature,    > 
Tho'he  alone  was  difmai  fight  enough, 
Bis  Train  contributed  to  fet  hiro  off-, 
AM  his  Shape,  all  of  the  felMame  Stuff. 
$o  Spleen  or  Malice  need  on  them  be  thrown, 
Nature  has  done  the  bufinefs  ofLampoo%if 
And  iq  their  Looks  their  Characters  are  tiiown. 
^odeavouring  this  irkfome  fight  to  baulk, 
nd  a  more  iikfome  noife  their  filly  Talk  j 
filendy  flirunk,  4pwn  to  th'  lower  Walk, 
iut  often  when  we  would  Cbaribdk  fhun, 
town  upon  Scyila  'tis  our  Fate  to  run  5 
or  here  it  was  my  curfed  luck  to  find, 
;  great  a  Fop,  tho'  of  another  kind. 
taliftiffFool,  that  walk'd  in  fpanifh  guife,   • 
le  Buckram  Puppet  never!  ftirr'd  his  Eyes, 
iut  grave  as  Owlet  look'd,  as  Woodcock  wife, 
fefcorns  the  empty  talk  of  this  mad  Age, 
nd  fpeaks  all  Proverbs,  Sentences,  adage  $ 
n  with  as  great  folemnity  buy  Eggs,  - 
a  Cabal  can  talk  of  their  Intrigues  •, 
iftei  oth*  Ceremonies,  yet  can  difpence, 
ith  the  formality  of  talking  fence, 
from  hence  unto^the  upper  end  I  ran, 
SVhcre  a  new  Scene  of  Foppery  began  •, 
ft  tribe  of  Curates,  Priefts,  Canonical  Elveg, 
J?ere  company  for  none  befides  themfelves ; 
iky  got  together,  each  his  Diftemper  told, 
Scurvy,  Stone,  Strangury  j  and  fome  were  bold, 

Tq 
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To  charge  the  Spleen  to  be  their  Milery, 
And  on  that  wife  Difeafe  bring  Infamy. 
Bat  none  there  were  fo  modett  to  complain 
Of  want  of  Learning,  Honefty  or  Brain, 
The  general  Difeafes  of  that  Train. 
Thefe  call  themfetves  Ambafladors  of  Heaven, 
Saucily  pretending  a  Commiflion  given  .- 
But  fhould  an  Indian  King,  whofe  fmall  Command, 
Seldom  extends  t*above  ten  miles  of  Land  ; 
Send  forth  fuch  wretched  Fools  on  an  Embaffage, 
He'd  find  but  fmall  efte&,  from  fuch  a  Meflage. 
Liftning,  I  found  the  Cobb  of  all  the  Rabble, 
Was  pert*B<gtfx,  with  Importance  comfortable  5 
He  being  rais'd to  an  Archdeaconry,  *  barker 

By  tramming  on  Religious  Liberty  * 
Was  grown  fo  fat,  and  look'd  fo  big  and  jolly,   \ 
Not  being  difturb'd  with  care  and  tnelancholiy,  i 
Tho'  Marvel  has  enough  expos'd  his  folly  :        ) 
He  drank  to  carry  off  {on?e  old  remains, 
His  lazy  dull  Diftemper  left  in's  Veins; 
Let  him  drink  on,  but  'tis  not  a  whole  Flood, 
Can  give  fufficient  fweetnefs,to  his  Blood, 
Or  make  his  Nature  or  his  Manners  good. 
Next  after  thefe,  a  fulfom  Irijh  Crew , 
Of  filly  Macks  were  offered  to  my  view; 
The  Things  they  talk,  but  hearing  what  they  did, 
I  hid  mylelf,  the  kindnefs  to  evade. 
Nature  hasplac'd  thefe  Wretches  below  ftorn, 
They  can't  be  caird  foviie  as  they  were  born. 
Amidftthe  crowd,  next  I  my  felf  convey'd 
For  now  there  comes  (White-Wafh,  and  Paint  be- 

Cing  laid, 
Mother  and  Daughter,  Mtftrefs  and  the  Maid, 
And  Squire  with  Wig  and  Pantaloons  difplay^d : 
But  ne're  could  Conventicle,  Play,  or  Fair, 
for  a  true  Medly,  with  his  Herd  compare. 
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Hoe  Lords,  Knights,  Squixtes,Ladies  and  Coiintefles* 
Chandlers,  Mum,  Bacon,  Women  and  Sempftreffes, 
Were  mix'd  together^  not  did  they  agree, 
More  in  their  Humours,  than  their  Quality. 
Here  waiting  for  Gallant,  young  Darnel  floods 
Leaning  on  Cane,  and  Muffled  up  in  Hood  : 
The  would-be-wit— Whole  bufinefs  'twas  to  *roo, 
With  Hat  removed,  and  folemn  fcrape  of  Shooe  j 
Bowing  advanced,  then  he  gently  fhrugs* 
I  And  ruffled  Foretop  he  in  order  tugs  ; 
And  thusaccofts  her/'Madam  methmks  the  Weather 
"  Is  grown  much  more  ferene  fince  you  came  hither, 
*  You  influence  the  Heavens  y  and  ihould  the  Sun, 
"  Withdraw  himfelf  to  lee  his  Rays  outdone  * 
"  Your  Luminaries  would  fupply  the  Mom, 
11  And  make  a  Day^  before  the  Day  be  born. 
With  Mouth  icrew'd  up,and  aukward  winking  Eyes, 
Andbreft  thruft  forward*  Lord,  Sir,  (he replies; 
It  i$  my  goodnefs,  and  not  your  deferts, 
Which  makes  you  (hew  your  Learning,WitandParts. 
bepuzzled,  bites  his  Nails,  both  todifplay 
rThc  Sparkling  Ring,  and  think  what's  next  to  fey : 
And  thus  breaks  out  a  frefh,    Madam,  Pgad, 
Your  Luck,  laft  Night,  at  Cards  was  mighty  bad 
AtCribbidge ;  Fifty  nine  and  the  next  (hew, 
To  make  your  Game,  and  yet  to  want  thole  Two, 

-d— me,  Madam,  Vm  the  Son  of  a  Whore, 

in  my  Life,  I  faw  the  like  before. 

0  Pedler's  Hall  he  drags  her  foon  and  fays 

the  lame  dull  ftuffa  thoufand  different  ways * 

And  then  more  fmartly  to  expound  the  Riddle 

all  his  Prattle,  gives  her  a  Scotch  Fiddle. 

ite  tirti  with  this  moft  difmal  fluff;  I  ran 

bere  were  two  Wives,  and  Girl  juft  fit  for  Man, 

hort  was  her  Breath,  Looks  Pale,  and  Vifage  wan*! 

Some 


J.         '•       ■*■ 
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»u»..v  t^anafy's  p»ft>.  «»d,|$e  old  CbqEjplitpenti 
Of  be'rng  gjadto. fee. eaifc  Other  fpen* « 
With  Hand  in  Hand  they  lovingly  did  walk, 
And  one  began  thus  to -renew  the  Talk- 
I  pray,  good  Madam,. if  it  may  be  thought 
No  Rudenefo  wtiatcaufewas't  hither  brought 
Yow&#flVfi?  Shefo©a;teplyingfmird, 
We  have  a  gpod  Eftat&bn  t  ne're  a  Chijd ; . 
And  I'm  inform'd  thefe  Mis  will  make  a  barren 
-Woman,  asfruUfuLas'i.Cpny-warrei?.-  ;  .-... 
The  fifftretprnUv  fox  this.Caufe  I  am  come, 

5or-I«}VhavenoQuWnef6atHQnie-  ■    < 

$Ay  Husband  giumble^.thp*  we  ve  gotten  one, 

This  poitf, young  Girl,  and.muttBtsfbraSoD, 
And  thfsdUturb'd  with  Headach,Pangsand;  Throw! 
Is  fuU&Wind  ye?  h^4  never  W*. ... 

She  aafw©r'4,!ftrait.v8et  he*a  Husband^  Madafflj 
•I  Matviejiipt^hat  Age»  and.never  had,  em--, 
Wasluft like-ber,  St^^Yaiers.lflCiaiLone, .  . 
A  Back  <rf  Steel  w^bt^ng-them  better  dowm 
And  tea  w  m%>  but  *(^th«mf«lves  will  trfc 
:Thefame*wav  toenqre^fe  their  Jrarmty. •:«■ 
poor  filly  Fnbblewhobs>ibtihy  ,  ......    .  . 

•Of  Midwife,,  irueft  Frigid  to  Meter*..  ,.< 
Perfuaded  a»«*  be  at,.?aias..and  Charge , 
To «ive  thy;  We  o^ion.to  enlarge 

'Thy OUy  Head. ,  Spiim te«  Walk,- Cuff aad 
With  brawny  ^afk^n^ta.PP^--^- 
Who  more  MaiuiaUj:  will  sure  thy  Wift, 
And  to  her, halt  Peata-Womb  reftore  new  Life. 
Froip  thefc«he  Wa.ters.gqt  tbeir  Reputation 
Of  good  Affiftance,  qnto,  Generation,  ,  -  .     . 
Some  warlike  Men  ware  now  got  to  the  Throfl&i 
'  With  Hau>ty'd  back;.»fingin&  a  bawdy  Song : 
.No*  muchafrajd,  I  got  a  nearer  View,- 
And  'twas  my  Chance  to  know  the  Dreadiuiu 
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They  were  Cadets,  that  fcldom  did  appear, 
Damn'd  to  the  ftint  of  Thirty  Pounds  a  Year,' 
faith  Hawk  on  Rft,  or  Greyhound  led  in  Hand,'7 
STheyDbg  and  Footboy  fometimesdo  command $-.* 
bat  now  having  trim'd  a  lcafh  of  fpavintt  Horfe,  V 
?ith  three  hard  pincht-for  .Guineas  in  their  Purie> 
Wo  nifty  Piftols,  Scarf  about  their  Afe— — ,,    4 
at  lin'd  with  Red,  they  have  prefum'd  to  fwell 
is  goes  for,  Captain,  that  for  Collonel : 
n  fo  Bear  Garden  Ape,  on  his  Steed  mounted, 
>  longer  is  a  Jackanapes  accounted,  v    ; 

t  is  J^Vertue  of  his-Trumpery,  then 
(ffd  by  tke  Name  of  the  young  Gentleman, 
rfsme!  thought  I,  what  Thing  is  Man,  that  thus 
all  his  fhapes>  he  is  ridiculous. 
ir  felves  with  uoife  of  Re^fcn  we  do  pleaie, 
vain,  Humanity's  our  worft  IJJifeafe, 
rice  happy  Beafts  are,  wJjo,  .^ecaufe  they  be 
Reafon  void,,  ir? fopf  Bpgg^ry." 


«  )A»    >i  -i  i  m  mm     0  ■■  I 


-U. 


1  r 

■  Memory  of  Jofepb  Wa(hmgtonyEffJ4tt 
|  of  the  Middle  Temple^an  Elegy.  Written 
by  N.  Tate,  Servant  to  their  Maje  flies. 

1 A  N  Learning's  Orb,  when  fiich  a  Star  Expires, 
'No  Notice  take  of  its  extinguifti'd  Fires  ?  , 
ii>  VJoJhington  from  Britain's  Arms  be  torn, 
id  not  one  Britijh  Mule  his  Hearfe  Adorn  £ 
Since  abler  Bards  his  Obfequies  decline, 
fid  they  whom  Art  infoires  defert  his  Shrine, 
H  truft  fay  (Jrief  his  Fun'ral  Dirge  to  Breaih  \ 
S1  Crown  his  Tomb,  tho'  with  a  fading  Wreath. 
>r  (h^li  the  boafting  Fates  have  this  to  fey,     " 
it  unotferv'd  they  Hole  ftch  Worth  away  j 

No 
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No fijfice  Mankind  a  Loft  to  htm  fuftain, 

We'll  of  that  Wrong  to  Ail  Mankind  compiak  ' 

O  whither  tehd  the  famifh'd  Hop^bf  Wit, 
That  do's  whole  Years  in  Brooding  StiAly  fit!      ' 
txom  Early  Dawn,  titt  Day  forfafces  the  Sky, 
And  'Midnight  Lamps  the  abfent'Sun  fbpply-, 
Wiiylhoutd  the  L%ti?d>ithChynruft  khicncewsr 
Their  Works  Proje8wfiy  n<?ver  galrf d  till  late  >   1 
If,  loon  as  got,  Fate's  rigid  Law  muff  doom     ; ' 
Them,  amftheir  rich  difeoVry  to  one  Tomb !  -   ! 
Why  fliould  we  aticient  Arts  fteep  RuinesQim! 
And  backward  Trace  the  Panful  Steps  of  Time  ? ' 
Why  moft,  and  fanfacKfoir'a  Goldeii  Mit^       ! 
Paft  Ages  Rubbifl*  till  we  lofe  outSfght  > 
If  baffled  from  the  feajch1  we  mdft  Retire  5        { 
Or, '  having  feizM  it,  <M  the!  Prj2e  Expire. 

In  vain  do's  friendly  Nana*  tod  Combine* 
And*  with  our  Induftry  het  Farces  join  $ 
In  vain  her  Ableft  Faculties  are  brought,  ] 

Quick  Fancy,  Judgment  to  perfe&ion  wrought,  j 
And  Memory,  the  Magazine  of  Thought  5  1 
ConViiKitng  Kealbn,  ChlfmiBg  EBpquence,  j 
All  thele  me  did  to  Him  we  Mourn.  £>ifpence : 
To  him  whoiiesin  Death's  cold  Arms  enciosty  • 
And  leases  his  Sacred  Fame^ —  ] 

To  fuch  an  Artlefs  Song  as  mine  Espos'd.  i 

O  for  a  Mhufvixum\  no  left  Tomb,  } 

Caji  for  his  Merits  Hiftory  have  Room : 
Then  let  fome  Angel  from  thd  Reaiois  of  Light 
Defcend  the  fhining  Epitaph  to  Write ! 
No  Mortal  Wit  his  Character  may  give  * 
Our  Verfe  can  only  on  his  Marble  live. 

His  Genius  rival'd  Rome's  and  Atheris  Fame,    j 
Aeath'd  VirgiPs  Majefty,  and  loir's  Flame; 
Touch?d  the  Horatian  Lyre  with  equal  Eafc, 
Sail'd  with  fuccefi  on  Tult/s  flowing  Seas.         ! 
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Ialanguage  his  Knowledge  wasfublime, 
From  Modem  to  the  Speech  of  Infant-time. 
Thus  from  the  facred  Oracles  he  drew 
ThofeTruths,which  fcarcethePatriirchs  better  knevfrj 
The  Sages  by  Antiquity  Admir'd, 
Who  juftly  ta  the  Name  of  Wife  A fpir'd,) 

fin  Speculation  ne're  cou'd  foar  fo  High; 

*for  Contemplation  to  fuch  Ufe  apply  $ 
or  he,  bis  Life  adjufting  to  his  Thought, 
aftis'd  more  Vertue  than  thofe  Mailers  Taught: 
His  Soul  of  e'ry  Science  was  the  Sphere^ 
txArtlefs  Hojiefly  fat  Regent  there  ; 
jright  Learning's  Charms  none  better  underftpod, 
et  lefs  he  ftudy'd  to  beLearn'cf,  than  Good. 
No  Truths  in  Notion,  as  in  Pra&ice,  juft, 
e'er  fervily  his  Knowledge  took  on  Trull  * 
lor  held  for  Sacred  Cuftoms  doting  Dreams  5 
iflaitfdfo  drink  Tradition's  muddy  Streams  r 
;«t  to  clear  Principles  had  flill  Recourfe, 
'  r  refted,  till  he  found  the  happy  Source : 
i  then,  with  gen'rous  Charity  pofTeft, 
is  Country  with  the  rich  Difqov'ry  bleli 
HisSkillin  Laws  was  lefs  for  private  Gain 
opioy'd,  than  publick  Freedom  to  maintain  5 
hile  Mercenaries  with  the  Current  fteer'd, 
s  Country's  conftant  Patron  he  appeared, 
ith  Roman  Vertue  at  the  needful  Hour, 
pos'd  encroaching  Tides  of  Lawful  Power; 
brandifh'd  Pen,  in  Liberty's  Support, 
u'd  Lightning  on  th'  altontlh  d  toe  retort, 
rcely  in.yWd/w/'skeen  Remarks  we  find 
h  Energy  of  Wit  and  Reafon  join'd. 
nMi/ion's  (hade  with  piealure  of  t  iook'd  down; 
Genius  to  applaud  fo  like  his  Otom. 

Q*,  Vricnd 
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FRIENDSHIP. 


I. 

V\7  Hen  Souls  unite,  i  v  generous  Friend/hip  joy nM, 

By  a  Reciprocal  Exchange  of  Hearts  : 
The  Cement  which  does  the  Contexture  bind,       j 
Arifes  from  a  Sympathy  in  part& 

II.  ' 

Tis  not  the  Work  of  Intereft,  or  Foree,  j 

But  Nature  ail  things  to  their  Like  does  move: 

Love  is  true  Friend/hip,  Origine  and  Source  3        J 

Similitude  the  trueft  Caufe  of  Love, 

HI. 
Soon  as  each  Obje&  does  its  felf  difplay, 

At  the  firft  view  fuch  mutual  Charms  appear  \ 
Tho'  Diftance,  or  Difafters  ftop  the  way  ; 
Yet  ft  ill  they  Wifh  and  Covet  to  be  near. 

IV. 
Their  Motions  and  Defues  are  the  fame  : 

This,  no  defign  to  that  unknown,  does  move. 
Both  their  Affe&ions  ftrine  with  equal  Flame, 
By  Nature  kindled,  and  fupply'd  by  Love. 

A  Pair  of  Souls,  infweet  Conjunftion,  One! 

Safe  in  each  others  Bofom  t  hey  confide  : 
Have  neither  Joy  nor  Grief  that's  fitigly  known  5 

But  both  alike  the  common  Care  divide. 

VI. 
Friend/hip  on  fuch  a  Bafis  built  (hall  grow, 

And  like  the  Eagle  ftill  its  youth  renew. 
Time  in  the  Building  no  defe£l  can  (how,    • 

Nor  Wit  orMilice  the  ftrong  Knot  Undo. 
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,       vii. 

Thus  fturdy  Oaks  from  fmall  Beginnings  gf  ow, 
Which  when  in  Earth  have  deeply  taken  r  oot, 

Flay  with  thofe  Winds  that  weaker  Trees  o'fethrow 
Whilft  up  to  Hfeaven  the  Lofty  Branches  (hoot. 


The  WISH. 

•  »  * 

i 

AS  Leaves  which  from  the  Trees  blovyft  dow# 
Are  fcorch'd  and  fhrivel'd  by  the  Sun  : 
OrLillies  which  the  Virgins  crop 
Contra£(:  their  Beauty  die  and  dropf. 
So  when  I  on  Dorinaa  look, 
I  ftrait  am  with  a  Lightning  ftrook  -5 
But  if /gaze  a  vfrlfiieandftay 
I  melt  infenfibly  away. 

II. 
But  then  asfoft  and  gentle  Showers, 
Renew  old  Life  in  dying  Flowers : 
Or  Dew  fhed  on  the  Womb  of  Earth 
Does  give  the  Early  Bloflbms  lirth. 
So  MEDorinda  fheds  a  Tc  ir 
New  ftrength  and  motion  does  appear : 
But  if  (he  balmy  Kifles  gives,  i 

My  Soul  retufns  again  and  lives. 

HI- 
therefore  my  Dear,  fince  Life  and  Deatfy 

Depend  at  once  upon  youtf  Breath  * 
;  Since  what  your  Eyes  of  Life  deprivej 
:  Your  Kifles  heal  and  do  revive, 
:  Kill  and  deftroy  me  as  yon  pieafe, 

For  only  then  my  Mind's  at  eafe : 

When  your  Eyes  and  Lips  contrive,' 
\  To  make  me  often  Die  and  Live* :     '  ... 

■  q,z  a* 
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the  Deliverance, 


X 

CElia%  now  my  Heart  has  broke, 
The  bands  of  your  ungentle  Yoke  $ 
Diflblv'd  the  Fetters  of  that  Chain, 
With  which  it  ft  rove  fo  long  in  vain. 
The  Dpvfl  take  me  if  I  e're 
Am  trapp  d  again  within  your  fnare. 

II. 
In  vain  you  fpread  the  treacherous  Net, 
In  vain  your  fecret  Toils  are  fct  $ 
The  Bird  can  now  your  Artsefpy,  ( 
And  wing'd  with  Caution  from  'em  fly. 
Some  heediefs  Heart  your  Prey  may  be, 
But,  Faith,  you're  too  well  known  tome. 

IIL 
I  now  can  with  Contempt  defpife 
The  Feeble  Witchcraft  of  your  Eyes  5 
•  Without  concern  can  fit  and  hear^ 
You  prattle  Nonfence  half  a  Year  : 
And  go  away  as  little  mov'd, 
As  you  was  lately  when  I  Lov'd. 

I  wonder  what  the  Devil  'twas 
That  made  me  fuch  a  ftupid  Aft. 
To  fancy  ftfch  a  Charming  Grace, 
In  your  Language,  Mein  and  Face  5 
Since  now  I  nothing  more  can  find, 
Than  what  I  fee  in  all  your  kind. 

V. 
Thus  when  the  drowfy  God  of  Sleepy 
Does  o're  our  weary  Senfes  creep  > 


Some 
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Some  curious  Piece  of  Imagery  . 
By  Fancy  wrought  delude  the  Eye. 
Bat  when  we  wake  th9  Approach  of  Day, 
Scares  the  airy  Form  away. 


22? 


Song  E#  Tempore, 


-  1 

THey  talk  of  Raptures,  Flames  and  Darts, 
Of  burning  Fea  vers  in  their  Hearts  j 
OfGods  of  Love,  in  Wome  ns  Eyes, 
Which  Pleafe  and  Ravifh,  and  furprize; 
iHow  they  Admire,  Love,  Adore, 
J  With  thoufand  other  Wonders  more. 
But  I  cou'd  nere  in  Womankind, ' 
Thofe  d'aziing  Charms  and  Luftre  find  * 
[Which  fhou'd  in  fpight  of  Reafon  prove, 
mfficient  to  engage  my  Love. 
7hilft  Kind,  I  love  *  but  when  untrue, 
leave  'em,  Faith,  and  grow  (b  too. 
Then  once  they  Coy  and'Foolifti  be, 
»ey  may  go  hang  Themfelves  for  Me, 
love  my  Bottle  and  my  Friend, 
lor  other  Love  I  underftand. 


Of  Solitude. 


!  Solitude  my  fweetefi  Choice, 
Places  devoted  to  the  Night, 
'emote  from  tumult,  and  from  Noife 
Howyou  my  reftlefs  Thoughts  delight ! 


a 
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r 

O  Heavens  !  what  content  is  mine, 

To  fee  thofe  Trees  which  have  appeared 
from  the  Nativity  of  Time, 

And  which  all  Ages  have  reyer'd, 
To  look  to  day  as  frelh  and  green 
As  when  their  Beauties  firft  were  feen  ? 

-         .  II. 
A  chearful  Wind  does  court  them  fo, 

And  with  fuch  amorous  Breath  enfol^ 
That  we  by  nothing  elfe  can  know, 
But  by  their  Height  that  they  are  Old. 
Hither  the  Demi-Gods  did  fly 

To  feek  a  San&uary  •,  when 
Pifpleafed/w^once  pierc'd  the  Sky, 

To  pour  a  Deluge  upon  Men, 
And  on  thefe  Boughs  themfelves  did  fave, 
JVhence  they  could  hardly  fee  a  Wave. 

lJLi* 

gad  Wilomtl  upon  this  Thorn, 

So  curioufly  by  flow  dreft, 
In  melting  Notes,  her  Cafe  Forlorn, 
'   To  entertain  me,  hath  confefs'd. , 
P !  how  agreeable  a  Sight 

Thefe  hanging  Mountains  do  appear, 
Which  the  Unhappy  would  invite 

To  finifti  all  their  Sorrows  here,    . 
When  theit  hard  Fate  makes  them  endure 
Such  Woes,  as  only  Death  can  cure. 
'         '  IV. 

^hat  pretty  Defolations  make 

Thefe  Torrents  Vagabond  and  Fierce, 
^Vho  in  vaft  heaps  their  Spring  forfake 

This  folitary  Vale  to  pierce  ?      . 
Then  Aiding  juft.  as  Serpents  do ,   ; 
*  "finder  the  Foot  of  every  Tree, 


Them- 
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Themfelves  are  changed  to  Rivers  too, 

Wherein  fome  ftately  Nayade, 
As  in  her  native  Bed,  is  grown 
A  Qpeen  upon  a  Cryftal  Throne. 

y  •  j .  t 

This  Den  befet  with  River-Plants, 

0  !  How  it  does  my  Senfcs  Charm: 
Nor  Eiders,  Reeds,  nor  Willows  want,  ;; 

Which  the  (harp  Steel  did  never  harm. 
|Here  Nymphs  which  come  to  take  the  Air, 

May,  withfuchDiftaffcfurnHh'dbe, 
I  As  Flags  and  Ruffles  can  prepare, 

Where  we  thqnimbl?  ftogsmay  fee, 
IWho  frighted  to  retreat  do  fly, 
|lf  an  approaching  Min  they  fpy. 

(ere  Water-Fowl  repofe  enjoy, 
Without  the  interrupting  care, 
MfGttune  fhould  their  Blifs  deftroy 
By  the  malicious  Fowlers  Snare. 
)tne  ravifli'd  with  fo  bright  a  Day, 
Their  Feathers  finely  Prune  and  Deck, 
thers  their  amorous  Heats  allay, 
Which  yet  the  Waters  could  not  check  : 
111  take  their  innocent  Content 
this  their  lovely  Element. 

VII. 
Summer's  nor  Winter's  bold  approach, 
This  Stream  did  never  entertain  j 
[or  ever  felt  a  Boat  or  Coach 
Whilft  either  Seafon  did  remain, 
fo  thirfty#Traveller  came  near, 
And  rudely  made  his  Hand  his  Cup, 
Nor  any  hunted  Hind  hath  here 
Her  hopelefs  Life  refigned  up. 

•Q4.  Nor 
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Nor  ever  did  the  treacherous  Hook, 
Intrude  co  empty  any  Brook. 

VIIJ. 
What  Beauty  is  there  in  the  fight' 

Oftliefe  old  ruin'd  Gaftle- Walls, 
In  which  the  utmbft  Rage  and  Spight 

Of  Times  worft  Inftirreftion  falls  > 
The  Witches  keep  their  Sabbath  here, 

And  wanton  Devils  make  retrear, 
Who  in  malicious  Sport  appear, 

OurSenfes  both  tJ  afflict  and  cheat. 
And  here  within  a  thoufand  Holes 
And  hefts  of  Adders  and  of  Owls. 

IX. 
The  Raven  with  hisdifmal  cries, . 

That  mortal  Augury  of  Fate, 
Thofe  ghalUy  Goblins  gratifies, 

Which  in  thefe  gloomy  Places  wait.         .-% 
On  a  curs'd  Tree  the  Wind  does  move        *  '* 

ACarcals  which  did' once  belong,' 
To  one  that  Hang'd  himfelf  ibr  Love      / 

Of  a  fair  Nymph  thar  did  him  wrong: 
Who  though  (he  law  his  Love  and  Truth, 
With  onbLoo'k  would  notfavethe  Youth. 

;     X. 
But  Heaven  which  judgeth  equally, 

And  its  own  Laws  will  fliu  Maintain, 
Rewarded  foon'her  Cruelty 

With  a  deferv'd  and  mighty  Pain  : 
About  this  iqualid  heap  of  Bones, 

Her  wane!  ring  and  condemning  Shade, 
Laments  in  long  and  piercing  Groans     • 

The  De(tii;y  her  Rigour  made  ^    • 
And  farther  to  Augment  her  Fright, 
Her  Crime  is  ever  in  htr  Sight. 


XL 


State-ToemsCcntinued.     233 

XI.  •  ' 

There  upon  Antick  Marble  tratfd,  ^  *:  < 

Devices  ofPaftimfesw*  fee, f  ...  1:         ; 

Here  Age  has  almoft  quiteDafaCd, 

What  Lovers  carv'd  on- safety  i  Tree, 
The  Cellar,  here,  the  Higheft  Room, 

Receives  when  its  Rafters  fail, 

il'd  with  the  Venom  and  the  Foam,    *- 

Of  the  fly  Spider  and  Snail: 

d  th1  Ivy  n  the  Chimney  wfe, 
ind  (haded  by  a  Walnut  Tree.  •  - 

XII.  .    ..' 

low  there  does  a  Cave  £tf  tend, 

Wherein  there  is  fo  dark  -a  Grot,  . 

t  fiiould  the  Sun  himielf  ddcend, 

I  think  h&  could  not  fee  a  joe, 

ere  Sleep  within  a  heavy  lid 

In  quiet  fadnels  locks  ujvSenfc. 

id  every  Care  he  does  f6rbid,  J 

Whiift  in  the  Arms  of  Negligence : 
xt\\jf  on  his  Back  he's  fpread, 
'  d  flieaves  of  Poppey  are  life  Bed. 

XIII. 

ithin  this  cool  and  hollow  Cave, 

Where  Love  it  felf  might  turn  to  Ice, 
bor  Eccho  ce&fcs  not  to  Rave, 

On  het'Natciffi*  wild  and  nice: 

ithet  I  foftly  fteal  a  Thought,' 

And  by  the  fpfter  Mufick  made  $ 

ith  a  fweet  Lute  in  Charms  well  taught, 

Sometimes  I  flatter  her  fad  (hade  ; 

hilft  of  my  Chords  I  make  fuch  choice, 

0  ferve  as  Body  to  her  Voice. 

XIV. 

^  n  from  thefe  Ruins  I  retire, 

1  is  horrid  Rock  I  do  invade, 
*  Whofe 
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Whole  lofty  Brow  feems  to  enquire 

Of  what  materials  mifts  are  made  i,  , 
From  thence  defcendjgg  ieifurely, 

Under  the  Brow  of  this  deep  Hill,  \ 

It  with  great  Pleafuje  J4efcry, 

By  waters  undermmM,  until  -i 

They  to  FaUmon\  ^eat  did  Climb, 
Compos'd  of  Spunges  and  of  Slime.  1 

XV. 
How  highly  is  the  Fancy  pleas'd,    .  \ 

To  be  upon  the  Oceans  Shore,  .  1 

When  fhe  begins  to  be.appeas'd,  1 

And  her  fierce  Billows  ceafe  to  roar  !  \ 

And  when  the  hairy  Tritons  are 

Riding  upon  the  fliaken  Wave, 
With  what  ftrange  found  they  ftrike  the?  Air, 

Of  their  Trumpets  hoarleand  brave, 
Whofe  thrill  Report,  does  every  wind 
Unto  his  due  fubmiffioti  hind  ! 

XVL 
Sometimes  the  Sea  difpels  the  Sand, 

Trembling  and  Murmuring  in  the  Bay, 
And  rowls  its  felf  upon  the  (hells, 

Which  it  both  briftgs  and  takes  away* 
Sometimes  expofes  on  the  Strand, 

Th'  effefts  of  Neptune's  Rage  aqd  fcorn, 
Drown'dMen,  dead  Monfters  cad  pa  I*anda 

And  Ships  that  were  in  Tempefts  torn, 
With  Diamonds  and  Amber-greece, 
And  many  more  fuch  things  as  thefe. 

XVII. 
Sometimes  fofweetly  (he  does  fmile,    \ 

A  floating  Mirrour  fl#  might  be,  . 
And  you  would  fancy  all  that  while, 

New  Heavens  in  ber  face  to  fee : 
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[Tie  Sun  himfelf  is  drawn  fo  well, 

When  there  he  would  his  Pifture  view, 

iat  our  Eyes  can  hardly  tell. 

Which  is  the  falfe  Sun,  which  the  true  ^ 

ind  left  we  give  our  Senfe  the  Lye, 

Te  think  he%  fallen  from  the  Sky. 

XVIII.    ' 
tieres !  For  whofe  beloved  fake. 

My  thoughts  are  at  a  noble  Strife  j 

lis  my  fantaftick  Landskip  take, 

Which  I  have  Copied  to  the  Life. 
.only  feek  the  Deferts  rough, 

Where  all  afione  1  love  to  walk, 

id  with  Difcourfe  refin'd  enough, 

My  Genius  and  the  Mufes  talk  $ 

tt  the  Converfe  moft  truly  mine, 

the  dear  Memory  of  thine. 

XIX. 

iou  maift  in  this  Poem  find, , 

So  full  of  liberty  and  heat, 

feat  iliuftrious  Rayes  have  fhin'd, . 

To  enlighten  my  Conceit : 

toietimes  penfive,  fometimes  gay, 

Juft  as  that  Fury  does  controul, 

Dd  as  the  Objeft  I  furvey, 

The  Notions  grow  up  in  my  Soul, 

"  areas  unconfin'd  and  free, 

the  Flame  which  tjanfported  me. 

XX. 
"  how  I  folitude  adore, 

That  Element  of  Nobleft  Wit, 

tare  /  have  learii't  Apolb\  Lore, 

Without  the  pains  to  ftudy  it: 

>f  thy  fake  I  in  Love  am  grown, 
(!fiA  what  thy  fancy  does  purfue  $ 


N 


Bl" 
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But  when  I  think  upon  my  own, 

I  hate  it  for  that  reafon  too, 
Becaufe  it  needs  mult  hinder  me 
From  feeing,  and  from  ferving  thee. 


A  Satyr  againfy  Brand  jr. 

FArewell  thou  Stygaan  Juice,  which  does bewi 
From  the  Court  Bawd,  down  to  the  Coun 

(Bit 
Down  to  thy  Native  Hell,  and  mend  the  Fire  5 
Or  if  you  rather  choofe  to  fettle  nigher, 
Itefcend  to  the  dull  Clime  from  whence  you  came 
Where  Wit  and  Courage  may  require  the  Flame 
Where  they  Caroufe  in  their  Vefuvian  Bowls, 
To  crulh  the  Quagmire  of  their  Spungy  Souls. 
Had  Dives  for  thy  ScQfching  Moifture  cry'd, 
Abraham  in  pity,  had  his  fuit  deny?d. 
Or  Bonner  knowji  thy  force,  the  MartyrsFlood, 
Had  fiez'd  in  thee,  and  fav'd  the  Nation  Wood. 
Eflence  of  Ennber,  Scum  of  melted  Flint, 
With  all  its  native  Sparkles  floating  in't ; 
Sure  the  black  Chymift,  with  his  Cloven  Foot, 
All  Etna's  Simples  in  his  Lymbeck  put : 
And  doubly  StilPd,  nay  Quintifcenc'd  thy  Juice, 
To  Charcoal  Mortals,  for  his  future  ufe. 
Fire  Ihip  to  Nature  who  doft  doubly  wound, 
For  they  who  grapple  thee,  are  Burnt  and  Drown"! 
So  when  Heav'n  prefs'd  th'  Auxiliaries  of  Hell, 
A  fcorching  Storm  on  Curfed  Sodom  fell  $ 
And  when  its  fingle  Plague  could  not  prevail, 
JEgypt  was  fcaii'd  with  kindled  Rain  and  Hail, 
So  Natures  Feu4s  are  reconciled  to  Thed, 

Thou  two  great  Judgments  in  tpitomy. 

Gods 


State-Toems  Continued.     237 

Godspaft,  and  future  Judgment  breath  in  you 
A  Deluge,  and  a  Conflagration  too,  ' 

View  yonder  Sot,  Idc'ntmeanS — 

Grlll'dall  o'rewith  thee  from  Head  to  Foot : 
lis greafy  Eyelids  fhow'd  above  their  pitch* 
is  Face  wich  Carbuncles,  and  Rubies  Rich ' ' 
gsScull  inftead  of  Brain,  fupply'd  with  Cynder  . 
isNofe  turns  all  his  hankerchiefs  to  Tynder  •    ' 
'"  feeble  Head  fcarce  heave  the  Liquor  in 
Nerves,  all  crackle  in  his  Parchment-skin  • 
Stomach  don't  concoS,  but  bake  his  Food 
Liver  even  vitrifies  his  Blood.  ' 

Guts  from  Natures  Drudgery  are  freed 
»d  in  his  Bowels  Salamanders  breed.       ' 
breaths  like  a  fmiths  Forge,  and  wets  the  Fire, 
t  to  allay  the  Flame,  but  raife  it  higher 
*  grown  too  hot  to  think,  too  dull  to  laugh 
ltepsas  tho'  he  walk'd  with  Finder's  Staff, 
moving glafshoufe lighten  in  his  Eyes 
jes  his  Cloaths  and  all  his  marrow  frys' 
ws  for  a  while,  then  in  Allies  dyes.       ' 
t  hold  j  left  I  the  Saints  dire  Anger  merit 
Aiming  thefe  Auxiliary  Spirits,  ' 

ear  of  late,  whate're  the  wicked  think 
iou  art  reformed  andturn'd  a  Godly  Drink  • 
Mince ;  the  publick  Faith,  for  Plate  did  wimble 
1  farcified  thy  Girl,  with  Hannah's  Thimble 
M  lefts  thy  old  bad  Company  of  Vermin 
"fwearing  Porters,  and  the  drunken  Carr  men  • 
the  lewd  drivers  oftheHackny  Coaches  * 

now  take  up  with  Sage  Difcreet  Debauches  • 
» 1  freely  dropft  upon  Gold  Chains,  and  Burr' 
oots  of  Quality  thy  M  inions  are.  ' 

more  (halt  thou  foment  an,  Ale  houfe  brawl 
the  more  fober  Riots  of  Guild-  tialk  ' 

Where 
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Whereby  thy  Spirits  fallible  Dire&ion, 
The  Reprobates  flood  Poling  for  Ele&ion. 
Go  then,  thou  Emblem  of  their  torrid  Zeal, 
Add  Flame  to  Flame,  and  their  ftiff  Tempers  teal. 
Till  they  grow  duftile  to  the  pubiick  Weal. 
Yet  one  word  more,  now  we  ate  out  of  hearing, 
Many  have  dy'd  with  drinking,  fome  with  fwearinj 
If  thefetwo  Ills  ftiduld  in  Conjun&ion  meet, 
The  Grafs  would  quickly  grow  in  every  Street: 
Save  thou  this  Nation  from  the  double  Blow, 
And  keep  thy  fire  from  Salamanca  T.  O. 


■ 


A  Prologue  fpoken  by  Mr.  Mounfort,  after  i 
came  from  the  Army  >  and  A&ed  on  the  St &$ 

r  A  S  reading  of  Romances  did  inipire 
XJu  The  fierce  Don  Quixet  with  a  Martial  File  j 
So  fome  do  think  by  afting  Alexander, 
Gave  me  the  whim  of  being  a  Commander. 
But  then  Reflefting  that  /  had  left  behind  me^ 
An  Audience  rudely,  that  had  us'd  me  kindly, 
My  Confluence  of  Ingratitude  accus'd  me, 
Bid  me  return,  where  you  too  well  had  us'd  me 
Ask  pardon,  and  it  ihould  not  be  refus'd  me, 
JThus  relying  on  your  Mercy  /  am  come, 
Leaving  Dunda/k,  to  Aft  with  you  at  Home; 
Forgive  me  then,  and  in  return  III  fwear* 
Ever  to  be  your  moft  Obedient  Player.- 
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On  the  Infanta  ^fPortngaL  , 

L 

HOW  Cruel  Was  Alonzfe  Fate, 
To  fix  his  Love  fo  high  *  . 
That  he  mutt  perilb  for  her  Ha  te^ 
Or  for  her  Kindnefs  dye  > 

II      : 

[Tortur'd  and  Mangl'd,  Cut  and  MaiariL 
1  IWmidftofali  his  Pain,  . 

fe  with  his  dying  Breath  proclaim'd, 

>as  better  than  Difdaiii.  •     , 

III. 

le  Gentle  JVymph  long  fince  defigtfd, 

For  the  pro»d  Mounfieurs  Bed  * 

(owto  a  Holy  Goal  confin'd, 

Drops  Tears  for  every  Bead. 

1V.~ 
Pell  me  ye  Gods,  if  when  a  King 

Suffers  for  Impotence  * 

Love  be  fuch  a  thing, 
I  What  can  be  Innocence  >  , 


Pindarick.    By  the  Lord  R. 

1. 

Et  Ancients  bbaft  no  more, 

'Their  lewd  Imperial  Whore ; 
fhofe  everlafting  Luft, 
wiv'd  her  Body's  lately  Thruft* 
id  when  that  tranfitory  Duft 
id  no  more  Vigour  left  in  ftore, 
fas  ftill  as  freui  and  aftive  as  before. 

2. 

Glory  muft  give  place^ 
fo  one  of  Modern  Britifli  Race  *  Whofe 
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Whofe  every  daily  AS  exceeds 

The  others  molt  tranfcendent  Deeds  .- 

She  has  at  length  made  good,  t        • 

That  there  is  Humane  Flefti  and  Blood, '" 

Even  able  to  out-do,  :  ' 

All  that  their  loofeft  Wifhes  prompt  them  to. 

When  (he  has  Jaded  quite,: 

Her  almofl  Boiindlefs  Appetite  •, 

Cloy'd  with  the  choicelt  Banquets  of  Delight, 

She'll  ftill  drudge  on  in  taftlefs  Vice,       . 

( As  if  file  finn'd  for  Exerciie) 

Difabling  ftouteft  Stallions  every  hour, 

And  when  they  can  perform  no  more. 

Shell  rail  at  'em,  and  kick  them  out  of  Door. 

Mon tb  and  Ca—*~h  Droop,  ;  . 

As  firft  did  Henning—*n  and  Scroope  : 

Nay  Scabby  N'ed  looks  Thin  and  rale, 

And  fturdy  frank  himfelf  begins  to  faiL  a . 

But"  Wo  betide  him  if  he  does,  ; 

She'll  fet  her  Jockey  on  his  Toes,  . 

And  he  (hall  end  the  Quarrel  without  Blows. 

5- 
Now  tell  me.  alt  ypiiPow'ts,* 

Whoe're  could  equal  this  Lewd  Dame  of  ours 

Lais  her  felf  mutt  yield,   T 

And  vanquifh'd  Ju/iaqait  the  Field  : 

Nor  can  that  Princefs,  one  day  fam'd, 

As  wonder  of  the  Earth, 

For  Minataurus  glQrfpus  girth, 

With  Admiration  any  more  be  Nam'd 

Thefe  Puny  Heroins  ot  Hiltory, 

Eclips'd  by  her  (hall  ail  forgotten  be  . . 

Whilft  her  great  Name  confronts  Eternity, 


0* 
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Og  the ,  Rttura  of  King  Charles  IT. 

Thkfioutd  Bay*  bun  put  n$xt  t&trtfo  Pomps  on 
Oliver,  but  was  miff  laced. 


V 


> '        •        „  ,.J 


fUre  &  Amore  tui  modo  fpes,  nunc  gloria  regni,     * 
Qui  regnando  refers  Numcn,  8c  efle  probas. 
udibus  &  ticulis  major,  majorque  fuperbis 
Princibus,  folo  denique  Pacre  minor, 
3«inje  Re>c,  fed  adhuc  vir  mypr  i  en  accipe  honore 
QLqos  tu  jegalss  accipiendo  facte. 
egna  p*teoc>  fie  corda  patent  *  fed  latins  ifta  : 
lima  tu,  prxter  gaudia  noftra  regis.     ; 
1  noviMi(e«QBieosiqn^m  clarqjraano  refuiges, 
Occafu  rubuit,  dum  prior  iUe  im.       . .  i  -     . 
aunigqqu^Teidoniim  miflusiesxffbi^ 

f?rrt*te  Gallon  dtvifit,  8c  inter Ibercs;    ' 

Pbwbuf'.uf  f^gAist^,  popuMfquedaret*       »    .  • .  ; 
)um  fe  intgrpoiuttregnum  <juinquenne  Neronis,  ;   * 

Opppficg  oraabac  {iroximicatc  ituotn 
anguinei,  tuai  grata  Aagii,  >  poij  fceptra  Tyrarini 

Sic  infert  faftos  litera  rubra  dies. 

actetum  fades !  viduatn.dam  Caro/us  urbem 
Jttptf,  fpteudoris  pars  quota  Pompa  fuit !  ' 
>quam  plena  dks  iachry mis  fine  lu&i bus  !'  ilium 

Sole  vidente.quidem,  nan  faciense  diem. 

lis  fine  c$de.  Otitis  tot  ftriQos  viderat  enfes  i 
I  Qjiifve  fine  emtio  ianguine-Vi&or  erat  ? 
~  mfppdQiitfimqi  manum  comitanti  fratre  venire? 

Carole  %  vila  mifri  eft  utraque  dextra  raanus. 

erqiriiim  8c  Maitcm  medio  Jove  vidimus  ^Omen 

Geraafolent  fauftum  fydera  ymStt  date. 

R  picituj 
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Dicitur  A  kid  e$  bis  fubiifle  labores 
Exul :  totqueannos  Carolus  exul  agit. 

Jamque  duodecimum  peragit  felicitur  annucp v 
Ultijmus  huic  patiter  fit  preeor  tft61aw>r.      * 

Exilii  fpatiisregnum  menfuret:  8c  exul  ,r 

Que*  modo  iufrrabat,  jam  regat  Hie  globus!.  l 

R.  South,  A.  JUL  ex  JEdi  CbrjH 


j  *  • '_»  1 
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Jk»s  Tttqfiated.  \ 

.  God's  and  thy.  Right  made  thee  our  Hope  befbr*,* 
And  now  conjoined  our  happy  itate  reftore/ 
Thy  glorious  Reign  two  mighty  Wflrks  can  do, 
It  proves  a  God,  and  rtprefents  him  too,  ' 
Proud  J£wfs  will  to  thy  nobler  Style  fubmit,  ^ 
Only  thy  Father  auift  above  thee  Jit.  ! 

Great  King,  but.  greater  Man !  Our  Wreaths  allow, 
Which  may  Imperial  J>y  Acceptance  grow. 
Large  are  theKedlm%ourHearts  more  hrge  thy  W 
May  thofe,fiqt  notour  boundlefs  Joys  command. 
Whatchearful  Beai»$oijT  riling  Fd*bufctpwn} 
Tho  yefterdays  in  bloody  Cloud?  Went  down. 
One  Nation's  King,:  toiall  a  Bleffing  ferit,  /    ^ 
]his  wandring  Cfourfe  through  various  Nations  a 

While  thee  theirGuefi^bothfr^foW 
MoreRealiiis,rooreTribes  thy  gemterj&eaifcs  ftrye 
Nerd  oux  Lord  five  tedious  years  would  be, 
Only  that  he  might  prove  a  Foil  to  thee, 
his  hk>ody  Reign  xnakes'thine  delightful  aU, 
As  our  Rett  Letters  ffiew  a  teftiyal. 
Ho^y  fcnil'd  theTtfg?*  yvhmChar/es  hisEntranceoq 
More  great  himfdf  than  all  the  Cavalcade.' 
Xhqif  grifeflefs  Tears  within  our  Eyes  could  play, 
while  H&kus  view'd,  hut  never  qiade  the  ray. 

'  -    -•  '  \^ 
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then  firft  drawnSw<WsftomMurdersftee  tVe  view'd 
And  fiw  a  Conqueror  never  ftain*d  with  Btobd: 
When,  Charles,  your  Roy  at  Brothers  tios'd  thy  fide* 
Nature  no  more  could  Left  and  Right  decide. 
$0  Mars  and  Mercury  round  their  Father  move, 
iod  happy  their  divine  Conjunctions  prove; 
iwdve  Labours banifh'd  Heretics  fulfato'd; 
rwelve  tedious  years  great  Chdrles  in  Exile  teigh'di 
[the  twelfth  is  flow  with  lucky  Omens  paft, 
1  may  it  be  of  alt'tfiy  Cares  tHe  la  ft. 
faft  may  the  Empire  as  thy  Wa brings  bfe; 
the  wide  Globe  furvey'd  fubmit  it  felf  to  tfeeri 
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to  the  late  InveoihH  of  ibe  New  Lights i 

Veto  inter  Ignes 
Luna  minora  ■  ■'.    Hoiv 

N  Dogtel  Rhifflrt,  We  fctdpm  ufe 
Today  for  any  God  or  Mufe  .- 

it  in  fo  nice  a  cafe  as  this 

think  it  cannot  do  imifs : 

for  all  the  Link-Boys  found  the  Towd; 

~  tve  fwbre,  I  hear,  to  run  'em/down  : 

te  Men  of  Tallow^  Wieck;  and  Corterij 
Tinmen  tootbe  Cry  have  gotten. 

fhom,  let  nxT&e  (hall  we  retain  > 

}bebus>  for  once  (hall  be  the  Matt; 
it  God  of  Lights  [  we  thee  Invoke; 

not  by  t'other  fide  befpoke  $ 

te  Stars  above  tc*  Men  beloWj .. 

lot  like  your  Farthing-Candles  mow  i 
[Whilft  thou  with  glorious  Ltftre  crowii'd; 
1  Doft  hang  like  one  of  Six  i'th'  pound :  . 

R  i  Thw 
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Thou,  who'rt  all  Eye/caft  half  an  on* 
Down  on  this  Ntto  Invent  ten*  : 
Tls  new  indeed  to  us  below,     .     ;  . 
But  known  in  Heaven  long  ago ; 
The  Stars  in  juft  fiich  Cryftal  Spbeffls. 
Have  burn'd above  Five  thou&oft  Kqtt»}  .  •;,  .1 '  .- 
They  fear  no  Stor tps  by  Day  ok  .  Night,     .    ' .  ,  / 
But  thus  hang  wind  and  weather  tight  %    -   ,: .  I 
And  fo  they'll  hang  till  Dav  of  Doom*  .-.     1 

By  that  rime  they  Hi  their  Oyl^Onfiimer     .  •«  •<; 
And  then  their  Giafles  breaking Kwindus^  -mr -;»r1 
In.  Hams  they'll  fait  and  fo  confound  us*    •.  •  • :  J 
Nay,  we  can  prove  the  yMi/^y  twy 
(ForallSirSyr^/cantayT;  .     ~   ■      | 

Is ,but  a  Street  ei  fome.  fudi  Lights, »( 
To  guide  the  Heavenly  Folks  a  nights. 

The  Council-cbathber  up  above,*  — 

Is  hung  with  fuch^and Jovfs  Alcpyg* 

The  facred  Ram  can't  furnilh  Horn, 

For  all  the  Lights  that  there  are  (hown : 

Homers  they've  none,  and  I  dire  fwea*  !  I 

Th  eres  neYe  a  TallotoChahdkr  there.  * 

Prometheus  once  (that  Son  of  FarifeJ 

Upon  a  Vifit  hither  came-,  '...._ 

And  lik'd  the  thirig  -fo  wondrous  well,  ■ 

He  ftrait  upon  t^e  Tryal  fell  : 

But  whether  (as  fome  Authorsiiy)   : 

Th  e  Ta/lom  Cbandter*  fhew'd  Foul  play, 

Or  Link  Boys  ns'd  to1  break  hisGiaffes, 

(For  varioufly  th*  Story  pafles)  « 

The  Projeft  taifd;  and  lie  ran  mady  ' » 

Such  Liick  the  Virtuofofad • :  '•  •«:    < j *  .  *J 

That's  alt  the  Bird,  •  the  Poets  fay, 

lies  gnawing  ofcfeim  Night  and  Day.  > 

May  more  propkiotos  Fates  attend-  •  • 

OurprefenfArt-kapMVingFfiend-1  - 


\l 
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Were  this  Defign  but  w^eifiopd,  .  r  '     *  ; 

TwoukTte  <tf  umvcr&l^od. 

The  Scars  might  go  to  fleep  a-nights. 

And  leave  their  work  to  the  JVkw  Lights.     — 

The  Midwife  Moon  might  mind  fcer  Casing, 

i^ix>ifyMgM^  x\vj 

Men  may  pu^l  in  their  Ho$n%  and  be 

Kay  with  fuch  potent  Influence 

Their  ftreaming  Rays  they  do  difpenfe>  . 

That  if  thfe  Sun  ffiottlft  lletoo  long, 

Here  he  might  have  his  Bus'nefs  done  : 

He  might  mdiilgeia.Tto^:  tap,  ,      5  •  :\'\  7  •• 

And  white  thefeburo,  lake,  toother  Nap*  * '     \  f 

Oh !  had  you  been:  the  other  Night 
Cbeapfide  atth'amazing'fight, 
here  with  their  Sawcet-Eyes  they  hung, 
d  ga  thefd  their  admiring  throng, 
e  featuring  Light  gilt  all  the  gaudy  vfrayv 
oie  People  rofeaqd  thought  it  day*        i; 
le  plying  Punks  crept  into  Holes,  ;  - . ' 

ho  walk'd  the  ftreets  before  by  (holes ^    ;. 
e  Night  could  now  no  logger ikneen  .  *  i  ' 
e  Tavern  Sots  from  being  feen.  I    • 
e  Light-men,  they,  began  to  rally,    ' 
hoblufh'd,  and fneak'd  down  Grocer*  Alf/*    - 
le  Tempeft.  you have  feen,  no  doubt, 

uftfo  the  CandlcS all  went  out* 
ofe  filly  Tools  no  more  could  bum  ■     -' 
an  Kitching  fires  before  the  Sun. 

theQpaker,  with  up  lifted  (Hands,      .»  .  ■ 
y  Tea  and  Nay  the  Roguecommends  ; 
'fall  their .'boaftsd Lights  he  laid, 

Thefe  never  enter'd  once  their  Head* 
When  we  compare  out  times  with  ritofe  are  paft, 

Wscry,  thisAseofgre^rl^/xanholaftj .,  ; 

III 


£46    State-ttemsCdntiriHed. 

Ill  fay  fo  too  if  this  Invention  We,      :   7 
Elfefwear,  our  Age  wants  Wit  as  well  as  Light. 


m*m*m*m* 
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0ii  the  late  Invention  of  the Peny- 

Post,  £y.ifafr.  Dockwra. 

...  < 

Vblvitttrd!  volvetnr  in  $mnt  voluMUi  torn*, 

WHat  Fools  are  they,  who  ufe  to  crfy* 
Nature's  grown  crazy,  old  .and  dry* 
No  new  Inventions  now  can  boaft 
For  that  vaft  ftore  of  old  was  loft  \ 
We  know  this  is.  an  Age  of  Light, 
Our  Grandfifcs  all  were  under  Night, 
The  facred  Story  tells  us,  that 
Our  Fathers  Boys  and  Girls  begat 
At  nine  hundred,  fo  does  too 
Paft  five  thoufand  Nature  now* 
Imperial  Ink,  and  dying  Purple  were 
Counted  of  old  Inventions  rare, 
With  Napkins  of  peculiar  Stuff* 
That  could  the  Force  of  Fire  rebuff* 
Throw  'era  into'c  they  took  no  hurt  on*t* 
Hot-brain'd  Nero  had  a  Shirt  on% 
Thefe  with  others  fill  the  Roll, 
Writ  by  Learned  FancirvlL 
The  modern  Ages  can  produce* 
Inventions  too  of  wondrous  ufe^ 
By  which  Dame  Nature  now  may  boaft 
Her  prolifick  Force  not  loft 
Printing,  the  Compafe,  and  the  Gun* 
And  that  loft  Art  which  Marble  run* 
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lacker,  MM'd/JLead,  the  Sailing  Catr/ 

And  the  New  Lights  furprifing  are.;     *  i     :    . 

All  thefe  have  bad  their  juft  Applaufe,* 

Have  made  throughout  the  World  a  Noile.     . 

What  God,  what  Man  (hall  we  accoft  ;  .   ■ 

eat  Patron  of  the  Fexy  Pajt  1 

orthy,  i am'd  Paticiroll,  to  ftand 

irft  in  tbit  Lift  drawn  by  thy  fyutK]*        .   ; 

Tcnry?  thou  Poll  of  Heaven, 

o  thee  the  weighty  Charge  is  given, 

hou  long  ago  did  ft  fourtd  a  Poft 

U  a  long  the  Heavenly  Coaft, 

nd  daily  thence  thy  Journey  takes 

}er  Hills  and  Dales,  o'er  Floods  and  Lake% 

ring§  at  thy  Head  and  at  thy ■  Heels, 

ou  like  a  Pigeon  Carrier  fails, 

times  charg'd  with  Love  and  News, 

etimes  from  Jove  with  Billet  Deux, 

times  with  Baskets,  Bortes,  Tickets, 

y  Mail  is  moft  ftuft  with  Love  Pacquets  5 

t  Clouds  give  \yay  as  thou  doft  go, 

d  fuli-charg'd  Thunder  makes  a  now. . 

!  thou,  who  with  a  charming  Rod 
ft  controul  the  fleepy  God, 

uchfaft;  to  thy  poor  Foot- poft  Race, 

at  when  the  Day's  Fatigue  is  paft, 

ofweet  Sleep  they  may  be  caft. 

give  the  .way  let  no  Man  fcorn^  - 

tho'  they  carry  ne'er  a  Horn  : 

eir  Task  is  greater  than  the  Sun's, 

goes  to  Bed  when  he  has  done, 

tey  only  reft  an  hour  at  N[oqn;  1 

in  the  Soul  of  Man  we  find 

veral  fair  Chambers  are  defign'd* 

e  Heart  the  Liver  and  the  Brain* 

e  lovely  Gueft  to  entertain, 

Five 
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Five  Port  hole  Senfes  too  were  made, 

By  which  all  ObjeQs  are  conveyed, 

So  that  whatt'er  abroad  teas  done   :■  •    i.-- 

Is  within  .as  quickly  kri6  wn  :  ! ;  . 

Whatever  is  finelty "  feen,  felt  or  heard/-    * 

As  fwift  as  flying  thought  it  runs,        >.  . 

Through  winding  Paths  and  fecret  Turns, 

And  to  the  Soura  Apascment  ftrair  repair'd. 

This  way  great  DocApote  forth  did  chalk,  > 

As  a  Parterre  frpnr  the  Grand  Walk 

Leads  many  ways  his  nimble  Men,  <    •    , .  •      ; 

After  their  JJound,  returit  and  meet-afcaitL 

For  twenty  Miles  tbefe  pimble  Mercuries: 

Carefully  xohvey  Advice.  •  > 

Not  Letters  grav'd  on  Sculls,  or  PigeoirsPQftj  • 

Of  greater  Secrecy  cari .  hoft 

Hail  mighty  DacAzir^  Son  i>f  Art, 

With  F/aviar  Middle  ton  or  Sioart. 

In  the  foreraofrRank-of  Fame, 

Thou  (halt  fix  thy  laftingiName. 

Nor  new  Invention  Fat©  Ate  hurt,* 

To  be  damn'4  or  beggaiU  ioft. 
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Additions. 

* 

E  P  I  T  A  P  HI  U  M 


Fie  ■    ■    ■  She- 


•  t  » 


Ovos,qai  de  faluteveftr^'f^curi.eftisi 

Orate  pro  AnimS  miferrimi  Peccatotis. 
fiif  ■       She etiamnom  viventis,   . 

Et,  ubicunque  eft,  peccanus  .• 
Qui  fide  exigu£„&  tamen  fpeampudentiffimdi 

Optat  &  fpeftat  quam  non  meruit, 
Feiicem  Refkrreftionem.  .. 

Anno  Religionis  8c  Libertatis  ifeftanfatae,  TertidL 

Rerum  potientibusfortifluno  Wilhelmo 

Et  formofiffiaia  Maria.    ' 


ALI  tJ.D 

'er  *  AmicumF/if — ■ — -&fei        "V*  2?  J9r</- 


,  Viator,  five  tuYenerifive  Baccbo  vixeris  * 

r        Idonevs; 
h  fiquando  auScottfc  vd  Poculis.Vfccat, 
fteminifcefe  defunfti  in  Barcfe?  &  Venere  fratris 

.  Ffe*     ■  ■    «■  ■$&£•  'i        ■  ■« 
Qpi  vitiis,  &  (quod  in  ipfo  vitiofiffimum  erat) 

Ingenio  pifc  tenunciavit. 
^Apollineyzm^  nullo,  Venere  nulla, 
$t  quod  magis  dolendum,  Baccbo  nullo  : 

S  F* 
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Fortitudine  K  Sobjietate  pari : 
Qyippequi  nulli  hofti  bellum  unquam  indixerit, 
Si  excipias  Sidm 
Qui  Comiti  Dorf——&  Rifu, N 
CublcularioRegio  a  fanaioribirs¥Bibiilos>^/W/x) 
Et  Pcetarura  M&enati  a  Daftylis  £  Spondris. 
Nihil  unquam  facete  dixit,  quod  faivo  Pudorc, 
Nee  liberfc,  quod  feiva  Religions, 

JDici  potuic. 
Promiflbrum  ufque  &  ufque  profofus 
Montes  aureas  pollicetur 
At  ubibonz  fidei  hominem  fperabis, 
Poetam,  fed  fold  ilia  vice,,  verum  induit* 
<fcii?  ut  mensft  alienA  femper  vixerit, 
Sic  jocis  alienis,  non  fuis,  inclaruic 
Nee  alium  edidit  jocund  nifi  quem 
Sackvttianz  genti,  8t  fortunr  del: 
Inter  Aulicos  Ttooiogum, 
Inter  Theoiogos  Auticum, 
Inter  Magnates  Literatum 

Profitetur  : 
^  quae  magna  hominia  modeftia  eft, 
Inter  Ltteratos  nihiL 
-  Anno  publics  Paupertaris, 
{Bt,  fi  PadpertatePoefis  femper  a  teigo  sdhtteat* 
Anno  public*  Poefeos  reffaurate)  Tertio, 
Cum  de  bicipite  noftro  Parnaflb  certaret 
Hinc  bifrons  Drydenus, 
,        Inde  bicornis  Shadwellius  * 
Chorum  hie  de  Fafto,  illc  de  Jute 
ArchipoSta  cluit. 
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A  Prophecy  fy  Sir  F.  S. 

W*  K'   Hto  *  Tata**?  Muftaid  (hall       *!><£> 
travel  abroad,  t  :  . 

And  dye  in  a  Ditch  w  i thout  Magpye  or  Toad  % 
When  cbeSauce  of  th*  Veal  joining  three  to  one  Lioa 
Shall  devour  thef  i(h  the  PadNag  to*Arjon*tylphifi. 
then  the  Lillies  ftiall  try  to  mita  over  the  Fcny, 
And  all  (hall  be  met  v^ith  Kdrown'd  by  the  Cherry* 
The  Children, of  France,  with  Famine,  oppreft 
Shall  complain  that  their  Mother  ha£  never  aBreaft, 


''        *'     '**  '    /  ' 


An  Jnfwer  to  the  Prophecy. 

XT  7 Hen  the  laft  dt  all  Knights,  and  the  word  of 
W   ail  Knaves,, 

And  thebeft  of  all  P-mpj f  is  the  wptft  of  all  Braves, 
Wtiefl  aLulbbdrly  Clown  is  prefcr'd  for  his  Breeding 
And  i  Mock  HerodubVd  not  for  Fighting  but, Feed* 

*     ...    mg     i      •     •,  »    ;•    ,«*; .'..,.. 
When  si  Medal,  and  Chain  is  beftbw'd  on  a  Dcg 
That  better  deferves  a  Rope  £han  a  Clog  3 
Then  England  beware  of  the  £dpdu§  of  ¥raricey    .< 
The  Dolphin  fljall  lead  the  L10&  aTDance,  <     .  ffull, 
And  the  Children  frail  laugh  .that  their  Breflfe  is  fo 
Whilft  th6  proud  Navy  Royal's  a  fucking  a  Bull 

Ok  the  Penitekt  Death  of  the  lord  Roch— ^r. 

QEraphitk  told,  whom  Heaven  for  Wohdei 
0  meant,    #      .,        .  v 

The  earlieft  Wit. and  the  moft.fuddain  Saint. 
What  though  the  Vulgar  may  traduce  thy  Ways, 
And  figk  to  rob  thee  or  immortal  Prailei 

Si  If 


\ 
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If  with  thy  Rival  Solomon's  Intent, 
Thou  find'ft  a  little  for  Experiment,  ! 
Or  to  maintain  a  Paradox  that  none 
Ha&  Wit  to  anfwer  but  thy  felf  alone4 
Now  Lechers  who  the  Pox  could  ne'er  -convert    „ 
Know  where  to  fix  a  reftlefs  ramhling  Heart:.    \  •  • 
Drunkards  whofe*  Souls  next  their  fick  Mams  lover  - 
.r.  .-.*  ..  Drink, v     ,   -       •   .•-!..•     .  \% 
Confound 'their  Glaffes  and  begin  to  ihrink  * 
Tfcfc  Atheiffcnow  has  nothing  left  to  fay, 
His  Arguments  were  lent  for  Sport,  not  Prey  * 
A  Declaration  fo  well  tiirfd  has  gain'd 
More  Profeiytes  than  thy  Wildnefs  feigned, 
Satan  rejoic'dtt)  fee  thee  take  hispait,. 
His  Malice  not  fo  profp'rous  as  thy  Artj 
Kb.' took  thee  for  his  |>ih>t  to  convey 
Thofe^eafy  Souls  he  fpirited  away  .•    .     . 
But  torhis  great  Confufioh  faw  thee  Shift  ... 
Thy  fweHing  Sails  and  take  another  Drift. 
With  an  illuftrious  Train  reputed  his   . 
To  the  bright  Regions  of  Eternal  Blifs. 
So  Ijave  I  feen  a  Prudent  General  AS, '    -. 
Whom  Fate  had  fbrc'd  with  Rebels  to  contraEt 
A  hated  League,  fight,- vote,  adhere,  obey, 
0itfn?d  the  old  Caufe  as.zealoufly  is  they, 
SUrptife  the  Royal  Side  and  pull  all  down, 
With  unrelated  Force  which  propt  tbs  Crown  ^ 
But  when  he  found  out  a  propitious  Hour, 
Ta quit  his  Mask  and  own  his  PtinceVPower, 
Boldly  afferted  his  great  Sovereign's  Caufe, 
And  brought  three. Kingdoms  to  his  Matter's  Laws. 


-     4 
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On  the  Lor d  R-qchefler'/  Death.  By  Mr.  Flatniaa 

AS  on  hfeDeath  bed  gtafpi  ng-Strxphon  lay, 
Strepbon  the  Wonder  of  the  Plains, 
The  nobleft  of  the  Arcadian  Swains, 
Strepbon  the  bold,  the  witty  and  the  gay. 
With  many  a  Sigh  and  many  a  Tear  he  faid 
Remember  me  ye'Sheperds  when  I'm  dead. 
Ye  trifling  Giori^  of  the  Worid  adiey  ! 
And  vain  Applitjfes'ofthe  Age,  ' 
,For  when  we  quit  This  mortal  Stage, 
Believe  me  Sheperds  for  I  tell  you  true, 
The  Pleafures  which  from  Vertuous  Deeds  we  hjrv?, 
Create  the  fweeteft  Slumbers  in  the  Grave  * 
And  fure  their  fatal  hour  will  come,  . 

Surely  their  Heads  lay  low  as  mine, 
Before  the  bright  Meridian  Sqn  decline, 
Befeech  the  nighty  $an  to  guide  you  * 
Ifto  Elyfium  you  would  happy  flje, 
Live  not  like  Strepbon,  but  like  Strepbon  die. 


The  Same  in  Latin  by  Mr.  Hanbury. 

(horas, 

CU  M  Strephon  extremis  moriturus  dufcerit 
Unica  Parchafias  Strephon  inter  Gloria  valles 
Paitores  ille  ante  alios  formofior  omnes, 
[  Hie  alacris  Strephon5ille  audax  Strephon,ille  facetus" 
Multa  gemens,  flensmulta  fuper  lacrimabiles  dixit 
Qjaifquis  es,  O  Paftor,  comitis  memor  efto  fepulti 
Ergo  curs  hominum  fteriiefque  faceflite  nugse, 
r  Quofque  olim  captata  mihi  Fuffragia  faccli. 
•  Namque  ubi  du&a  femel  claufit  cortina  Theatruro, 
Ciede  mihi,  Paftor,  none  6  nunc  vera  loquenti, 

S3  Crede 
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Credfe  Voluptates  quae  font  virtutibus  ortx, 
Somnta  in  extreme  factum  dulcilTima  le£to }   ^ 
Tarn  quia  fetalis  tarn  terte  fupervenit  hora, 
Ec  te  mecum  etiam  pulvis  communis  habebit, 
Praccipitemque  d|em  fleftet  fol  produs  in  ufnbiare, 
Jvlagnum  Pana  petes  ait  te  paj*  devia  ducat.    ' 
Si  cupis  E/yJjos  fblix  enare  per  agros,    ' 
Vivas  diffimilas,  fimilis  moriare*  SqrephooL 


i^B*mm—m*mmm*^**^m 


An  Avfaer  to  the    lord  Rochester's  Sstw  a 
Man.    J5;Dr.P— -i  ' 

• 

WEre  I  tochufe  what  fort  of  C&rpsIM  wea; 
Not  Baron  DogXord  Monkey,  or  Earl  Bear  | 
But  I'd  be  Man  not  as  I  am  the  Worft* 
But  Kfcn  refin'd  fuch  as  he  was  at  firft  * 
*The  fpeechlefs  Stare  of  Brutes  I  would  refufe, 
For  the  fame  Caufe  another  doth  it  chufe, 
For  then  the  Reputation  I  fbbuld  lofe 
Of  Witj  Extravagance  and  Mode  from  whence 
Rcafon  is  made  ro  tnicltl?  under  Sence, 
Or  if  to  Sence  I  did  ib  much  incline, 
Fd  rather  be  a  Satyr,  Goat  or  Swine, 
To  help  to  break  the  Court  Pbyficians,  who 
Befides  compounding  Lufts  have  ncught  to  do* 
Nature  (exceeding  Broths)  would  then  excite 
Supplies  to  make  a  full  meal'd  Appetite, 
No  Bugbear  Confcience  dulling  the  Delight. 
But  what  need  fuch  a  M^morphofis, 
Man  being  made  can  do  efen  more  than  this, 
Granting  your  Principle  that  Reafons  ufe, 
Is  not  to  curb,  but  make  Secfce  more  profiafe. 
For  tho'  Mans  Life  more  vigorous  is  than  Brutes, 
His  papder  Reafon  can  (?optrive  Recruits, 

'•...■■.:•:.  i  F« 


»♦■■».     *  * ,       1   .     '  .>; » 


5  tate^Poems  Continued,     g  55 

For  its  defers  what  Sins  the  fenfual  Man 

do  alone  the  reafonable  can. 
W»  ufefui  Will  for  Senfuaiity, 
Ahalfunfeftiion'd  Sinner  dothdefcry 
His  Modefty  debaucht  who  can  tell  why ;  . 
That  ftirs  up  flow  pae'd  Luft  by  Argument, 
Who  to  tir'd  Senfe  give  no  Divertiiement, 
But  call  for  more  when  all  its  Sin  is  fpenr, 
And  tho'  the  flagging  Wretch  would  be  content, 
Difabled  from  more  Vice,  now  to  repent. 
Upbraiding  Reafon  {corns  the  puny  Motion, 
Bids  it  chear  up,  and  gives  it  t  other  Potion, 
'Till after  ail  when  Nature  hath  given  o're, 
And  Art  can  bouy  up  aged  Senfe  no  more, 
Rtafon  referves  this  Remedy  at  laft, 
To  think  thofe  Pleafures  which  it  cannot  taft ; 
In  this  the  thinking  Fool  may  become  wife, 
And  yet  think  on  ib  that  his  thinking  lies 
;  In  Notions  of  Venereal  Mifteries. 
Hence  fprung  the  reafoning  Art  in  former  Days 
:  WSfbinftnnx  Ofcis  and  the  modern  Ways, 
By  Baths,  Laicivious  Pi&ures,  jigs  and  Plays, 

If  this  be  Reafons  ufe  no  more  we'll  call 
Clodius  incontinent  but  rational, 
And  boaft  the  Reafon  of  SurdanapaL 
Reafon  nick  nam'd  like  Qyaker  new  found  Lights 
One  while  calVd  Spirit,  alias  Appetite  * 
A  ftupid  Reafon  which  none  will  defend,    * 
1  But  he  that  has  with  Brutes  one  common  I?nd  ^ 
fr&afing  Reafon,  corrupting  every  Als, 
Even  with  my  Lord  in  the  fame  reafoning  Glafs; 
Hi  be  no  Student  in  this  Learned  School^ 
* 4  rather  be  the  fyuman  thinking  Fool, 
A  cloifter'd  Coxcomb  able  to  converfc 
•t  ( Wthough  alone)  with  the  whole  Univetfe 

S  4  And 
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And  reafoning,  into  Heaven  mount;  from  thence;    > 
Po  ft  Gazetes  of  Divine  Intelligence  / 

And  facred  Knowledge  mod  temote  from  Senfe.    ) 
Might  I  be  plac'd  in  this  exploded  Sphere, 
I'd  not  alone  forgive  the-  witty  Jeer      • 
~>ut  boaft  the  Name  of  reafoning  Engineer, 
tut  as  for  Man-  made  perfeft  and  upright, 
Why  not  the  Image  of  the  infinite  * 
Were  this  a  Scandal  to  his  Glory,  muft 
We  for  his  Honours  fake  his  word  diftruft  > 
Or  is  an  Image  fucha  very  lame 
With  that  it  reprefents,  that  it  muft  claim 
Its  full  Perfeftion,  fure  my  Pifture  might 
Be  painted  like  me  and  yet  void  of  Sight  $  • 
Mult  the  firft  Draught  of  Man  be  vilify'd  (ftray'd  ? 
Scorn'd  and  Contemn'd  'caufe  Man  himfelf  hath 
Or  did  not  Eve  lufficjently  tranfgrefs 
And  bafterdifePofterity  unlefs 
Man  little  as  he  is  be  made  much  lefs. 
Tho5  he  does  not  his  higher  End  purfue 
So  well  as  doth  the  more  ignoble  Crew 
Of  Birds  and  Beafts  that  have  little  to  do. 
The  Difficulty  of  his  lofty  End 
Above  the  others  does  his  Caufe  defend  5 
And  in  the  means  a  difproportion  pleads 
Choice  Sways  the  one;  Inftinft  the  other  leads: 
Tis  not 'caufe  Jowler'swife  he  takes  the  Hare* 
But  'tis  becaufe  Jowler  cannot  forbear.  ■ 
Tho5  in  the  Chair  of  State  Jone  lolling  fit, 
That  therefore  fhe  can  fit  upright  in  it,  - 
Is  an  ill  Confequence  and  void  of  Wit. 
But  you  vour  felf  have  taught  Man  fuch  a  Way 
Unto  his  Ha  ppinefs  that  hemuftftray.j  •  <    <    - 
For  if  his  Sence  muft  uiher  in  his  Reft,  \  % 
And  never  he  abridged  of  its  Requeft, 

He  may  be  drunk  and  pockey  but  ne'er  bleft. 

«...    .1         .  •.     ••  .  (  »    .  •.  .  '.  «        ii% 
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fis  for  Pride,  gendring  Phiiofophy 
A  captious  Word,  'tis  what  you'd  have  it  be, 
Its  own  I}iftin&ions  have  an  Aft  to  (hew 
'Tis  good  or  bad,  or  neither  as  pleafe  you. 
Some  SeQs  love  Wrangling,  others  Pedantry, 
But  in  the  Love  of  Wifdom  all  agree, . 
Wifdom  which  alt  acknowledge  to  be  good, 
But  hath  the  Fate  to  be  mifunderftood, 
Bat  tho1  pools  crowd  among  Philofophers, 
The  Fault  is  not  the  Sciences  but  theirs  * 
With  all  their  Flaws  our  Bedlam  School  I'd  choofQ 
Before  the  madder  Taverns  lewder  ftews  * 
Tho5  both  are  Slaves  I  rather  do  refpeft 
The  Stoick  than  the  Epicurean  SeQ:  5 
If  Senfe  or  Reafon,one  muft  be  deny'd, 
Reafon  would  tell  me  Reafon  muft  abide, 
The  lets  obnoxious  and  theiureft  Guide; 
But  fince  kind  Nature  hath  defigtfd  ^em  both 
ForhumaneCprnplSment,  I  ftiouid  be  loth 
giv^  my  human  Senfe  to  its  own  Will, 
grant  a  Tyrant  Reafon  leave  to  kill  ^ 
Such  ufef  ill  Faculties  my  Reafon  (hall, 
! Govern  my  fubjeft  Sence  but  not  enthral  $ 
Nor  ihall  officious  Senfe  prefume  to  aft, 
Till  Juftice  Authorize  the  Fa£t 
That  humape  Nature  is  corrupt  I  grant, 
~ut  was't  the  life  of  Reafon  or  the  want 
hat  puft  outthe  warm  breath  of  Lov6,from  whenc^ 
Sprung  Murder  firft  but  from  malicious  Senfe  $ 
Which  having  firft  ufurp'd  Queen  Reafon's  Throne, 
Was  not  contented  with  one  Sin  alone, 
But  falling  headlong  plainly  fhews,  alas!    . 
By  too  too  fatal  proof  that  that  which  was 
Thebeft,  corrupted  to  the  worft  does  pafs. 
Hence  the  acuteft  Wits  when  they're  defil'd 
Turn  moft  extravaganr,  prophane  and  wild, 


fTogi 
[Or  en 


t 
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Defend  debaucheries  and  Senfe  advance 
To  reafon  Reafon  out  ofCountenance, 
Making  their  Knowledge  worfe  than  Ignorance, 
But  njuft Humanity  be  quite  erac'd, 
Becaufe  it  is  from  what  it  was  defac'd  / 
Or,  muft  the  little  Reafon  Men  yet  hold 
For  their  improvement,  be  for  Dogs  flefh  ibid  > 
Sometimes  the  Gamefter  when  Misfortune  croffes 
With  hislaft  Stake  recovers  ail  his  Loffes  > 
H's  but  a  weak  Phyfician  who  gives  o're 

fis  weaker  Patient  whom  he  might  feftore  5 
at  may  he  fuffer  an  eternal  Curie, 
That  dare  prefcribe  a  Remedy  that's  worfe 
Than  the  Difeafe  it  felf}  when  Jowler^  lame, 
No  one  expels  that  he  (hould  catch  the  Game, 
But  that  he  may  hereafter.  I  am  fure 
*Tis  beft  not  to  cutoff  his  Leg,  but  cure. 
He  that  feels  Qualms  of  Conscience  in  his  Breaft, 
Let  him  not  barter  Reafon  with  a  Beaft, 
But  purge  the  Guilt  with  which  be  is  oppreft. 
That  Honefty's  againft  ail  common  Senf$ 
Is  a  good  Argument  for  my  Defence, 
Since  with  that  thing  that  hath  to  great  a  Faroq 
Is  inconfiftent  Senfe  is  much  to  blame* 
And  Reafon  will  (fpite  of  the  Rhime  and  Tide 
Of  Ink,  Wit  and  Contempt)  more  firm  abide, 
For  having  fucb  a  Vertue  on  its  fide. 
And  Valour  too  takes  part  with  her  for  Senfe, 
As  you  contrive  it  puts  no  Difference 
Between  the  Valiant  that  are  io  for  fear, 
And  Cowards  that  would  be,  but  do  not  dare ; 
Reafon  could  ne're  invent  fuch  a  witty  thing, 
That  one  Ihould  fight  for  fear  of  quarrelling, 
All  men  you  fay  for  Fools  or  Knaves  muft  go> 
And  'tis  a  Man  himfclf  that  calls  them  fo, 

And 
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And  being  Man  is  at  his  own  Choice  free, 
in  the  Rank  of  Fools  or  Knaves  to  be,  ' 
thim  be  either,  or  elfe  none  fox  me. 
(at  let  me,  Sir,  requeft  before  you  flip 
nto  the  Dog,  or  Bear,  or  Monky  Ship, 
Vbether  yon  think  their  bruitifli  Form  procures 
fiy  Advantages  exceeding  yours?  Tc" 

th  Bog  and  Bear  as  well  as  Man  will  figfct 
d  f  to  no  Purpofe  too )  each  other  bite  •,  v  ' 
d  asfpr  Pug  all  his  Vermes  lye 
aping  Man  the  only  thing  you  fly, 
e  wiier  way  this  Evil  to  redrefe 
to  be  what  you  are  not  more  not  Ids. 
at  is  not  Man,  Dog,  Bear  nor  Monkejr  neither, 
ut  a  Rare  fomething  of  them  altogether. 


An  Epitaph  on  tht  D.  bfG'i    ■      By  F.Sw~cL 


EEneath  this  place 
Is  ftow'd  his  Grace 
;  Duke  of  G- 


I. 


As  (harp  a  Blade 
As  e'er  was  made 
Or  e'er  had  Haft  on. 

Mark'd  with  a  Star 
FargM  for  War 
Of  Mettle  true    * 
;As  ever  drew 
Or  made  a  Pafs 
At  Lad  01  U& 


II. 


III 
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This  nat'ral  Son  of  Mars 

Ne're  hung  an  Atfe 

Or  turn'd  hi?  Tail 

Tho*  ihot  like  Hail.  ,         • . 

IV. 
Flew  'boot  his  Ears    , 
Through  Pikes  and  Spears 
So  thick  they  hid  the  Sun 
He'd  boldly  lead  them  on  " 

More  like  a  Devii  than  a  Man, 

V. 
He  valued  not  the  Balls  of  Gun 
He  ne're  would  dread 
Shot  made  of  Lead 
Or  Cannon  Ball 
Nothing  at  all. 


i 

i 


* 


Yet  a  Bullet  of  Cork 
Soon  did  his  Work  . 
Unhappy  Pellet 
With  Grief  I  tell  it 
It  has  undone 
Great  Coefars  Son. 


VI. 


AStatefmanfpoiPd 
A  Soldier  foil'd 
G— — rot  him 
That  (hot  him 
A  Son  of  a  Whore 
I  fay  no  more. 


The  Iniskilling  Regiment. 


I  Will  fiog  in  the  Praife,  if  yon'H  lend  bat  an  E*r, 
*  Of  the  firft  roytl  Regiment,  bot  don \  think  I  jeer. 
If  I  vow  and  proteft  they're  as  brave  Men  and  willing, 
As  ever  old  J^ome  bred,  or  new  Iniskf&ing.  ^ 

2. 
Oh  bad  yon  bat  feen  them  March  with  that  Dectntm, 
That  no  H?m?n  Triumph  conld  e're  go  before  'em, 


Some 
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[SoiBe  faulting,  fome  whittling,  all  meaning  do  fair  m 
[lie  Twkfijin  Attorney!  coming,  up  to  t  Term* 

3.  ..It. 

W**ifi  or  Loup aih,  on  Trotters,  on  Pacers,    '     j 
Pidt,Hawkerf,Hnntesf,  on  Higlers,euUacersr     . 
food  hi'  fwore  Knight  and  Squires,  Prigs,  Cuckolds  and 
Pandora, 
ir'd  all  like  fo  many  great  Altxindtrs.      ** 

We  Wartiers  who  thorow  all  Diggers  dtjrft  go, 
M  bravely  defpifiag  Blood,  Battle  and  Foe, 
[eremoaated  on  Steeds  the  laft  Lord  Mayor's  Day; 
TwAriffff**  Barb** Cbachi  Can  and  JDf*jr.    , 


iws  that  ury  day  their  higt  Ptowefi  was  ffiown, 
1  guarding  the  King  thro'  the  Fire-works  oW  Town; 
[WbSpaf ki  wereuaborft  am}  their  lac'dCoats  were  fpoiTd, 
"Tf  dteritf  mo  $qnibs  of  Men,  ^pnaen  or  Cjwld. 

•  '  "  :  e:    :  .  '       •    ■■     * 

Comet  wbofe  Nofe,  though  it  fpokehim  no  ifcwu*, 
1  mounted  that  day  on  a  Horfe  feared  no  man, 
>  Woaads,  for  all  o're  his  Trappings  (b  fumptuouss 
M  had  ty  d  Sqtfita  and  Crackers,!  was  mighty  pttf  nmpmoosL 

note  his  Detfgn,  faith  'tis  worth  your  admiring, 
fan  to  let  the  Qgeen  fee  how  his  Horle  could'ftand  fifty,' 
^  wifely  coofid'ring  that  her  Ma  jetty's  marry 'd, 

1  he  had  been  haug'd  if  the  Queen  had  mifcarry'd. 

8. 

[Hearts  true  as  Steel,  but  of  all  brave  fellows 
L  Attorney  for  my  mony  who  was  fo  zealous, 
went  for  the  Leafoof  his  own  Honfe  from  home, 
make  n  new  covering  for  the  Troops  KettU  drnm. 


9*  The 


•  -^ 


2*2 

The  Lieatejiaat  bring  dawn  by  Ms  fanec,  , 

Hit  Son  to  t*w  feweyiog  feme  Treachery  m  ny  ;  , 

GtvtcbeO*db»d>eHoffewiic*tbeB^»»fet>ey4r; 

Bat  More  by  ths  Lord  they  ««k  d«mi  like  dwft  idf. 

He  the  N«  g  of  ij. bfr  *«fft  £U»* 
So  doabang  l&ebnrageand  M  t"^^,,. 
He  taagfit him  toeat  ^J"?"*  Cd"**"**0* 
Awl  ptfcoMrtikeTwie  of  ligHto*"* 

The  Tab  |«eiekiHaM*^fcWo»*Bfw8'  .,  j| 
In  Tack-boots  both  Day  and  Night  frtacht,  flept  and  pnfl 
To  c«U  tbetb  to  prayers  he  add  no  Sftots  Bell,  J 

For  gingling  hit  Sparitahtfd  then  til  in  at  Wilt 


t*. 


^^  „     __  MB  be  eamefen\ 

fhtt  to  Bly'of  B«nk  lie  might  be  taaed  MamekS, 
A  War-bdrfe  bf  Wood  frottv  iMCmhm. 
To  learn  with  more  Way  the  Herfc  Exorafe. 

ferit  oc*HT«  •'«  ftamar,  the  otter  oh's  Gm»; 
He  files  a  Desk  on  Awffoi/arMara, 
That  foby  that  meaiisbe  ISs  fraacer  befti»din«, 
Might  ara&ife  at'once  both  Ms  writing  and  riding. 

Bit  oh  the  Cad  aawa  which  their  Joy  now  tunfnaaif  t 
To  Jw/i**  their  own  tike  the  bift  Trompet.  (bonds, 
Lord,  Lord,  how  this  feu  them  a  ^^««»°% 
And  thinking  of  nothing  bat  Terms'  and  CondfcMttfc 

Ob  who  will  Search  for  me,  fpeak  iay  mat  <tore» 
A.  Horfe  aad  a  Hundred  Pounds  for  bim  mat's  fair, 
Dear  Courtiers  excafe  me  from  luglsndud  Slaughter,  ,| 
A*l  take  wbtcb  yon  jkafc  $/r,  my  Wife  or  my  Diogto 
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Jome  fqga'd  tfaemfefm  lame  fotiae  feign'd  tbeariefttt  ctapfc 
At  lift  finding  all  themftlves  by  tfaenfclves  tape; 
lie  King  noft  noanitnaufly  tbey  addr eft, 
A*d  cold  him  Uw  Trtub,  twasailbutajeft. 

MJeft,  qnoth  the  King,  tod  with  that  tbe  Kfrg  finfl^ 
Cone  it  aetelhell  be  bid  fach  a  Jeft  fhall  be  fpoil'd, 
1  Therefore  I  difmifi  yon,  in  Peace  til  depart, 
|lor  irwit  arire  yonr  Goodoefc  tbeo  my  tkfau 

>  bappily  freed  from  the  dreadful  Vexation^ 
fbeie|  Dnfaders  of  dm  or  that  Nation, 
n  xy  kift  royal  Ftft  aad  were  drank  all  for  Joy, 
Aad  broke  a Jl  their  Sword*,  and  cry  *d  favclt  /fey. 


■»    m 


A  Ballad  on  the  jRfefefc 

9 

Mfejbtjr  gr«u  Fleet  the  like  wu  ne'er  fees 
Sim*  the  fte%*  of  K.  #*#«»  and  Aiir?  the  Q» 
p'd  the  Deftrnftioaof  &«■»  to  have  been, 

tvbifhpj  faffs  $0f  duff  ftfc 

^ftcec  wan  comptfed  of  &g&yfraad  £>«**, 
Men  aad  for  G«MtHm  was  never  ices  foci* 
rfo tittle dohe,  when  qcptded  fo  nacfa, 

•mndtcd  SMps  which  we  Cipittl  cell, 
Frigoti  and  Teiders  and  Yattbts  that  Weit  fthafl, 
oat  and  did  little  or  nothing  at  all 

►$6o  and  fo  Lofty  Mem, 

JthtycbaAc'dtofaate  diet  With  the  Fnmb  fact,  ob  tbti. 

they  beat  em  left  Year,fo  they'd  beat '«m  afai* 

rthoafaod  great  Gunstnd  fevemy  eight  morc> 
good  and  a$  great  ai  ever  did  roar, 

1 W  been  the  fine  thing  had  they  all  beta  aftore<, 
WtiVti&c. 
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But  T       "  now  oanft  command  tbem  no  more,  ! 

We  try'd  of  wbtt  Mettle  he  was  nude  of  before, 

It's  fafer  for  him  on  (he  Land  for  to  whore.  ] 

frticb,8cc. 
For  a  Bailee  perhaps  from  the  lowd  Caauons  Breech, 
Which  makes  oo  Diftin&ioo  betwixt  poor  and  rich, 
Ioftead  of  frs  Dog  might  have  taken  his  Bitch. 

Bat  i£— — the  C -C-~— 2(—  is  cbof<v 

His  fine  feff  and  his  Fleet  to  the  Sea  to  expofe,     ,  r 

Bat  be'H  have  a  Care  bow  be  meets  with  bis  Foes.  ] 

WbsckScc. 
He  bad  Sea-Colonels  of  tbe  Nature  of  Otter,  \ 

Which  either  ohigbt  ferve  by  Land  or  by  Water,  i 

Bat  of  what  they  have  done  we  have  beard  oo  great  teatterf] 

Which.&c 
la  tbe  month  of  May  lift  they  fail'd  on  tbe  Main,  ; 

^ypd.  pipw  in  September  they  come  back  again 
tyitb  tbe  lofs  of  fome  Ships  but  in  Battle  none  Haiti.  j 

Which.  8cc;  - 
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To  all  the  Lovers  of 

[WlTandPOETRY. 


Gentlemen,      •  . 

HJS  Mifcdlmy  was  pur* 

^  pofely  Colle&ed  for  your 

,  Diver fion  and  Entertain- 


•  % 


nt ;  together  with  a  little  neceflary 
Regard  to  an  old  Frieivd,  of  moft 
Deafer^  in.  Boob,  calf  d  Private  or 
ttrfinal  Tntereft.,  Jvjor  can  there  he 
any  reasonable  Grounds  10  fufpeft, 
that  the  Publication  of  'erh,  fhou'd 


>ant  due.  Succefi,  especially  oonfider- 
ing  what  fort  of  Stuff  the  World  has 
Been  pleas'd  with  of  late.  Ttje  whole 
Defign  appears  to  be  very  Innocent j 

•  ■     *    •  The 


The  Copies  of  Verfes  being  fo  mix'd, 
that  they  may  1  have  a  double  Effed 
upon  the  Reader?,  Vis.  To  Gratifii 
the  Curiofity  of  fome,and  Diiplay  an< 
Reform  the  Vices  and  Miftakes 
others ;  which  is  the  true  end  of 
Poetry. 

It  mud  be  confe(s*d,  That  Poe 
in  genera.1  has  not  now  the  fortune 
Meet  with  ft  good  Entertakimeut 
it  was  univerfilly  receiv'd  with 
Years  ago:  Yet  even  in  this  fSre 
fterous"  A  ge,  of  fokticfy  and  Pov 
flie  is  dot  altogether  without  her 
vonrets.  It  is.  to  be  Recorded 
^he  "Glories  of  England,  tljat  true 
tfjt  (ince  the  Flourifliing  of  the  Gre 
dan  and  Roman  Governments,  has" 
tto  Time  nor  Place,  rifett  to  fb  g 
an  tieighth,  and  been  fo  kindly  cm 
braced  as  in  this  Nation:    Nay  *'" 

may 


H 


W 


•*U 


I 


t  ] 

inky  be  AffirmYl .  without  Hyperbole^ 
that  this  little  IJtand  has  of  late 
Years  produc'd  as  Illuftrions  Patrons 
of  Wit  and  Learning*  as  the  gretteft 
kingdoms  in  Europe* 
It  k  a  general  Complaint  not  only 
g  Tradefmen$  but  the  very  Witt 
{bemfelvesf,  that*  Trading's    dead; 
ftere'ii  no  Buftnefs,  no  M my  flirting. 
This  Complaint  may  be  founded  up- 
on Reaibn  enough ;  for  I  queftton 
ota  but  a  Publick  lafting  War  has 
Iways  as  fatal  Influence  on  the  Coin* 
Wealth  of  Learnings  us  on  thfc 
State,  or  any  other  Community  or C or po* 
mien  whatever*  Yet  notwitbftanding 
ail  this,  many  Ibrry  indifferent  Pro* 
duftions  have  met  with  Encourage- 
ient  far  above  their  Merit     TheW 
.ve  been  fome  things  of  this  nature 
taddl'd  together,  «flnd  fent  abroad  iri* 

to 


t  3 

to  the  World  in  fo  horrid  arid  cl& 
fortn'd  a  Drefc,  that  were  the  An* 

tbwslbtmf elves  that  Wrote  tbofi  Ex- 
tillArt  Pieces,  now  Alive,  to  fee  ho# 
they  have  been  Mangled  and  AbiisTd* 
they  Wotfd  beprotapted  to  ab/iHtfaiuf 

vn  Iffue,  arid  Curfe 


putatwfyto ttteiattsracuon  of  their  < 
fordid  G  ovitvkfaefs. 

■We  have  treated  the  G<toJfe«afc 
whom  we  are  Beholden  aftef  a'bc 
faftiititt :  Arid  tho  We  may  have  R 
blifh'd  fonae  of  their  Works  perl 
witboat  tlieir^  Privity,yet  there  i$\ 
ticulaf  Care  taken,  they  (hall  make  thi 
Zitffift  the  World  in  a  Garb  as* 
tie  Ofienfive  as  is  poffible.  • "    ■  - 

I  fee  but  one  thing  that  tan  bereq 
fonabty  objected- aga&aft  tt&G<*A?$ 


C  3 

to;  And  that  is;  that  we  have  pitch*c! 
upon  forfie  Pctms,  to  fill  Up  (he  Vb- 
tanfie,  which  very  feVerely  Kefle& up- 
6ft  fcveral  Ge ntt&mri  now  Living,  of 
good  Account  and  Eftimation  among 

;:  It  ratift  be  acfaowiedg'd  indeed, 
iat  the  Original  defign  o£Satyr'it\  its 
ftfenitive  InftitutionQ  was  only  tqex^ 
fc  the  Ddfbtrhky  cjf  V  ice,'  witfiotit 
elKng  driy  thing  dfre^lya^ainft  the 
§fa  ♦  but  Corruption  continually 
£  -  eafeig,  dnd  Meii  chufirig  rather 
May  the  Saddle  an v where  than  ui>  * 
8ft  the*  right  Hprte,it  was  found  neceC 
fey  ffor  nets  to  become  more  blunt 
pid'upbn  octafion,  (fahen  they  are  to  < 
fetlwith  a  hardned  Bfockhead>  to 
point  out  dire<5tly  wkh  the  Prof bet  of 
pH,  and  cry,  7"&*  art  the  Man. 

-Beffdes, 


Befides,  it  great! ywbatfes *th<*  force 
of  this  Obje<51jioii,  tnat  the  very  Per- 
fbns  here  mention'd,  moil  of -em  at 
Jeaft,  have  made  ufe  of  the  fame  Liber- 
ty, and  been  as  free  with  the  Repi 
(ion  of  Others,  as  any  Men  u[ 
Earth:  And  it  fiends  to  be  very  In* 
juft  to  condemn  that  Liberty  in  an#j| 
(her,  which  we  aflume,  without  ara 
manner  of  Scruple  to  our  felves. 
In  ftiort,  ftch  as  k  is,  it  was  w! 
Iy  intended  for  your  Satisfa#iott: 
Pleafure  5  but  if  it  (hall  not  b^fburo 
•  capable  of  aniwering  thofe  Ends,  tl 
Undertaker  will  hardly  meet  B 
ragement  enough  to  venturcupon  Pi 
t>Jifhing  a  Fourth  Part3  which  he 
ready  at  your  Service,  if  hi?  E-i 
vours  in  this  Volume  find  a  fo 
rable  Entertainment. 


•  M 


MiSCEl.LANTTOEM'S. 


tM^HM^MW^MMMMl* 


4w«MMMWMM 


■ft ■■    ■'    I  ■  f       i 


4>*M*«M*teti 


\ 


» 


IP 


A  Familiar 


■  •**»■    *»» 


* 
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d  feb  Worthy  Fricnd,Sir  Frholo&s  infi^ld9 
Was  Sir- — ^-^  ? 

*  i 

11  <     ■   ■  ■'        ■«•  •    ■- 


k  • 


».  ••• 


aefe*Jit  alio  Culpsnte  Solute's, 
Caput Rifmt%  tiiminum  Famhm^ CbekK;  *' 
Fi*&rcqiu*mTty*p9ttft&mmij[At«ctrt:       ; 
Q&tMitdt}Hk  NJger  eft  huictmjbmane  Cavttf 

t  Hor.  Sat.  4.  lib.  «, 

*  ••  'i 

t&ht  Heir  to  Flutter  fop  6Ftfce  Hart  Edtf&ty 
Who  can'a  be  guilty  but  of  Wit's  MUjpifai  / 
the  Mifchiefs  meant  by  Wbiffe's  Quilt> 
IfPacoartUfdeHeAfcce&ry&U; 

I  B  In 


%  Mr$CELZAtfT>fO£to& 

In  at  the  foolilh  Lies,  that  want  pretence, 
But  out  at  all -that  has*  -fliew  of  Senfe. 
When  un-provok'd,  withovt  the  leaft  diflike* 

Without  all  Reafon,  Policy,  or  Pique: 

Thy  whiffling,jvhiftliqg.omniprefcnt  WiUV  -    . 
Out  c£  a  meer-dehghtjof  doing  ill,  r 

Anduat  to  &affle  a  -Race  ofWdltbtefe  Men, 
On  his,  and  thy  kind  Helper,  dftwthy  Pen . 
When  with  a  fudden  Hair-brauVd  Rcfolution 
He  charg'd  fcriend  B#t  to  Peters  ConfLffion,- 
Thoji  fcnew'ft  thfcPlotjatiddid'ft  efcgige  to  helptl 
•     -   r  :    (Erecutipir 

BoVfifeh  a  Second  wcr*t  thou  in  the  Fray, 

As  cheated  Monmouth  found  of  fearful  G y  ; 

Yet  withVftis  difference,  thy  true  Tray  terous  W3 
To  hurt  was  greater,  fun  «s  (mall  as  thy  Skin, 
Why  would'ft  thou  thus  be  bubbi'd,  tp.Contraft  ] 
For  Tfeafoiw,  thmfr  tincapable  to  aclr? 
Why  wouid*ft.  ttiou  take  unneeeffcry  pair*, 
*f  o  fhcw  thy  ever  noted  want  of  Brains  t 
And  for  vite  Rhyxnes,  thy  addle  Head  perplex,. 
Infipid.ftill,  they  can  nor  Pleafe  nor  Vex; 
Thy  bungling  Writings,  by  the  dulnefe  known, 
Will  injure  no  Man*s  Credit  bat  tby  own: 


#ISC£LLjt#Tt>0£MS,        ,j 

Or  if:  by  chance,  fomc  fpark  of  Satyr  ibines 
Through  the  dark  Mais,  and  gilds  thy  cloudy  Lines 
So  ill  thou  knowM  to  gain  thy  Treacherous  End, 
On  thpfe  it  lights,  whole  Caufe  thou  wouluM  defend. 
To  that  rare  Aid,  which  from  thy  Pen  did  Flow, 
Jtfuch  does  the  Sex,  much  does  thy  Miftrels  owe, 
(When  by  tbejr  own  Adventures  paught,  thou  fay'ft, 
I  All  Fools  who  change  not,  get  their  With  at  laft.  •  - 
But  what  thy  Mufe  wants  of  the  (ling  of  Satyr, 
^She  makes  us  up  in  Falfenefsand  Ill-nature: 
Ueyond  thy  Coufm  Hamden\  thine  extends* 
ef  fhohimielt  he  Slander^  fpares  his  Friends. 
But  drein  of  Knavery  the  Fanatick  Store, 
lay  the  French-  Apifh-Fop  dill  as  before, 
ii  be  thy  Friend,  and  tell  thee  on*e  no  more. 
In  flight  and  fenfelefs  Songs,  like  Nic*  delighr, 
Laugh  without  Jeft,  and  without  Reading,  Write; 
pefpis'd  by  Men,  Piping  at  Ruth  fit, 
And  let  vain  Coquets  take  thee  for  a  Wit : 
May  all  thy  Minutes  their  Applaufcs  meet, 
And  be  an  able  Coxcomb  in  thy  Feet ; 
?ty  fawning  Beauxjn  league  with  Court  Knaves  grow 
knd  (mile  on  Ladies,  whom  thou  fcarce  #do'A  know  »* 
Then  acting  ill  the  Refcrv*dnefs  of  a  Lover, 

The  no  Intrigue  endeavour  to  difcover. 

B  %  For 


4  MlSCELLANT  POEfifs.     '"1 

For  Jefts,  whofe  cheating  Form  dry  Fancy  fill, 
Prepare  Men  oft,  and  difappoint  *era  (till: 
Still  aim  at  Wit  in  an  unlucky  Hour, 
Have  the  perpetual  Will,  without  the  Power  t 
Fed  endlefe  Motions,  without  fruit,  but  Pain 
By  thy  curs'd  Stars,  doom'd  all  thy  Life  in  vain 
To  ftruggle  with  a  Strangury  of  Brain ; 
Thinking  all  want  that  do  no*  boaft  their  Store, 
Tho  they  calk  lefs,  beeaufc  they  know  much  more 
In  Vifiting,  Chat  and  frivolous  Buz  abound, 
As  empty  Veflels  give  the  greateft  Sound. 
Conceit  for  Breeding,  Rude  for  Familiar,  take 
Horfc-pfay  for  Wit,  and  Noife  for  Mirth  ftilt  wM 
Be  it  like  Smith,  thy  Taltnt  to  Miftake. 
Full  of  thy  felf,  and  looking  Wondrous  Wife, 
Repeat  thy  own  fcarp  Sayings  and  Replies : 
When  mod  thou  aim'ft  to  Pkafe,  give  mod 
And  be  the  perfect  Patera  of  falfe  Seme; 
If  Women  who  have  Wit,  come  ia  thy  way, 
And  with  thee  half  an  hour  unwilling  ftay, 
Sneer  thy  falfe  Youth  and  Hectick  Shape  away? 
Look  as  if  fomething  did  about  thee  111 
And  always  talk  as  if  thou  ne'er  didft 
Joy  in  thy  flippant  Folly,  and  remain 
*  merrv  slock  head.  Treacherous  and 
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i  A  Familiar 

Answer 

f  TO  A  LAT£ 

i 

!  familiar  EPISTLE, 

1  By  WAY  of 

fehm   fOAN  SANDERSON. 

I  Scalpellum  Calami,  Att*ame*twm%  Chart*,  Libtllk 
»     Sintfcmpcr  Studiis  Arma  par  at  a  t*is. 

QuiMibi. 

Elcom,  my  booeft  long  expe&cd  friend, 
Wit^  Joy,  I  fee  thy  Labour's  at  an  end : 
coftive  Mule,  which  fuc?h  a  grunting  made* 
now  at  kft  tier  painful  Burden  bid : 

lius  left  Sprightly  than  thy  own, 
i'd  never  finilh  fiich  a  Task  fo  foon ; 
Dot  jet  full  two  Years,  finee  'twas  begun. 

B  i  What 


#  MiSCELLANt  PGEM& 

What  Gh«H»  has  made  thee  <prit  thc-Tw  *w  Pa&%  ** 
And  hobble  on  fo  far  in  fo  fhort.fpace) 
For  this  we  find,  it  was  thou  did'ft  retire, 
To  try-  what  Purging  Epfatn  cou'd  In£>ire^- 
Thy  Verfe  has  much  of  Water  lift,  ni  We.!      / 
ftow>  thy 'Hand's  in;  I  hope  thou  It  give  us  next, 
The  needful  Comment  on  thy  dubious  Text, 
Which  is  fo  Intricate  and  t)  ^Profound. 
T would  puile  Monfieur  %tii»  to  fcxpotind 
The  Cloudy  Notions,  fcatter'd  all  a  long  j 
Ifau  never  more  obfeurely  writ  a  Song, 
'fho  they  fire  always  competently  dart, 
With  Contradictions,  which  are  ftillyoMr  Mark. 
If  you  your  Letter  for  Inftru&ion  mean, 
Vouehfafe  to  have  the  Bounty  to  Explain 
What  that  Confufion  was,  once  caus'd  in  Pete*, 
By  the  Burkfquing  of  BpVs  Sacred  Meter : 
Tell  us  the  Englifh  of  a  meaning  Quill, 
Of  j/eftic k  Shape  and  Omtuprtjent  Willi        * 
To  falve  thofe  Doubts,  f  doubt,  will  ppfe  thy  Skill 
That  thy  dull  Mufe  was  proper,  all  Men  know, 
To  Cobble  old  Work,  not  to  cut  out  New  . 


< 


» .••  • 


MfSC£lLJNr  FQ£3tfr 

Thoby.  inceflant  Toyliog  at  the  Trade, 
Thou  haft  foroc;l©w  pedant ick  Progreft  made, 
Agaioft  MiutrntAS  Will,  thou  do'ft  her  Art  Invade. 
Since  to  be  Grateful  aU  good  Men  defire,  ^ 

And  one  good  Turn,  another  does  require : 
jSace  Friends  by  *hy  Example  may  be  free,    ' 
Allow  me  to  adytfe  thee-*-  Em  Amy. 
how  then  thctit hail  a moft  unfonrithd  head, 
%memhar^the.^reac  tochtfler  is  Dead; 
%  Wit  was  bat  mpearing  what  lye  find, 
jfihhee  a  neceifcry  .Tool  he  found, 
Ptill  proud  to  Father  all  that  he .  Difbwnd : 
}or  which,  be  kt  thee*  of  bis  Jcfts  difpofe, 
's  Servants  Flutter  in  their  Lord's,  old  Cloarhs. 
ut  now  his  Wardrobe  is  quite  Thjvad-bare  growa, 
by  Nakednefs  appears  through  all  thy  own : 
iioce  with'him,  thy  oriliv'ning  Spark  went  out, 

u'rt  now  but  Master  into  Cotton  put : 
taught,  thee  not  the  Arts  to  think,  but  Rhyme, 

like  a  Clock  foardmes  he  made  therChime, 
ow  he  can't  wind  thee  op.tbouVt  our  oH  Time, 

when  frwti  Court  turn'd  oat  a  ufttefc  Load, ' 
ou  gieajtft  <***  in,  by  a  Won  Od<r;         1  -  " 
o  hear  it,  the  late  King  thou  could'ft  not  get, 

'twas  with  all  the  Charms  of  Mufick  Set : 

B  4  Thy 


i  MrSCBLLA&r^*OBM& 

i 

fhy  grofler*  Talents  woutt  wkb  Bufae6  jofapt 

itji  Heltten  why  wooldft  thoa  piacetby  Pump 

To  Trade,  or  Pettyibggiqg  bond  thy  flSbd, '  ;» 

But  if  to  Rhyme  tfaoti  art  1b  mea  meted, 

Write  Anagrams,  Acroftieks,  CmktMf?  Ms, 

Motto's  f<ir  Flavin  Pies  at  Gtypttfb. 

Sundial  Se*>tenc<»t  Pofie*  for  Rings, 

%»t  donV  Prophbane  good  Tuneaef  *****  AKgfe. 

With  all  thy  night,,  attack  the  BkUmkDts, 

the  Twrxts.Mid  %*tilt,9ad  Hoafcflftht  tWs, 

And  treat  departed  Souk  with  Wits  Mag**'*. 

^Trite  Verftita  fair  Ladies,  when  they're  Dead>     j 

And  Prefaces,  which  tire  Men  to  Read : 

Like  a,  true  Son  o'xh'  Chinch,  thy  felf  behave,      .  ? 

Aj>4  the  Fanatic!©,  call  thy  Father  Knave: 

PromifcuoBdy  thy  Poetry  beftow, 

Thar,  every  Wench  a  Song  of  thine  racy  (how  ; 

But  in  thy  Language  learn  to  be  more  Civil, 

lfer  ctli  thy  M&rcfs  vile  Gib,  Ceqmt,  DevOa 

Kcr  ipi  for  fear  of  being  OverUid. 

For  &£hf4  no  more  with  Ar&Att  nH  her  Cars, 

Nor  bath  her  Bteaft  in  $weat,  MmiotTtv* 


rvtt 
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So  tntyttthoube  no  more  Mankind's 
With  the  Ul  fttetof  fcockmg  c'ry  penfe. 
Lil*tJpoW«nt^,  Mr*yte^Sorfc,  ' 
%  Spyr  Geqrie,  an*  thy  fdad  Strong ; 
Con'verfe  with  £iAftgjgs/f ,  and  from  her  DAKS,  "** 
Improve  thy  general  knack  ofcaUing  Nana  j 
tot  guide  thj  hand  in  Libel  wkh  more  SfciU 
Thy  Whiffling,  Waiting  Omatfnkat  ymt 
ftows  that  thy  Wbak-bone  Bodice  hurt  thee  ftilL 
Tho  giving  Titles  thy  chief  Province  be, 
rTwere  no  haid  matter  to  fintfohe  for.  0iee  :| ' 
But tnonthy  felf, fo  great  t  Jeft  art  grown, * 
foou  need'ft  not  be  by  any  Nick-name  known, 
Tot  pone's  fo  definable  as  thy  own,N 
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A  Second  Familiar 

IJPI  STLE* 

By  W  AY  of 

fBla,k$  no  more  hafle,fhan'goed Speei.  Or,  Fam 
^andSvfttygmf&htaVdy* 

IN 


AN  S  W  |  R 


i 


4- 


T  O 


'My  much  refpc&ed  Friend  $ku&  0ftj#fr 

Aily  dugracer  of  our  Englijb  Satyr, 
Scandal  of  Wit,  unlicens'd  Obiervator  > 

* 

Who  having  not  his  Bcggcry  to  pretend, 
Cornft  out  as  oft,  and  to  as  bad  an  end ; 
fta-ie*  venenTotis"  SfcndfeBTcantTf  TnvenFas  H1F, 
( Aj  long  as  his  too,  thine  are  turn'd  at  laft  ) 
With  the  lame  Morals,  with  as  ill  plac'd  fpite, 
Ao4  ©joat  probability  do'ft  write. 
WhenfliaJl  poor  Martyr' d  Truth,  and  honed  Men 
Bsft  from  the  Perfecurions  of  thy  Peh  ?. 


**_nf     r  -  *■  r   «»  r 
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Not  that  the  poinded  Stamp  can  guilty  be 
Of  real  Mifchiefs  any  more  than  Thee ; 

But  Aper  of  th$  Impertinence  of  ISoUs,  '  "    . 

■*        «  ■_ 

Thou  tjrr'ft  contempt  with  thy  miftaken  Ifetib^ 

Like  FJies  in  Summer  is  thy  frequent  ftroke, . 

Too  much  to  bear,  too  little  to  provoke  .* 

Pride  not  thy  felf  in  Cramtioing  lb  faft,  ' 

Such  unripe.  Fruit,  "has  neither  $me]l  nor  Taffe.  . 

Slight  vulgar'Methods,  which  quick  Rhy.mers  skim, 

Offering  diernfe.1  ves, .  upon  the  furface  (wjqa  ±.  . 

Seh/e  that  mows  a  Poet  from  a  Fopp,  . 
!  w  Pearl  lies  deep,  and  is  long  weighing  upV 
Mark  the  flow  Courfe  of  Caufes.  Nature  breeds 
?>Jothingin]?aft,>u^  Maggots,  Worms,  and  Weeds:.. 
Nor  take  the  flowing  Wit  or  eafie  ftrain.  ... 
jA  Diabetic  loo fenefs  of  the  Brain, 
Which  indigeft  in  a  Jiilfom^Mais, 
W  forted  lets  thy  cjude  Conceptions  pafs, 
Irom  thy-  Whig,  $yre,thou  dkTft.this  Gilt  inherit, 
ft  is  a  kind  of  writing  by  the  Spirit, 
fJVhich  the  flow  helps  of  Humane  learning  Heights,:*  . 
fAndagainft  ReafenjTruthj.and.Grammer fights.;  > 
Thy  Inspirations  arc  like  bis  new  Lights/      " 


Both 


L 


Both  is  a  Judgment  were  by  Heay'o  detJgnTd 
To  vex  and  try  the  Patience  *f  Mtqlrind ; 
lut  bokfer  and  more  gcoiindlati  ace  thy  demon 
As  Swing?  are  (till  exceeded  by  $&  &*•**; 
Peetniar  for  invention  be  thj  Faroe, 
And  in  (beer  Fiction  all  tin]  Ancients  feme  / 
Next  to  irnpoflibfe,  1st  thy  Lyes  appear, 
Nor  any  Non-fenle  in.  tfey  Slanders  foar^ 
Soon  (hot  indeed  thy  Bojts  are,  but  ne\e  hit 
Or  (hort  or  wide  it  all  thy  (quitting  Wit  : 
When  moft  thy  Satyr  thou  woudlt  tet  in  view, 
And  all  the  Rancour  of  thy  Jpite  purfue, 
Let  the  Reverie  of  what  thou  lay 'ft  bgc  true^. 

In  fo  Ul  Credit  are  thy  Ballad  Lays,    „ 

Thy  good  word  Scandal,  and  thy  Libels  Praifc: 

AsCoumwhobyaMab-AdnakUlratioa 

Have  loft  all  Reverence  and  Reputation, 

With  whomever  'tis  they  angry  feem, 

It  rccomrnends  'em  to  the  Worlds  eftecm  : 

Juft  fo  thy  Rhymes  who's  ill  tun'd  Ptngfc  harms 

Only  the  Ear,  are  only  read  like  Charms  .*  I 

Or  if  inany  thing  beltev'd  they  be, 

?is  only  there,  wfcere  they  (peak  iff  of  thee, 


There 
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1  ...  ■•_ 

There  thou  hat  Retffbn  in  thy  wrath  Dear  IfW, 

And  may'ft  in  Mte  Rate;  tod  Rail  thy M 
Cut  to  thto^tfcfc,  tod*  point  with  Storf  tfcy<t^nl.  3 
^Tte  GMgrwni  tfcirc,  «4firtU  Oarrtiptida  fech,    ^ 
Thoalleed*ftiiwA«t6l4rtcetI»SwrtO(>n«ich: 
How  bottfce'rt  be  Iby  ftotttntic  Flight, 
Scarce  can  ttoSlsyrdatfco  foajuft  right  f  ^ 
Bar  (pare  the  pin*,  and  1  mil  n  J  thy  fmattftore; 
Mo&h  tho'the***,  thy  Life  <k&m«  thee  rftere.;    - 
Tbo  fiaafre  and  Fop  thy  own  weak  Work*  agreed 
^by  inherent  Right,  anrf  natartfTkfc  t*;  -'■••• " 
:  jps  uuwduxbni  rar  thy  Mi  to  ■enow  it/ 
faoogh thy  talk,  enough  ihy  AdioftiQroWk  j '  • '  \j 
fcby  Time  abd  Ink  no  nftretheh  waft  aftdl^iti, 
ftP&40fe  e*eh  moment  k  #%ia*iiigff;V/ .♦ 
Tints  when  thou'ft  wbipft  upie^iblbrd  Lampoon, 
Left  thy  true  Charter  flWrfS^b^knOWO, 
Whifper  rt  for  a  Secret  rou6*tfcrrt>Wil  .•  *    A~ 

Nay.  be  fo  eager  of  a  Libellers  Fame,  ; 

So  hot  toget*  Known,  tho  an4»  ftaarie? 

)ftifi  thy  N*Af  ht2*rd  claKh  mothers  Wit,  » 

And  Father  Treafcn,  than  wwfflqeV*  conwfit, 

Soo*ifalljnlirtwMaoy,*i^<|uidE 

&wtrivemplay'emfoai»filitttta^ 


j    t 


Short 


lutcta*  ii*  fa*  ho1  w*y  t«i*hkpip  n^. ;:  :•  *: 

In  hade  n«ich  feftftf£«j|>«  tac*-fa#ftf*      • :  i 
fa  hafte  a,  ^  ifejrfrEfe  VfatM»**Ai 

And  not  nwre  &  fecUciuq&aqy  oc^  i>::    .  t    x<jj 
In  hafte  tp,fi*0f.  mtaty'^ftsftta'     q  far 

|p  hafte  as  qtftch  on  »!»■#*  TqrnMfttaft,, .  ~t 

<|^theAi^K««^tt^,&^gHBr«i)M1».  fj 

Then  Yws  of  ^e^;d  Rigo^  a^l.^i^t   .       J 

frigid  thy*t£  flri*. We*eiuo  ill***  .  | 
And  thjMtan  aeKtarflfcift  trar  k*^fc*o#9ft«KJ 
Th0jfcw*$  to  cm\**^  £&**&&***,'  *q 
Loves  perftftjojt^iyfrfr  ftfcw  ***»»  -■  =iooS 
Se^t&awtaciaiatdrQocplfr  t.*ong» . :  -  .-si.»3 


Hoping  Repute,  ne«r  Suits'  thoti  ffifl  stoMfp^ ., • 
Thy  Pens  a  priftftnie,  thy  P~— *ks  a  riqghrf 
How  cheep  in  fpfce  tf  #hy  ungMHy  Wit, 
VuFilthou  a  pbceam6ngftflicthofct>>get,>- 
VoGofpel  promifeSa'GlftHii  fftttute-,"  :' 
And  made  thyealKftg  antJSIettioft  ■ftircv* 
WirheafemayfcthmUhe^ia  WlMli  ftttHltlftg 
Thou  hall  no  (Sir rial  a jffctttcs  to  rdtafei; 
NoranyLawtMfel^Mfeml^sfi!^''-^  •   :  r  : 
•ogfre  the  leaft  difturbarfce to  thy  omGifr*  ;U  '  •  * 
"fak  from  the'TVonib;  'a  frctriy  tfitrihig' Saint* 
hoa  cawdles  more  than  Mftreues  do'tt  waofe  r 
fe>  HeaV'n  the  Flefti  di3  td  the  Spirfctft^  '  VT 
fy  Bodies  half  Abortive  like  thy  Wit;''1 '"'    '  #) 

"<■  ti  .*         *»     ••«••:•"».  J I     *!  1  r-  .    **t  .-.•••-    »• 


'.\ 


t     «         - 

> 

r 

•  I  «  4     ■  ■    f 

t 
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^ui&  TO^T^*fr*%r^^¥«^:  r 

F    To m#h; »tam:»«a*rfait*t....  n> 
paUthatfc?cr4tf  iflSaayrJfc^.  ,f7-,i:::.,  ,.;r 

t'bifie  byi Ruth-hp wvpsffK^m'd Kifth;t a  ;    y 
b  what  e'er  fopperies  Man's  weak,  Frame  eatf  fail* 
»'gniiicanLH7i^frcpmpretcods'cm»II;    ..  4 

out  be  no  mow,  with  lov«  of  Qpggrd  fif.4  . 
tfuch  more  thy  Critick  Touches  ftaod  admir'di* 


a*.       MiCRLLAKY  fO^MSi. 

lor  CiwiMiifiMim,  oea*>thy  Smfytadmm 
Rcfledb  apt  bnajhtee  alone*  at  thy  N#me  t  . 
Nocdirftbc/>^i*Mi,tCk^wljkhUioudid,ftIa|] 
A  fihetyftet  15  taw  pwrioinM  away, 
Thy  Morals  mere  than  ahcfe;  thy  Ratinr  difrby. 
To  Rhyme  as  loose,  iaat  far  have  bid  the  Art| 
Bm-mm  ate  4*e,  fwfcft  the  Judfinfcpart. 
Tremble  j*  jhfrjft  A#H»aoryo»>M<ife 

The  Detfperatc  Dauntlefc  Crkkk  to  cnodeina^ 
As  quick  is,  and  as abfomte  as  Iffw* 
Nor  minds  the  Hero  ia  his  nafty  fit,  . 
IV  Appeafc  of  injurVJ  (Uvtorick  a^d  Wit, 
Or  fecit  Aenorfc,  when  on  the  jufteft  fligpta* 
For  flaws  in  Speech,  unluckily  he  Lights; 
Count  on  thy  Buttons  ffofcwhen  tboudlt  be  Nice,! 
Or  liketheJgiwrlr*  fcHie  Jtx$e,tfcoiV  tbrDice»( 
Thou  then  perhaps  sniyft  mt  rigjhr  ajajcaTDJsfiai*. 
On  any  thing  fetf&utthyftwa Haad, 
That  will  before  to  Plunder,  and  Mfflead  ,' 
With  ReafoO  therefore  'tis  thou  deft  dc&e 
Iriftrti£HoTj,  and  of  riper  Heads  enquire ; 
Ait  with  an  old  Acquaintance  to  be  pfam*,' 
'lis  lo/s  of  time  co  try,  and  frufrlefs  Win  > ' 
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Of  the  trueTribe  of  the  Dtffentiog  Band, 

i'n  gifted  10  find  feult,  bat  not  to  uadecftand; 
Thy  Whims  like  tfreir  s,  (car ce  covered  with  Pretence, 
1  from  much  Pride,  00  Learning,  and  rahe  Senfe* 
W  aecufethy  (Pen)  Qtui  of  meaning,  now  'tis  clear, 
[Twas  a  grofs JBp,  nor  will  the  World  fbrgiv't  I  fear  t 
fTis  what  oou'd  never  have  been  prov'd,  I  grant) 

Chere  with  Shame,  my  Error  I  recant  j 
ftjr  the  EnglHh  of  a  meaning  Quill, 
HeSick  Shape  and  Omntfrefeni  WtU, 
'd  thy  illiterate  extempore  Wit, 
ond  Qui  Mihi  and  the  Grammar  get, 
Lord  firft  fought,  as  fit  fuch  Heads  as  thine, 
'd  by  the  Brethrens  much  availing  Whine, 
eolighten'd  Snuffle,  and  infpir'd  Groan, 
utys  Rhetorick  may  perhaps  make  known, 
that  much  needed  Book  I  advife  thee  Will, 
t  one  hour  for  once  thou  catfft  (it  (lilt, 
to  attend  to  common  Senfe  endure, 
ill  all  thy  troublefome  Doubts,  and  Scruples  cure, 
maggotty  workings  of  thy  Worm  reftrain," 
fixthy  Volatile  o'er*  heated  Brain j 
what  above  all  Gifts  thou  fliould'ft  implore, 
ill  never  let  thee  play  the  Critick  more. 

^  C  For 
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V  t 

For  Sir  Frivolous  lnfifii. 

TO 

H« Iafe  Short  Answer,  a  ShcM 

RETURN, 

To  thy  firft  Stanza,  Poetry  laid  by. 
In  thy  own  Porters  Language,  I  reply, 
Tis^CJownfc  Satyr,  and  a  Rafcaf?  Lie. 

Nothing  in  Nature,  fo  unlike  can  be, 
As  is  thy  fbolifli  Smile  of  me, 
Unlefs  to  a  Poet  one  (hou'd  liken  thee. 

for  the  ftoje  Sender  thou  on  me  did'ft  vent 
If  Scroops  Heirs  and  Executors  content 
To  let  thee  have  it,  thou  haft  my  Confen*. 

All  oth/yr  Troth,  the  fret  of  thy  proud  Nature, 
Thioughouc  (peaks  Frivolous  and  empty  Prater* 
And  is  but  a  Subfcribing  pf  that  Satyr. 

If  any  other  Wrath  thou  haft  behind, 
I'll  (loop  no  more  thy  Muttering,  to  mind, 
InGrqi-Jttcct pr  S*ou?-i>ill  thy  Matches  find 
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A  FINAL 


►  ANSWER 

To  all  that 

ABoklotJS  TklPLB 

Has,  or  may  WRItE. 

•       * 

I  Hat  lb-much  Rhyme  you:  in  one  Month  hav* 
Writ, 
sludes  point  blank  again!*  you*  <}'ueftion*d  Wit; 
your  grofs  Folly,  U  By  Stealing,  fhowri 
that  worft  fort  of  Poetry,  your  own. 
merry  fulfome  Charge  of  Impotence, 
Wo«l  for  Word,  on  CbetmimlkfA  iorig  (Trice; 
"  the  Report  one  of  your  Sifters  gave, 
'to  theXurehthat  treacherous  Youth  deleave* 
now  it  come*  from  $pu,wou*d  make  one  SiWe; 
1  nothing's  ftifleBout  yob,  but  your  Stile. 
Tedioufcefs  I  will  no  more  Accufe, 
'tf«o»  'twas  nectiTary  for  your  Mufe $ 


zo        MJSCBLLA&T  PQ&M&   j  . 

A  meer  Abortion  this  Raw  thing  appear*/ 
Vou  Elephants  would  always  go  two  Years: 
At  what  you  Write,  none  ever  Fret  or  Laugh, 
You  arc  the  firft  that  ThrefiYd  for  only  Chaff: 
From  fob  we  ifcver  look  for  Wit  or  Stafc, 
For  Words  and  Numbers,  were  your  fok  prtten«| 
But  fincc  to  gain  an  eafier  Writer's  Prate,  I 

You  do  not  fpare  to  every  Line  two  days :  1 
Your  Periods  are  (o  long,  your  lines  <b  rough,  1 
Settle  on  you  ne'er  writ  fuch  wretched  Stuff  I 
I  curie  the  youthful  Follies  of  my  Pen, 
And  from  this  Hour,  will  never  Write  agon. 
The  Wifer  will  feme  Grains  for  Youth  allow, 
I  was  not  half  lb  old  as  you  are  now* 
For  Secrefie  whoever  takes  your  word, 
Will  be  betray 'd,  as  Sidney  was  by  HemarJb 
Your  Story  of  the  Frenchman*  Cloak  founds 
Such  thingtas-tbefe,  Fm  often  known  to  da* 
Abfurd  it  felf  without  being  told  by  you. 
But  for  your  Man  in  France,  of  Worth  and  Wit, 
And  who  did  either  Quarrel  or  Submit, 
Tell'  all  you  know  opVf  n  your  next  Reply, 
Or  ehe  in  Silence  iwallow  down  toe  Lie. 


HrtC&LLAtoT  tO EMS.         i% 

Of  Udkar  Favours  I  no  proof  can  bring} 
Mry  all  the  Sex  believe  you  in  this  thing : 
htymut  ft—a »<psad  by  yum  own  frufe% 
that  Fate  and  Women  always  Doat  on  Fools.       ^ 
Of  all  Men  living,  why  will  you  (my  Friend) 
to  Vigour  with  a  Fiftuk  pretend  j 
fc  what  I  Aid  of  my  dead  Friend,  I  glory, 
l^od  hope  'twill  be  recorded  m  my  Story : 
Kooc  but  fuch  ferrfekis  Btafis  as  you  are,  will 
^bme  on*  f«r  onl/  lapwing  m  do'  til :       i      \ 
WbafcApollaiai^^looly^hank,      *■—•:. 
Put  (be  does  me  among  Fanatic ks  rink, 
Againft  whom  conftamly  your  Spleen  dire&ed.  - 
Bwwj  you"  bdicve  (What  others  be  fufpeded ;  i 
that  though  the  Rnight  does  for  your  Father  fsbr 
|k  never  Got  fo  mean,  fo  dull  an  A6. 
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Y  Friend  will  «*ry  (kortly  be  in  Town, 
And  bring.«p  twcvtatt  Toouifaj&tibi&w 


*  > 


It  THE 

L 


i* 


AtSC&ZLA  Ht  PO  k  m 


«Wii44«4MNMl^ 


i   • 


T  H  E 


1 


»  » 


v     » 


{■- 
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Of  Cbiniat  and  Dantet's  {harper  Fight, 
I've  neither  leisure,  nor  defiga  t<?  write  * 
Ot  blood  and  Wounds,  let  bolder  Poets  fing, 
My  Mufc  (hall  of  our  Modern  Heroes  fing. 
In  humble  Verfe  I'll  only  dare  to  tell 
Hu#  tnwiif'Bdfflifs  and  Aim  Mcsvius  felf 
At  Odds,  Aodifl  *hei»  Woodfcfrfthyn^ ; 
There  waSTjo  jeojterdjr  of  Ltmbs  or  Life ; 
Bold  s  thy  Artttfp*  Witt  Mm**  foEngaj 
Bth  B#mf>  ti&hbefifokj  <j§  the  Age  * 
Redoubled  Block-head,  eminently  Dull, 
The  Xyr/c  Poet,  with  the  fcvenfold  Skull ; 


i 
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AHcadthat'u  Guarded,  has  a  fiire  defence,  _ 

Aguoft  the  weak  attack  of  Wit  and  Senfe. 
Tbas  Arm'd.  the  mighty  Hero  takes  the  Field, 
And  in  his  Fift  a  Twinging  Pen  does  weild, 
Drawn  from  a  Swan's  white  Wing  with  Art  and  (Safe, 
One  of  the  largeft  Weapons  Poets  wear ;      . « ■ 
for  Swan  and  Goofe,  and  Crow,  fometimes  we  fee, 

ord  the  Rhyming  Crew  Artilery. 

ith  this  dice  Weapon,  harmkfs  without  skill, 

e  vows  to  be  roveagfd  on  Whiffling  Wit 
pert  Youth,  a  Scandal  Scribling  Elf, 
M  had  brought  up  dully,  like  himfelf  j 
F  taught  his  feeble  hand  to  Trail  a  Quill, 
N  Nicely  did  direft  him  to  write  UL 
« fliew'd  him  firft  the  Art,  or  fureft  way 

writing  an  inftpid  RowtJeUy. 

any  word,  Boh  makes  a  Mercury ; 
hen  this  Will  knew,  he  (trait  reje&s  his  Sway, 
tho  a  Minor  Block-head,  fcorns  t' Obey. 

one  by  falfe  admirers  of  his  Wit, 

fome  dull  Coxcombs  prais'd  what  he  bad  writ. 

pertt  with  Praifc,  theFopgrows  proud  and  vain> 
foolifb  Commendation  turn'd  his  Brain  : 
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Thb  macjc  him  in  Poetiek  Frenzy ,  nrije 
Legions  of  Verfe,  to  fight  for  blafted  Bays » 
That  Spearing,  Snivling,  Scribljng  Knight,his  Fricod 
Has  levy 'd  Rhymes,  and  both  with  Bth  contend, 
Put  foch  a  wretched  Rhymer  he  is  found, 
With  lifting  Fame  for  Dulnds,  he  is  Crown'd * 
Angry  at  their  revolt,  with  PaffioA  wild, 
B»h  Bavins  fwore  he'd  ne'er  be  reconcU'd, 
In  wrath  contrads  his  Forehead  with  a  Frown, 
And  with  the  Pen's  BUt-end  knocks  poor  Willtoil 
WtU  whips  up  Crow-Quill  to  hit  awn  defence, 
And  fwore  the  World  would  judge  who  writ  a^ 

Senfe, 
When  Pigmies  fight,  the  Cranes  (till  part  the  FnyJ 
And  whirl  the  little  Combatant^  away . 
Let  this  Similitude  give  no  Offence, 
For  Gyant  Bob  like  WillS  a  p  warf  in  Senfe. 

Qui  Bavitfm  nut  OJttt  Amat  tna  Comma  Hevi. 
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rr_incti 
OH  Snlifc  to  fee  rtie(wh6m the  World  per 
•  Miflafcesiffhave  feme  Wit)  fo  far  tdvarfei 
he  intereft  df  Fools,  that  I  approve; 
heir  Merit  mote,  tharf  Mens  of  Wit,  in  Lave  * 
la  in  our  Sex,  how  iriany  prdbfs  there  are 
i  fiich  whom  'Wit  undoes,  and  Pools  repair, 
lu  in  nty  time,  was  fo  receiv'd  a  Rule, 
irdly  a  Wench  in  Town,  but  hid  her  Foot : 
k  meereft  Common  Slut,  who  long  was  grown; 
he  Jeft  and  Scorn  of  every  Pit  Buffoon, 

^  «  Had 
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Had  yet  left  Charms  enough  to  have  fubdu'd 
Some  Fop  or  other,  fond  to  be  thought  Lewd 
^Ztfr_wou'dmake*nIri{hLord*Ji&i»xt   <      ? 
And  £*//j  /*/<?>-/•«  had  her  City  Coakes : 
A  Womanjs  ne'er  fo  Ruin'd,  but  foe  can 
Be  ftill  Hty^g'dTq^r  ilndber,  Matt* 

1  friti&me  IfeveJ.m<*cl 
A  more  abaiidon'd  Fool,  than  (he's  a  Whore. 
That  wretched  Thing  ffirimta,  who  had  run 
Through  all  the  JeVcraTways  of  being  Undone  j 
Coze^'d  at  firji  by  Love,  and  livwgAhea 
By  wraing  the  toMea^bought  Triekofi  Men. '  •  I ! 
Gay  were  the  Hoars,  and  wing'd  with  Joy  they  flarY 
When  firft  the  Town  her  Early  Beauties  knew; 
Courted,  .Afknir'd*  aaJLov'd,  wjtb  grefeotrfab  -?j 
Youth  in  her  Looks,  and  Pleafiwe  i^her  Bed,    tf  I 
Till  Fate,  or  her  ill  Angel,  thought  it  fit  - 

To  make  her  Doal  upon  a.  Mao  of  Wiu 
Who  found  'twas  duJI  loJ-ove  above  a  day. 
Made  his  ill-  natur'd  Jeft,  and  weqfi  A smu 
Now  Scorn d  by  all,  Forfakep  ^nd  Opprcfl^ 
Shews  a  .Memento  Atari  to  the  reft. 


.j  r"  '     • 
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Poor  Create  1  -who  uohcar'd  of,  as  a  FJjr 
In  fome  dirk  fcfcde,  muftall  tbe  Winner  lye  j 
Both  Want  and  Dirt  endure,  a.  whole  half  Year, 
That  for  one  Month,  (he  Tawdiy  ouy  appear : 
la  £^«r  Term,  fae  gets  her  a  New  <3iwn. 
When  my  young  Maker's  Worfhip  cornea  to  Town. 
From  Pxdagogpf  and  Mother  ptH  Tec  free. 
The  Heir  an<i;  Slopes  of  a  grebeFa»ily»>  -    - 
Which  with  ftrong  Ale  and  Qeefch*  Country  Rules, 

!  And  ever  fino»  the  CcingiKu*  few*  been  Fools: ' 
And  now  with  Qttful  Prolpeft  to  maintain 
That  CbawSfcr,  (left  croflfog.of  the  Strain 

JbauSd  coend  the  pooey  B«ed)  his  Friends  provide 
A  Coufin*  ofhb  own  for  his  fair  Bride. 

:' Aod  thus  fet  out— - 
With  an  Ettate,  no  Wit,  aad  a  new  Wife* 

f  (The  foiid  Comforts  of  a  Coxcomb's  Life> 

( (Dang- hill  and  Peafe  forfook)  he  cornea  to  Town, 
Twns  Spark,  learns  to  be  Lewd*  and  is  Undone. 
Nothing  fuitsworfe  with  Vice,  than  want  of  Senfej 
fools  are  OjU.  Wicked  at  their  own  Expenee: 


t 

D  %  This 
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This  o'er-grown  School-Boy,  loft  Cwbnia wins, 

And  at  firft  daft,  to  make  an  Afs  begins}       v 

Pretends  to  like  a  Man  that  has  not  knowti 

The  Vanities  and  Vices  of  the  Town;4: 

Frefh  in  his  Yburh,  and  faithful  in  his  Love, 

Eager x>f  Joys,  -which  he  cioes  feldom  prove; 4  ' 

Healthful  and  Strong,  he  does  no  Pains  endure; 

But  what  tb*  Fair  end  he  Adores,  can  Cure, 

Grateful  for  Favours ;  does  the  Sex  efteem, 

And  Libels  none  for  being  kind  to  him :  ' 

Then  of  the  Lewdnefs  of  the  Times  complains, 

Rails  at  the  Wits  and  Atheifts;  then  maintains 

Tis  better  than  good  Sen*,  than  Pow'r  and  Wealth,  - 

To  have  a  Love  untainted,  .Youth  and  Health. 
The  unbred  Puppy,  who  had  never  (een 
A  Creature  look  fo  Gayj  or  talk  to  Fine, 
Believes,  then  falls  in  Low,  and  then  in  Debt, 
Mortgages  all,  een  to  the  ancient  Seat, 

,  To  give  his  Mtftada  a  new  Houfe  for  Life ; 

[■  To  give  her  Plate  and  Jewels,  robs  his  Wife: 
And  when  to  th*  height  of  Fondncft  he  is  grown, 
'Tis  time  to  Poyfori  him,  and  all's  her  own; 
Thus  meeting  in  her  Common  Arms,  his  Fate, 
He  leaves  his  Bartard  Heir  to  his  Eftatet 

m  » 

And 
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And  as  the  Race  of  fiich  an  Owl  deferycs, 
His  own  dull  lawful  Progeny  he  Start  es. 
Nature  (whomever  made  a  thing  in  vain,    - 
•fiat  does  each  Infed  to  fome  end  ordain) 
Wifely  contriv'd  Kind-keeping  Fools,  qo  doubt 
To  patch  up  Vices,  Men  of  Wit  wear  out. 
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VERSES, 

i  ,  a 

Mafc  fy  a  Lady  jo  a  young  Gentleman, 
whom  (he  bad  cafnally  krm  with  b& 
Fan. 

s 

SWcct  lovely  Youth,  let  not  a  Woman's  Cook, 
Obftrud  her  fair  and  amorous  Defign, 
Since  my  Devotion  to  your  Lips  is  due, 
And  thole  fair  Eyes  are  ever  in  my  View. 
t  wou'd  not  hurt  that  pretty  Face  of  yours, 
To  gain  the  fight  of  the  Almighty  Powers :  ' 

Vet  hurry'd  on  too  faft  by  Love  and  Fate, 
I  do  repent  the  Favour,  but  too  late ; 
But  I  have  other  Favours  yet  in  (lore, 
Payment  at  Sight  to  your  Victorious  PowY? 
My  rougher  Fan,  but  as  a  Signal  fent, 
Of  thofe  much  fofter  Bleflings  that  are  meant ; 
III  heal  your  Lips,  and  put  you  out  of  Pain. 
And  Kifs  and  Khs  you  till  they're  Well  again : 
I  have  a  Balm  ban  all  your  Eafe  reftore, 
And  you  will  never  Sigh  and  Languilh  more : 
Days, Weeks  and  Months,  we  will  our  Loves  reneur, 
And  dill  Love  on  till  Death;         My  Life  Adit*. 

J 
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Vp<m  a  Gemkmaithr^al\ing  a  China 
Boftpl  at  a  WeiAing:  ■ 

;  •    •  •' 

N£ar  Etfm+X.  the  King  of  B-~tam  Marriage, 
Of  late  fell  out  a  Comical  Mifcarriage ; 
;  A  certain  Ifcaii,  newly  come  out  of  France$ 
Came  there  in  Masquerade  to  have  a  Dance ; 
1  But  cutting  a  back  Caper,  unaware, 
1  Threw  down  with  fatal  Foot,  a  China  Jar; 
Which  with  the  reft,  when  broke  upon  the  Ground, 
Confe&'d  the  ruin  of  One  hundred  Pound; 
But  he  good  Man,  thinking  to  fet  good  Face  on 

The  MiXXtfy  Thus  fcefpoke  my  Tady  H on. 

Madam,  (quoth  he)  I  humbly  beg  your  Pardon, 
And  wi(h  with  all  my  Heart,  this  hadbeea  ne'er  <Jone; 
But  fince  'tis  fo,  all  that  I  have  to  (ay, 
Is  only  this,  why  did  it  Hand  fth*  way  ? 
The  Step  it  felf,  was  well  defignd  Til  fwear, 
But  who  the  Devil  thought  of  China  Ware:   .. 
if  the  good  Company  approve  the  Dance, 
Twill  more  than  Counter-ballance  the 

D4 
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Sir,  (quoth  die  Lady)  in  an  angry  Tone, 
I  *•#  M&htiiccs&Momeometloae, 
My  Ctaw  broke,  was  Grief  enough  unto  ine, 
ftlf  %h  a  Sppecji  as  this,  will  quite  u»do  mf 
Therefore  let  me  advife  you  *»  a  Friend; 
If  any  reparation  you  intend, 
Quickly  with  that  unlucky  Face  retire, 
And  that  is  all  the  Amends  that  I  deijre. 


Tbo.  Cheek, 


*— m 
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Jm  Sing  the  Praife  of  a  worthy  Wight, 
H    Whofe  Father,  King  Jtm&%  that  never  wou'd 
\       Fight, 
or  his  Face,  but  more  for  his  Arfe,  made  a  Knight, 

With  a  Fa  la,  la  2a>  &C 

'his  Knight,  ipon  after,  a  puke  became, 
ud  got  at  the  Ifland  of  Rhea  fuch  Fame, 
all  true  Engliih  Carle  £ 

With  a  Fa  la  la,  &t. 

his  Idol  Duke,  in  that  Greatnds  did  Swell. 
Honours  and  Riches  before  him  fell, 
Felt <m  box  his  Soul  to  Hell 

Wtb a Fa  la  talat&t. 
1  And 

L    ■       '    .' 


0,'n<!lncej},oid  » . 

*  4>«— s  irr;  rre  <<OW*» 

.         WtbaFaU 
"KfingfromPWp,- 


r«i 


Wh  Mrs C BtLAXT  TOE k±  tf 

Wfl^jhwjfcfiibrog  of  that,and  Tranfrerfing  of  tbofe, 

f  Wiranfmuting  of  Rhyme  and  Transfufing  bfProfe, 

^drefi'd  his  Farce  with  other  Men's  Cloaths. 

*»/>'     ,  With  a  Fa  la,  &c. 

l 

iatit^C\pg  the  living,  and  robbing  the  Dead; 
Miming  fine  thiqgs,  which  other  Men  faid, 
its  %this  dew  way  of  Writing  without  Tail  or  Head 

rthbk  With  a  Ft  U.&Q, 

ps,  pnere  the  Devil  his  own  Wit  does  lye, 
GJjifmuft  have  very  good  Eyes  that  can  fpye, 
ii^tp  in  the  Dances  and  Miraickry. 
,fi}[  With  a  fata  U%  &c 

AitAfefs,  the  Dances  were  very  wet!  writ, 
,  4  the  Tune  and  the  Time,  by  Haynct  as  well  hit, 
i»ttk»o$Jt%  Motion  and  Dreis,  had  much  Wit. 

\Vitha  Fa  la,  &c. 

'&  wh)»  his  Poet,  Jab*  Bays  did  appear, 

fas  known  to  More  than  haH  chat  was  there ; 

fcgrcatcft  part  was  his  own  Character. 

f  mtbaFal*t&C 
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WQf  t*  many  years  plugtfd  bis  Friend*  i 
Crimes, 

With  repeating  kk  V^Cm*  tod  «yr.: 

Rltynjes,    f. 
To  the  very  fame  Perjens/  ten  thou&nd  times. 

I 

Tfcen  his  Qmoe  has  tormented  the  Mayers roon 
Than  the*Afr»Wr,  or  Fkckno,  or  all  the  ftore 


*non  d  dull  Rogues 

foro 


With  a  F*  la, 


At  fcft  Learned  B~ thought  it fit, 

To  culr  out  the  Ancients  that  wasted  no  Wit; 
To  (how  that  he  uaderftood  aU  they  bad:  Writ 

With  a  Fa  It,  & 

■ 

$ut  fore  he  laid  this  in  the  heat  of  his  Blood, 
For  if  what  the  Ancients  have  written  be  good; 
Tu  m  Languages  he  never  yot  urrftrftood 

VTttbaFah, 


When 


r 
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mm  Ftdntre  and  in  Spain,  ana*  in  Hotlctoi  \i% 
{>  know* 

mighty  Ifonfcri'tto  Statefittan  has  \krne, 
make  em  all  Tremble  to  bear  his  Renown* 

With  4  Fa  U%  &c» 

f  •  ■# 

e  that  can  Libel  our  Poet,  and  know* 
few  to  MUptckjour  PJayecsytn  Gefturcs  and  CfoatntV 
fttlieaie  can  deftroy  all  His  Majefty's  Foes. 

the  Church  he  contemns  as  much  as  the  Quaker* 
'Kingdom  hell  Ruin.tf  the  Parliament  forfakeher  \ 
be  ferves  his  King  as  ill  as  his  Maker, 

/  With  a  Fa  iM,fay 
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the  Husband,  and  keeps  the  Adultrefst 
5W*t,  woud  Sell  him#  and  fell  him  for  tefo 

With  a  Fa  U,^^ 

■ 

p  has  MimicVd  the  King  and  Duke  o'er  and  oVr» 
N  Merciful  King,  who  has  Pardon'd  mote 
p  att  our  King's  e'er  Pardon'd  before. 
1  With  a  FtU.te* 


Tha 


l:_ 


»« 
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That  a  King;,  who  if  e  er  committed  &  Crime,       J 

Which  to  Church  and  State,  may  be  fatal  in  time. 

It  \^inejct«idiqghipMcicy«^i|»i./  <f'j| 


WftbaFa 


Now  grant  His  Ma )cfty  never  may  find 

*|is  fatal  fo  bse  neaf  a  £«?—  ^nc*' 

For  hi*  Father  wasWmvcfby  the  beft  of  the  Kindt" 


With  *  Fa  la, 


m .  jLin  u  Jiu  Hilfc  'ni,.'i  ^i!iJ 


■«*  • 


JQlfiS  E&LANJ}  *0£-M&         & 


A 


F  R.O  M 


» \ 


*         •   '9* 
-ml       f ' 


lit.   S  HA  D  W  Eft  t, 


H 


f 


I 


*i        t  *    t      •■ 


,ru%  vv/'T,  " 


»  r 


Nfpir'd  with  high  and  mighty  Ale> 
That  does  with  ftubborn  Mule  prevail  t 

i  *  •  •  - 

,  tint  mates  Tinker  mighty  Witty, 
makes  himftroll  but  merry  Ditty  i    ' 
that  much  ftrengrhens  Pedlar's  Back, 
makes  him  lightly  trudge  with  Pack  i 
foh  Ale  that  makes  e'en  Hunting  Sweet, 
Hunters  after  damn'd  Palls  meet, 
o'er  black  Pot  together  fet, 
that  day-i  Accidents  repeat  t 
yme !  greet  my  friend  -in  fawn, 
torn  Htll  ydepped  Chtderto* » 

*  #  ^ 
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farentbefi$  is  fome  what  Idng, 

Hut  that's  ejrcus'd  inVerfe  prSong. 

I  did  Uyt  fiend  witj*  E^ificf    T  TT        T 

But  he  when  Letters  to  turn  come, 
With  wife  Italian,  anTwers  Mum. 
This  b^the.way  I  gentry  Duq  ye  *  \     'c 
for  Letter  that  is  due,  oot  Money : 

tfm  drinkuig  now  with  Lfcfty /*//**, 

Hasin  L*V<"»thor  is  fc»oncj    -    r- 
true,  in\tfctnUney  may  quell  hfcnV    < 

For  Alum  Stalum  mm  eft  Malum,  ' 
Is  all  the  Latin  he  can  Confer,  . 

Who  in  hjs,  drink  is  a  oieer  Monger  1    . 
He  out*does  elements,  tjie  World's,  winder,  .  , 
Nay  more,  he.  can  make  me  Jcnock  uflderw 
Nor  coq'd  I  e'er  bo  forc'4  to  fay 
White  C— *-t  J Jove  tljee,  'rillt{tys  day*,  . 
Cut  that  he's  now  qui  of  nay  reach, 
To  be  reveng'd,  I'd  hear,  him  Preach : 
Were  thereof  ftrong  Ale  here  a  full  pit, 
He'd  make  no  more  down  Throat  to  gulp  n% 
•Than  belch  out  Ufcsir^  a  iPul|>f.  ...     ' 

m 

'"      "  Which 


T 


r 
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i 

Which  he  can  do  Whdn  eterhe' wttl,  * 

Eafily  as  I  can  Shite  with  Pill,  -  -  .     i 

Jn  fine,  this  Prieft  has  mighty  PowV    _  .  I 

At  Supernaculum,  and  drinks  more  ■- " ./  .     T  -■    "* 

At  fix  Go-dowra  06  Reputation,  .  •  ««■ 

:T|jan  e'er  a  Levite  in  the  Nation.    ■  > 

tit  now  to  lesv«-offCdimtiy  Stery,  ^    .' 

hich  tedioufly  iVelaJdfcefofeye,   -     '•■.•• 
fray  let  me  lpiew;  wfefct>done  in  Cftyj 
Among  the  Brisk,  tfje  G»&  -the  fWtry  t     •**;-.    * . 
jfat  the  Theatres  tfef  tadkaiotfd, 
>ut  Whores  ja &&ard?  crowd/ 
they  break  Wiqdqws-wJien  they're  Drunk* 
at  late  hours,  (Wafce  Whttflxmes  Pwft, 
t  hasajl  d^  ^en .htfdat  &rvk*,  . 
rith  aerfc^d(j^entiiw,  'zfomd  ten**  j 
with  powerful  Drink  wade  «b& 
ibty  Knights,  they  Aflault  ConAable,     /  • 
wts  now  wkljJWays  or  Farce*  ' 

lb  whipping  Crkiqksj  turn  up  Aries  r 
fricks  that  Damn  with,  little  Wk 
tfeJ,  or  Fkcko  ewr  writ  # 

I  that,  what  other  News  in  Town 
take  pains  and  lend  it  down, 

£  "  Whi' 
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While  you  of  Stum,  Atom  and  Sloes* 
Moloflus,  Arfhick,  Lime,  tak©  Dole,     .  . 
From  Roguy  Vuttner,  and  do  venture 
Your  Life,  when^you;  in.  T*veni  xntsr  j 
In  White- wine,  CUr«,  Sftck,  ot  Hockutn, 

Beyond  the  Cure  of  Do&or  Stccbm, 
And  pay  dear  «qrV  JVc  can  Ctoouie  \ 
For  Harry  Groat,  in  low  Ifatcbtoufe, 
With  Country  Juftke,  or  with  &pure, 
With  (leek  Blaqktpot  o'er  good Coal-foe* 
Like  your  true  Englishmen  inf  Afc,        ' 
That's  Wholfom,  Nappy,  Clear  oh*  Stale. 

While  you  to  CbUris,  or  to  PHittist 
(Who's  as  Expensive  as  S*  Willis^ 
Muft  Cringe,  afid  humbly  vail  your  Bonnet, 
And  full  of  Win*  And  Love,  make  Sonnet : 
For  Treat  of  Ale,  or*  at  moflr  Brandy,     ' 
We  can  have  wholfom  Lais  that's  handy, 
That  will  lye  down  with  afl  her  heart: 
Here  Love  is  Nature,  there  'tis  Art, 
Whilft  you  of  Politics  talk  much 
Of  Jealoufies 'twixt Frenchand  Dutch ; 
Of  fetting  Fleet  out,  railing  Forces, 
And  talk  of  Dogs,  and  Hawks,  and  Horfes. 


imReM 
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kead  otPbillis,  or  oiChUrist 

Who  with  you  no  better  thaa  a  Whore  is 

Wc  here  remember  in  a  rail  Can, 
ar  J^r/Ruffler,  Towfer;  Vulcan; 
Etogthatisof  high  Renottn,     •'    ~    ■—  — 
t  famous  Mouth,  of  Nofe  does  own : 
h  fure  is  much  a  worthier  Creature, 
Ltndin  Punk  of  brighceft  Feature. 

fct  now  'tis  late,  Pod  will  not  ftay, 

jut  like  old  Time,  will  flye  away  ,* 

to  Morrow  he's  to  dud  a  Stand, 

bat  is  your  Servant  to  Command. 


*  .  •  •  < 
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I 

I 


\ 
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\ '    i 


THE  .7 

A  NSWE ft 

* 
■  4      ■  * 

Hat  I  have  only  tfifwcr  d  Mam, 
To  Letter  which  long  face  did  came, 
It  is  confeft, 

But  that  it  never  kifc'd  my  Bum* 

Is  but  a  Jelk 

I  will  not  make  jq\)  vain'Etcvfes*  . 

Which  between  fenfelefs  Fops  the  ufe  is  t 

Thofe  civil  Fops,  who  without  bidding, 

Forfwear  themfelves  to  (hew  good  Breeding; 

But  Faults  forgiven  when  confeft 

You  are  as  Merciful  as  Prieft  * 

No  bufincfs  for  my  felf  or  Friend        * 

Was  caufe  I  Letter  did  not  fetid, 

Nor  F— eking  can  like  you  pretend. 

For  fure  you  cannot  drink  and  F — cfc, 

Like  Husband  of  St.  James's  Duck ; 

Thofc  by  your  leave,  are  mighty  Talents, 

Which  only  meet  in  wadling  Gallants ; 


1 

1 


M.1        J 
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You  I  believe  in  low  Thatcht-houfe, 
ritfa  Chris  Vkar  do  Garoufe, 
od  Kus  his  Ruby  and  Clip'en ; 

(\i  Tfomas,  you  F— ck  now  in  Shipen : 
hats  an  Employment  does  not  fuit  ye, 
fris  for  your  Officer  a  Duty  .• 
jo to  each  other  Reafon  do, 
»ou  drink  for  him,  he  F— cks  for  you. 
rith  Nut-brown  Bowl  at  long  Hall-Table* 
»u  make-t  appear  how  you  are  able, 
Shipen,  he  with  Nut-brown  Bauble. 

you  for  him,  make  Neighbour  Drunk# 
keeps  your  word  with  Bare  foot  Punk ;  \ 

&  as  you  call  cheap  wholibm  Doxy, 
ill  not  Beggar  you,  nor  Pox  ye : 
■4  as  for  Apron  green  and  Shoon,  _ 

°itch  with  Tinker,  will  lye  down,        £ 
flw  for  Money  will  Swive  none';  3 

poor  Whore's  Lace  to  farnirti  Pinner, 
may  T*m  ('if  you  can)  get  in  her^ 
Shoe-ftrings  blue,  or  Inkle  Garters, 
may  too  get  between  her  Quarters  ; 
f— eking  (he  believes  no  Sin  is, 
taking  the  Half-Crown;  or  Guinea's.  ; 

E  3  .   -      Bur- 


I 
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But  tlay  I  think  you  News  befpoke, 

Of  what  is  done,  'mong  our  Town  Foty. . 

Know  then  there  is  an  end  of  Lent, 

And  Money  given  by  Parliament, 

yet  Nation  (till  muft  Faft,  and  eke  repent. 

By  Prorogation  fome  Ajourn 

To?th  the  Fleet,  ?till  Privikdge  return. 

To  Ireland,  (X  Geneva  fome, 

-  fill  theirs,  and  Court  wants  call  -em  home ; 

*  * 

To  Dunkirk,  Paris,  or  Mompeliery 
Caufe  of  Confumptions  they  are  ill  here. 
And  in  a  tuindred  other  Cities, 

• 

Our  Commons  fit  in  clofe  Committees  .- 

SoBayliff-Bum  like  ifttt  fo  fierce 

Can  prating  Multitude  difperfe, 

And  with  their  Prlviledge  wipe  his  Arfe. 

Now  you  wou'd  know  fome  W bite-bail  News, 

But  my  Obnoxious  wary  Mufe 

Tor  want  of  Ale,  begs  your  Excufe.  - 

Yetyou  may  know  that  from  French  King 

Is  lately  com#  a  well-bred  Thing, 

Who  is  not  with  a  Challenge  fent, 

But  with  a  Mourning  Complement, 


i 
■4 

l 
ij 


J 
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A  formal  Melancholy  Drolling 

Mtfclf  FbltB  3d*  ufc  to  call  Condoling  5  - 

fy  which  French  King  we  muft  infer, 

fcforry,  Dukes  *  tfiddower, 

%t  Dukes  not  forry  I  dare  Swear. 

the  Players,  who  had  loft  their  Tongues 

For  Grief,  again  now  ftretch  their  Lungs, 

And  drunken  Punk  and  Fob  do  (it 

And  brawl  and  lweat  add  dink  in  Pit  $    ? 

t 

;4nd  then  in  fitJe-Park  do  itpair  / 

•to  make  a  Duft  and  take  no  Air, 
(And  Ihortly,  your  Friend  Vinegar y 
Jfah  whip  in  hand  wiH  make  a  Ring 
lie  Brawny  North,  the  Weft  doth  ding, 
then  I  hope  you'l  come  to  Town 
kh  Captain,  who  is  new  gone  down, 
wou'd  turn  o're  the  Leafe,  but  know 
ty  Mule  has  tyr'd  her  felf  and  you. 

And  [0  Adieu. 


E  4  SATHL 


.  f 
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SATYR 

ON  THE 

POET'S 

I  N 


Imitatiop  of  the  Seventh  S  a  t  V  R 
JUVENAL. 


Et  Spest  &  Rath  Studiorum,  &C. 

AL  L  nay  Endeavours,  all  my  Hopes  depend 
On  you,  the  Orphans,  and  the  Mufes  Friend* 
The  only  great  good  Man,  who  will  declare 
Virtue,  and  Verfe  the  Objects  of  your  care. 
And  prove;  a  Patron  in  the  worft  of  times  : 
When  Hungry  Bayes  forfakes  his  empty  Rhymes, 
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Befeeching  all  Vrue  Catholicks  Charity 
For  a  poor  Pfofelyte,  that  tetfg  did  lye 
Under  tbe  .Mortal  Sins  of  Yerfe  and  Herefie. 


Jk 


•  v 


Sl><ntmeJJ  wd  {fating  Tat  a  I  fcorn  to  Name  ; 
Poets  of  al)  Religion  are  the'  fame  j 
i  Recanting  Settle,  brings  the  tuneful  Ware,   -• 
Which  wifer  Smitbfield  datnn'd  to  Stut bridge  Fair : 
hqte&s  his  Tragedies  and  Lybels  fail 
To  yield  him  paper,  penny  Loaves  and  Ale ;  j 

1 

[And  bids  our  Youth,  by  his  Example  fly 
the  love  of  Politicks,  and  Poetry. 
^And  all  Retreats,  except  Newball,  refufe 
fa  fhelter  ilirving  D*rfey*s  Jocky  Mufe : 
there  to  the  Butler,  and  her  Graces  Maid, 
^e  turns  like  Homer,  Sonnettier  for  Bread  .• 
Knows  his  juft  Bounds;  nor  ever  durft  afpire 
Beyond  the  (wearing  Qrooms,  and  Kitchin  Fire. 

I    "  '    '    '. 

Is.  there  a  Man  to  thefe  Examples  blind, 

So  Chafing  Numbers  fatally  defign'd, 

Who,  by  his  Parts,  wou'd  purchafe  Meal  and  Fame) 

And  in  next  Mifcellanies  plant  his  Name ? 


Were 
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ysfere  my  Beard  grown,  the  wretch  Fd  tiros  adwfc; 
Repent  fond  Mortal,  tod  betimdjr  wife; 
Take  heed,  nor  be  by  guilded  Fops  betray 'd 
Clio's  a  Jilt,  and  Ago/Str  a  Jade. 
By  Verfc  yop'Marve;  7^  .SWcoti'd  never  foa, 
Unfefc  the  Bell-Man  made  the  Pott  thrive: 
Go  rather,  in  fome  little  Shed  by  Pa*lst 
Sell  Cfctjf  C&jfr,  and  Baxter's  Salve  for  Souls. 
Cry  Rara  Shows,  fiqg  Ballads,  Tranfcrfce  Vote?, 
Be  Care,  of  Kexb,  or  any  thing,  but  Oates. 

1 

Hold  Sir,  (bme  Butty  of  the  MufesCrycs, 
Methinks  you're more  Satyrical,  than  Wife:        - 
You  rail  at  Verfe  indeed;  but  rail  in  Rhime; 
At  once  incourage,  and  condemn  the  Crime.        ' 

i 
I 
! 
1 

True  Sir,  I  write,  and  have  a  Patron  too,  | 

To  whom  my  Tributary  Songs  are  due  j    ' 
Yet  with  your  leave  I'de  honeftly  duluade 
Thofe  wretched  Men  from  P Indus  barren-Shade: 
Who,tho  they  tire  their  Mufe  and  rak  their  Brainy 
With  bhiftring  Heroes,  and  with  piping  Swain*  * 
Can  no  Great  patient  giving  Man  engage 
To  fill  their  Pockets,  and  their  Title  Page, 

We* 


_  j 


r 
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Wffe  I  like  thefe  unh^pijy  Decreed 

By  penny  Elegies  to  get  my  Brawl ; 

Or  want  a  Meal,  unlefs  George  Crown  and  I 

Cou'd  ftrike  a  Bargain  for  my  Poetry  .* 

fl'ddamn  jny  Works,  to  wrap  up  Soap  tadCheeie- 

Or  furnijh  Squibs  for  City  Prentices ;     . 

lo  burn  the  Pope,  and  Celebrate  Queen  Beft. 

But  on ;  your  ruin  ftubbornly  purfue ; 
Her'd  with  the  hungry  little  Chiming  Crew, 
Obtain  the  empty  Title  of  a  Wit, 
£And  be  a  free:coft  Noifie  in  the  Pit, 
Wot  your  dull  Poems,  and  before  'em  place 
A  Q  own  of  Laurel,  and  a  Meager  Face  .* 
And  may  juft  Hea'vn  thy  hated  Life  prolong, 
;*ill  thou  bleft  Author .'  See'ft  thy  deathkfc  Song 
the  dufty  Lumber  of  a  SmitbjielJ  Stall, 
And  find  thy  Picture  ftarch'd  to  Suburb  Wall. 
\NwJoay  Armjlreng,  and  the  Prodigal 

j 

(•And,  to  compleat  the  Curie, 

|  When  Age,  and  Poverty  comes  fafter  on, 

And  fad  Experience  tells  thou  art  undone : 


May 
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May  no  fcind  Country  Gramrtiar  School  ^fford 
Ten  Pound  a  year,  for  Lodging,  Bed  and  Board, 
Till  void  of  any  fix'd  Employ,  and  now 
Grown  Ufelefs  to  the  Army,  and  the  Plow, 
Youv'e  no  Friend  left,  but  Trufting  Landlady, 
Who  (lows  you  in  hard  Truckle  Garret  high, 
To  dream  of  Dinner,  and  Curfe  Poetry. 

* 

Sir,  I've  a  Patron,  you  reply  j  *tis  true, 
Fortune  and  Parts,  you  fay  may  get  one  too ; 
Why  Faith,  e'en  try ;  Write,  Flatter,  Dedicate, 
My  Lqrd's  and  his  Fore- fathers  Deeds  relate ; 
Yet  know,  he'll  wifely  drive  ten  thoufaod  ways 
To  fliun  a  needy  Poet's  fulfom  Praife ; 
Nay,  to  avoid  thy  Importunity, 
Negtoft  his  State,  and  condefcend  to  be 
A  Poet,  tho  perhaps  he's  worfe  than  thee. 

Thus  fromji  Patron,  he  becomes  a  Friend  ; 
Forgetting  to  Reward,  learns  to  Commend : 
Receives  your  twelve  long  Months  fuccelsful  Toil, 
And  talks  of  Author's  Energy  and  Stile ; 
Damns  the  dull  Poems  of  the  Scribling  Town, 
Applauds  your  Writing,  and  Eftcems  his  own; 

WfiiTfl 
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ftil'ft  thou  in  Qompkiftnce  oblige)  mvSt  (St  ' 
W  extol  his  Judgment,  and  admire  his  Wirj  r 
Ind  wrapt  wjth  his  E  flay,  on  Poetry,        r       . 
wear  Horace  writ  not  half  fo  ft  rong  as  he,        , 

Sthaf  weVe  .partial  to  Antjqujty. 
t  this  Authchtick  Peer  perhaps  fcarce  knows, 
itfr  JinglV ng  Sounds  to  tag  infipid  Profe,  ,  V  " 
d  fhotfa  U  fey,lrome  Horieft  ytfw/J,  told.'       ! 
fhad  loft  his  Oe^iVtofecuVehis  Gold."   "  '    ' " 


J 


.  ■    «  * 


-1 


But  if  tfiotr  rrble¥;d "dfoj^fa  fo"write  a  pjay>  " .'  . . 

EKmtthe  hungry  nop&olWf Kiriday,'' :'   '' 
be  prefumes  that  to  thy  Dedication  : 

u*k  fix  hislftame,  noY  baVgaih  for  tne^ta^ion  { 
My  £drd.hjyuf{tlefs  Kindn*&  (hwraflbres^  ;  ^ 

Ind  to  tip  itdioftiof  hispowe*  he's  YotifsY  : "    "  a 
jlow  fine  your  Plot  I  how.  pwjJiiiteyourSttoc!'  ; 
Ind  play'd  at  Court,'  *t  vrotklel  ftnngely  pleafe  t!» 
Queen!. .v  ...••.-•-         -    -  h.     -     * 

nd  you  may  take  his  Judghvra  for*,  4fr  be       :A 

s  the  tfue  Spirit  of  good  Poetry*     '    •'"''    * 
id  might  with  equal  Juftice,  have  put  ia  ^ 

»r  Poet  iaureat,  as Lord.Chaniberlain,       .' \. "\.- 
Ithis  you  fee  and  know,  yet  ceafe  tofliun, 
d  feeing,  knowing,  ffrive  to  be  undone. 

So 
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f 

•  ■ 

SoKid-Mpp'dDutchcK,  once  beyond  Gravcs-tnl 


Rejefts  the  Council  of  recahing  Friend  f 
IT  told  the  dreadful  Bondage  (he  mutt  bear 
And  fees,  unable  to  avoid  the  Snare." " 
5b  bra&ic'd  Thiefc  oft  Taken,  ne'er  difmayVJ, 


'     •  # 


•      » • 


Forgets  the  Sentence,  and  purfues  the  .Trade  t 

"  '  •         <•*  •.  I  >  •.   in-  •  j    -     i   .  .  . 

Tho  yet  he,  almoft  feels  the  Smoaking  Brand, 
And  fed  f.R.  (lands  irefh  upon  his  H^nd     ; 


• 
>4 


•    H 


The  Author  then,wl»ofe  daring.hapes  s 
With  well  built  Verfe,,tp  keep  hi&£afflc  alive, 
AndfomethingtoPofljer^i^efent^  ... 
Tha ts  very  Ne^,rand.|erjf  Exgeile*,  •    -//- 
Somet&ngjseyffnrt  *J»ft  «W»  J 1U  drudging.  TriW, 
Beyond  What  Baj&c^wfa,  or!  dcfcribey 
Sbou4^fybfl«ntty  Itopiniflfifa  abound, . 
His  Mind  with  Pe«*,'Nfr  J^d,witb?lctity 
No  early  !)««  fliould  break  his  learned  Reft, 
No  (avw^y  tiQ(irc3*hw-noHef  Tbougntt  nioleft ; 
Only  the  God  whtoftoddlhakehU latfHnfcBffcto 

In  vain  we  from  .bur  Sonnettiefs  require; . 
The  height  of  CnckyS  to$  A*acret*'s  Lyre; 

u  In  vain  ,we  bid.htm  fill  ihe  Bowl.  . 

f  Large  as  their  capacioui  Soul,  ,; 

,':  WW! 


r 
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Who  face  the  King  wasGr6wn*d,fle*<JrtaftodW&w, 
fe  at  Eight;  and  know  not  where  to  Dine* 
n»  we  bid  dejeded  Settle  hit     " 

^Tn%kl  f]\ghts of  Sbaitjp ear's towring\f it; 
edi  matt  mi&thc  Mark,  whoV  kept  fo  low 
c  fcarce  has  Grength  enough  to  draw  the  Bow. 
\idUy  indeed  and  fachefter  might  Write,  -'• 

for  their  own  Credit,  and  their  Friends  Delight, 
Slewing  how  far  they  cou'd  the  reft  out-do, 
n  their  Fortunes,  fothek  Writing*  too; 
ihou'd  Drudge  Dry  An  hirExampIe  take,  ' 
Atfalopts  for  empty  "Glory  make,  - s  *  '■' '  '* 
■d  foon  peigeive'his  Income  fcarce  enough, 
0  feed  his  Koftrils  with  mfpirihg  Snuff, : '     ' ' 

ig  for  Meat,  nor  forfeiting  on  Praife, 
'd  find  his  Brahrts  barrel  as  bis  B*ys% 

Wasa  £imc  When  Oowy  Charm'4  the  Stage  1 
the  Hopes*  the  Sorrow  of  oar  Age  f . 
the  falLPitt  with  pfcts'd  atramon    ■      - 
hang,  '•#*» 

(kwqb  each. Accent  from  (^Wbs  Tongue: 
ih  what  a  Laughter  was  his  Soldier  read ! 

louraM  they,  wbeohb/^r  Struck  and  Bledii 


•i  • 


TTeT 


—  t 
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Yet  this  Ifeft  Pbct,  the  with  fo  much  e*fe,  , 
He  otter  drew  his  Pen,  but  fare  to  fttafo        •  ■ ! 
Tho  Lightning  were  kfs  Kyely  than  liis  Wit/ 
And  Thunder-claps  Jets  loud  than  thpfc  o>h'  Pjt,  ; 
Hehadof'sjnfny.Wante,.nau<^i^arlierdy.'d<    -. 
Had  not  kind  Banker  Bitttrton  fopplj'^L, :      .  ,    t 
AndtookforPawn,  the£xnbrk)af  a-Plaj,-         j 

TillhcQQ^dpay.hiiiifelfth^newTiiird-ctif      ;| 

<  .  *—  i         4 

Were  Sbaktfa^  W^te^M*!**  .  \ 

Degener^fwinaPow^%P4ayen  '  :.    ., 
Or/f/uh*new  raji^d  Troqpt  preferr'd  ^(cCj 
A  nd  cJMyttirisg  jtfflgfc/  i&the,C/&4«wx  *q  ,  •  .*" 
Montfcrt  how  fit  for  Ppljfijcjts and '*>»[.,.., ! 
ThatpIay^foweUSirC^f^ai^^TD^rt  i.  j 
Dance  then  Aftcepdaneg  jftfcw  &*&&&'.*  U 

Rta3Mappsr  or  court  thtfSconces  titi.haeaiij 
One  A&or's  C^moieodarkmihaUdo  morci •'  H 
Tha^n patron jjow.or'Merif  hehetofore.:  . .  i  ^ 
Some  Poets  I  confefs,  the  Stage  has  fed,  tv . 
Who  fortf decrowns  arcthcown,  for  rwopeace 
gut  theft  not  envy  thou,,  nor  imitate, 
PUt  rather  Starve  ia  ShaJtein  fiknt  Fare, 

Than  new  vamp  Farces,  and  beDamn'd  with  Ts 

Fd 


J 


ior  now  no  Sidney  will  three  hundred  give* 

that  needy  Spencer  t  atid  his  Fjime  may  live. 

tone  of  our  Nobiflty  will  fe'bd     ... 

[o  ti&K'mgs-fUncjht  or  to  V\SrBctbUm  Friend;    , 

-hymiftsj^id  WhprcV  by  Buckingham  were  fed^  } 

fhofc  by  their  honeft  Labours  gain'd  their  Bread/ 

pt  he  was  never  fo  expensive  yet, 

tokcep^Creatureme^erly  forhislVit:  . 

fpd  Cowley,  from  all  Clif4eny  fcarce  cou'd  have 

pneGrateful  Stone,  to  {how  the  World  his  Grave. 


*     . 


Mnwfiov'd  Tragedy,  and  did  provide    . 
Butchers  Dogs,  and  for  the  whole  Banfclide : 
Bear  was  fed ;  but  Dedicating  Lee 
fts  tboqght  tohaveaJarger  Paunch  than  he. 
)re  I  cou'd  fay ;  but  care  not  much  to  meet     . 
ICrab^T^ee  Cudgel,  in  a  narrow  Screen 
Hides,  your  Yawning  prompts  me  to  gfreolre, 
pur  humble  Servant,  not  one  word  more* 


nr 


i  $ 


[ 
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**MM—MMa-MM*NaM«M^fal 


A  Long 

PROLOGUE 

TO   A  i 

Short  PL  A  Y.  j 

SPOKEN  | 

By  a  Woman  at  Ox  fo  r p,  Df< 

lify  a  Sea  Officer. 

With  Monamth  Cap,  andCutkcebyffl 
Strutting  at  lcaft  a  Yard  at  every 
I'm  come  to  tell  you,  (after  much  Petition) 
The  Admiralty  has  given  me  a  Comfaiffion ; 
And  now  with  Bully  Tourvillc  HMngagt, 
And  try  my  Fortune  on  a  floating  Stage  t 
What  bluftring  Tarr  at  this  dare  take  oflencc, 
While  I  (land  thus  to  prove  my  juft  pretence  \ 
-Will  he  pretend  to  Fight  better  than !  ? 
S'Death  I'd  tell  htm  Dam  you,  Sir,  you  fie, 
And  then  I'd  ask  him  how  they  fought  *t  Rje. 


Jour  itoi/ry  Bufinds  too  was  but  a  Fetch, 
LWhcre  you  call  Running,  Batt'ring  on  a  Stretch, 
t  yotfl  reply  your  Leaders  were  to  blame 
tie  I'le  condemn  you  all  to  bear  the  (hairie : 
who  the  Devil  e'er  refuVd  his  Meat, 
ufe  another  had  no  mind  to  eat  ? 
be  Dutch  were  drunk  you  f barbaroufly  fay, 
y  you  be  drunk  too  next  time,  £>  you'l  ftajfy 
'twas  your  fober  fighting  loft  the  day, 
which  two  Millions  We  at  lesft  muft  pay; 
Albemarle  wou'cf  fayr  that  Men  of  War 
Navy  flunk  not  half  enough  of  Tarr : 

ore  grown  Pages,  and  Attornies  Clerks, 
fight  arid  goVern  Fleecy  are  proper  Sparks.  ' 

let  the  fprace  Land-Pyrats  be  contenty 
o  (Wagger  ift  their  Native  Element, 
fid  let  Tarpaulins  rule  by  my  confent. 
pr  things  look  qpwf  as  if  Men  look  Carnaiiindn 
F>  dama  all  Difciplihe  and  foW  Sedition, 

tl  fighting,  was  the  lead  of  their  Ambition, 
matter  who  comes  home  with  broken  bones, 
>  you  but  conie  to  touch  f he  Pattacoons  .• 
be  Pitch  of  Honour  is  Defire  of  Mortey, 
«W  padkfy  CoVrard  Vke,  has  <juitc  undone  you' j 
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i 

You  Court  Preferritent  on  no  othtr  fcore, 

*  i 

But  to  be  poorly  Rich,  -and  bafely  Poor ; 
*or  who  would  not  propofe  a  Trip  to  Spain,        . 
That  in  his  Profped  has  a  double  gain, 
To  line  his  Pockets*  afcd  to  ftve  his  Skin  ? 
For  none  muft  Fight  with  Merchants  Money  in. 
Your  Heads  run  round  with  Mexict  and  Sevily 
I  wifh  the  Landing  place  was  at  the  Devil ; 
Wou'd  the  good  King  had  but  a  juft  Relation, 
He'd  quickly  damn  your  Trade  of  Importation. 
And  add  it  to  the  Ad  of  Navigation ; 
But  how  then  (ball  we  live,  you  Murmureri  6yt 
S'life,  can't  you  be  ontent  with  double  Pay ) 
Show  us  your  double  Merit,  Sirs,  I pray. 
Some  have  got  two  Commands  by  Land  and  Sea, 
While  one  might  fafely  fwear  (might  he  be  fitc) 
They  Ve  neither  He(h,nor  Fifti,nor  good  Red-  H< 
Thefe  are  your  Collonels,&  Capt#is,  with  a  Mi 
Boldly  to  thefe  two  Elements  youalpire, 
But  at  an  awful  diftante,  dill  you  fire. 
A  few  there  are,  and  thofe  a  very  few,1 
To  whom  a  fairer  Character  is  due. 
Time  was,  when  Captains  went  on  their  o#nE) 
And  in  their  Pockets  carry  *d  their5  Prcfs- Warrants ; 
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(fow  youemplpy  the  Villains  of  the  Fleet, 
Ifliile  you  Date  from  the  Downs  in  Bedford-Siren* 
tat  Times  are  alter'd,  'tis  now  as  then, 
Rbr  now  youPrefe  the  Money,  and  fpare  the  Men; 
rhofe  plain  dull  Fellows,  no  fuch  Secrets  found 
fo  make  Pr%- Warrants,  worth  a  hundred  pound 
our  Fate,,  oiqr  Frailty  jar  Difeafe,  : 

trait  oi^r  Honour  in  fuch  heeds  as  thefe  ? 
win  their  Trades,  their  Principles  not  Right 
h  Hearts  too  Tendcr.and  with  Heads  too  Light, J 
weak  for  Coupfel,  and  t«o  nice  p  Fight 

bodies  are  not  made  oi  battering  flu  fl^   .  .  ;/-. 
ir  Cracknel  Carcaflfc*  not  Splinter- proof  :  •;    ,    . 
dyet  will  fairly  tell  a  Sailers  Tale, 
fet  muft  attempt  it  in  a  Goat  of  Mail.   •  *  t.  '■ 

e  Swagg'ritig  Bully  foaps  me  Abort  aftd:  fweers; 
me,thisWoLpan  wou  d  fain  be  kick'd  dowhStay^ 
by  your  leave *irs,  do  you  fight  at  Sea, 
bd  then  kick  down  the  Monument  for  me : 
parliament  may  plague  us  with  Taxation,       p 
till  they  cure  this  Grievance  of  the  Nation,      s 
ffieur  will  make  the  Narrow  Seas  his  Station.    ^ 
eh  what  becomes  of  all  our  antient  Rule, 
r  Right  from  Edgar >  and  Command  from  Thule  i 

\  F  3  Believe 


1 
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Believe  me  Sirs,  it  will  be  then  confes'd, 
Your  Flag's  *a  DHhclout,  and  your  Claim  a  Jcft : 
Che  hardy  Duke  we  mpntiond,  whole  great  Name, 
Sretch'd  the  blown  Cheeks  of  TTumpet-fouodid 

Fame.  > 

Once  bravely  try'd  what  Eogltfh-Men  Ibu'd  do, 
put  fuch  Examples,  who  dare  now  porfue? 
A  four-days  Fight  he  g^oriooflyMaiotain'd, 
Add  what  he  loft  in  Blood,  in  Honour  GaioU 
To  keep  that  fpotlefs,  be  the  Ocean  ft ainM. 
JZachpay  he  Tack'd,  and  Fought  from  Santo 
At  leaft  againft  the  Odds  of  two  to  one  .•     (( 
Had  you*  been  there  Sirs,  what  wou'd  you 
tfeneVe  flood  (hall  I,  flail  I,  fpring  a-loof, 
but  Fought  as  if  his  Skin  was  Cannon-proof: 
Then,  all  that  can  belaid  to  do  you  Right, 
You'll  keep  the  Wind  as  long  as  he  did  Fight 


•  »       ■    » 
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TO    TH  E 


QU  E  E  N- 


I       69O. 

Rife  my  Mufe,  and  to  my  tuneful  Lyre 
Compofe  a  mighty  ODE, 
itote  Charming  Nature  may  infpire 
i    The  Bofom  of  fomc  lift'ning  God 
p>  Confecrate  tby  bold  attempting  Verfe, ' 
!    And  GUriaXa's  Fame  difpeffe 
per  the  wide  Confines  of  the  Univerfe. 

L 

re  Sons  of  Mufick,  raifc  your  Voices  high, 
ffld  like  your  Theme,  be  your  Weft  Harmony : 
fcco  found  your  Inftruments,  and  Charm  the  Earth 
Ipon  this  Sacred  day  of  GUr tana's  Birth. 

1  F  4  See 
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See  how  the  glitt'ring  Ruler  of  the  day       * 
,  From  the  cool  Bofom  of  the  Sea, 
Drives  with  fpeed  away* 
And  does  the  Jolly  Earth's  attending  Planets  all 
To  wanton  Rev<r!s<aR  $ 
.    Vho  from  thpStarrjf Sift  ancT^eft,  / 
,       HTa  Ce|ebrate*  tljis  day  make  hafte^     V 

.    And  in  new  Robes  of  Glory  dreft 

*■'"'•.  , 

Dance  in  a  Solemn  Ball ! 

v '  '    ••  .     i   '  b  '  ' 

Hail  Oraciotis  Ghriana.  Hail !  ;  " 

May  ev'ry  future  Yeaf  ;   •  "■    * 

Rowl  on,  unknown  to  Care  \  - 1 

Jt.  M 
May  each  propitious  Morn  arife, 

Bright  as  your  Vertue,  charming  as  you?  Eye*; 

And  each  fucceedtpg  Hour  new  Pleafy res  bring, 

To  make  tbeMufes  yej»ly,$ng,    *••<■•  •.» 

Hail,  Gracigw^Am^,  M$A    -,j 

'.£..:  d  finee  the  Time's  Diftre%to."^ars  Alar^. 

\  "•■•JIs  the  lov'o*  ftfpnarch  fToin  your  Arnis*     , 
V  >   r  P'.'iseus  does,  to  lower  Spheres  decline,    • 
',;,   •    ie  again,  and  with  more  luftre  Quae,       i 


i  • 


To 


J 
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J  • 

To  q^cU  his  Gogptry's^  : 
Behold/  the  Qod-Uke  Heroe  jgoesf . 
'     Fated  a#j  foriji  to,  Qopquer  a^,  w 
The  Great,  the  Vulgar,  and  the  Small : 
To  hunt  t^ie  Savages  from,  Dens  f    -     - 
To  teach  '$mioy*Jty  and  Senfc, 
tad  Sjapred  Souls  of  the  true  Faith  convince. 

■ 

hit  Ob  l  I  ke  EtffafltMtid  inTkusl    .     . 
The  Sad  EufelfA  Mourning  wears,     "i 
And  in^dejb&ed  Jtafce         '  i    >  - 
;  Thus  Mourns  heriijelpkfc  Fate : 

i#,  wretched  Ude !  mtift'Cafirrfot m^ fakz, , 
ThefeJIulJiingerAUndrttake?    v.;j 
No,  no,  ye  awful  Potters,  no,  no,  ^Ij  *' 
Fate  mud  fdme  •  ofefner  Jtoce  employ ; 

Fate  muft  not  kt  him  £o.- 
But  Glory  cries,  go  ori,  Mutinous  Mab,    • 
Leave-ftS*  the  Wo*k  undonet, 
Thou  haft  fo  well  begun. 
Go  on,  Gypat  Prince,  go  oq 


x. 


See 
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See,  fee,  all  £ur»pe  have  their  Eyes  ' 
On  the  great  Enterprise!  . 
Advance  ehy  darting  Shield, 

And  hade  thee  to  the  Field : 

Hafte,  fcaffe  to  Hooour  and  lienowa ; 

Honour,  that  on  the  Hero's  Brfiw  nines  brighter  thao 

(a  Crown. 

i 

Nov  wkh  a  taoaW  Hanacapf, 

Exalt  your  Voices  high, 
And  with  your  driffiil  Melody  '  " 

Rufe6Urims'»  Grief  to  Joy.* 
Bring  warbling  Lutes  to  faufli  her  Cares  ;  ' 

Bring  moving  notes,  to  charm  her  Ears.4 
Ah!  may  their  foft'ning Influence, 
Each  Paffion  calm,  pfcafc  cv»ry  Seme ! 
Then  let  her  never  Mourn : 
Great  Cxfar*  Abfcnce  (hort  will  be, 
And  Glorious  nil  Return.      - 


f  0 


M IS CBLLANT  TO &M$.         67 


qm-^^pmm 


TO    THE 


QUE  E  N, 


N 


UPON 


The  Anniyerfary  of  His  Majcfty^ 
Bi  r  t  h  -  D  a  r,  November  the  qtb. 
1690. 


One  aw'd  with  Modcfty  and  confeious  Fear, 
Defiring,  but  not  daring  to  draw  dear, 
A  Throne  fo  formidably  FencM  as  yours, 
Where  Ma  jefty  furrounds,  and  Power  fecwes ; 
Yet  feing  fo  many  with  Succefi  approach, 
My  Trembling  Mufe-    ■ 
At  length  prefumes  the  Sacred  Moont  to  touch. 


OkJ 
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Ob  !  Greateft,  Beft,  moft  Beautious  of  your  Kind, 
Whom  Heav?n  for  ap  Original  defign'd, 
In  whofe  alone  Examplar,  one  may  view 
What  Vertue,  Charms,  and  Sovereignty  can  do  .• 
Perfections  J^thap  jours.hive  mzdtRome  bofjj 
To  gift:  Us  Saipts^  Goidcijps^if  Old.  X  / 
Humbler  Divinities  in  them  were  fecn, 
T' in  are  in  fo  adoraMe  a>Queen. 
—  whom,  her  happy  Worihippers  do  own, 
That  Birth's  her  leaft  pretention  to  a  Crown : 
Scepters  are  in  Jier  Eyes,  her.  Lods  give  Awe, 
Than  which,  her  SubjecVneed  nootherLawj 
They  have  no  want  of  either  Force  or  Arts, » 
To  get  our  All,  who  once  have  got  our  Hearts; 
Which,  except  yon,  fmce  Fam'd  Elizbet&s  Rcjgn, 
None  of  our  Princes  did  entirely  gain  ,• 
And  none  cou'd  merit  them  fo  well  as  you, 
Who  with  a  Q^een,  a  &ing  prefents  us  too.* 
For  tho  the  Hero  was  the  Gift  of  Heaven, 
The  AH- Victorious  King  by  ypji.  was  given  .• 
Unlike  to  other  Queens1 
Your  glorious  Labours  end  where  theirs  began, 
They  brought  Weak  Children,  you  a  Finifl?dMa». 

Higf» 


r' 
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High  Behefaarefe  to  the  Britijh  Throne, 
Which  ne'er  before  with  double  Luftre  (hone; 
!  And  now  the  glad  and  fignal  day  is  come, 
Which  give  this  Champion  firft  to  Cbriftendom, 
!  The  Joy  of  England,  and  the  Grief  of  Rome : 
j  Whole  Powers  to  quell  and  Plots  to  Countermine, 
HeUfn  feem'd  at  firft  the  Hero  to  defign ; 
His  Birth-day  to  the  World  did  this  declare 
To  us,  the  day  of  his  Arrival  here ; 
When  a  Crown'd  Head  lay  Proftrate  at  his  Feet, 
And  Armies  ran  their  Conqueror  to  meet ; 
When  Scotch  Submiffions  early  led  the  Van,    , 
And  irifb  Triumphs  help'd  to  fill  the  Tram  *  - 
Such  Joys  ferve  yet  his  Birth-day  to  adorn, 
But  our  Great  Prince  for  higher  things  was  Bora : 
France  too,  muft  feel  the  Vigor  of  his  Sword, 
And  her  proud  Lewis  oWn  him  for  his  Lord; 
Whole  vapouring  Fleet  (hall  humbly  then  confefe, 
England  again  their  Sovereign  of  the  Seas; 
Then  will  the  mighty  Allies  too  confer 
To  Celebrate  their  blefs'd  Deliverer. 
Of  other  Birth  days,  thefe  (hall  be  the  Joys, 
While  he  the  Foes  of  God  and  Man  deftroys, 

JUli«v«s 
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Relieves  die  Empire,  Comforts  the  Oppreft, 
Rcftorcs  the  Refugee  s%  Confirms  the  reft, 
And  Britain  all  this  while  is  happy  feen, 
Beneath  the  peaceful  Rule  of  her  bright  Queen  / 

«  • 

Whilft  hftr  great  King  his  Armies  does  employ 
Vi  Conquering  Scepters  for  his  Queen  to  Sway. 


i 
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-  • 

A 

LITANY,   i&i. 

{— : : 

f  By  Mr.  /.  Ajkf. 


Rom  the  Lawicfs  Dominion  ©f  Mitre  ajtf 
Crown, 

'hofe  Tyranny  is  fo  abjbjcttt  grttnf , 
Hut  Men  become  Slaves  to  the  Altar  and  Throne, 

■ 

Andean  neither  their  Bodies  nor  Souls  call  their  own* 

Liiera  *9t  Demit*. 

kxn  a  RevenendPy-bald  Thoologjc  Profaflbr, 
A  Proteftant  Zealous  for  aFopifh  Succeflor, 
■ho  for«  great  Biihoprick  ftiU  leaves  a  leffcr, 
And  ne're  will  die  Martyr,  nor  make  good  Confcflbr, 

Likr^&c. 

torn  Deansand  Chapters  who  live  at  their  eafet, 
tfhofe  Letcher y  15  ia  renewing  Church-Leafes, 
tip  Jive  in  Cathedrals  like  Maggots  in  Cheeles, 
fed  like  Abby-Lubbcrs  few  in  their  own  Greaie*, 

Liter*.  &c. 

Jronw 
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I 

I 

From  C- — Jge  and  0 — </Scholaftical  Fry, 
Thofe  Lechers  who  with  their  Landrefles  lie, 
The  Warns  of  Chifrch  and  State  to  foppfy,    , 
That  Religion  and  Learning  may  never  die. 

Lilera%  Si 

From  a  comfortable  Importance  Divine, 

ASurfui^IePaWbninSilkCaffock'finc/ 

Who  lores  not  Tobacco,  norWometf,  itorWinO' 

Nor  stoy  Religion  but  in  thft  Right  line, 

Libera,^ 

From  a  Spruce  Court-Chaplain,  whofe  Pulpit  rings  { 
With  a  Jus  Divhmm  of  Bifhops  and  Kings,  j 
And  from  true  Scripture  falie  Evidence  bridge  4 
That  King-craft  and  Prietthood  are'  tWoSacred  ttod 
<  &b4r a,  m 

»     •  ■       >  "  ..■        ■ 

From  a  Mtniftcr  of  the  Eoglifh  Church  breed, 

Mother  Churches  own  Son  by  Epifcopal  Seed, 

Who  turns  to  Burlefquethe  Lord's  Pray  ef  add 

And  could  the  whole  Bibfe  ridicule  for  a  need, 
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Brotn  a  fcandalous  limping  Litigious  Vicar, 

%  whom  his  Parifti  grows  ftcker  and  ficfcer, ' 

loo' taught  his  dull  Maid  to  grow  quicker  &  quicker, 

rftole  the  Silver  Tankard  when  he  drank  out 
the  Licjuor, 

Libera,  &c 

from  a  Ceremony* Monger  who  Rails  at  Diflenters, 
Ind  damnsNonconformifts  when  thePulpit  be  enters 
kail  the  week  after  his  own  Soul  he  venters, ' 
tith  being  fo  drunk  that  he  cutteth  Indent  ers. 

Lifter  a*  &c 

.fcrna  Boy  Ordain'd,  who  yet  Beard  has  none, 
Hourny man-Jjevite  to  fome  Dignify'd  Drone, 
Jho,  whatever  Text  he  Preaches  upon, 
fill  Prates  of  Rebellion  and  Forty  One, 

Libera,  &c. 

the  Pope's  Champion  that  Scribbles  everlafting; 
whom  one  Sir  Cook  beftow'd  a  dry  bafting, 

in  bis  old  age  young  Flefli  he'd  be  tafting, 
now  Writes  fo/  Bread  to  keep  him  from  Fading, 

Libera,  &c. 


i 
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From  a  Proteftant  Church  where  a  Ptpift  muftRtigo, 
From  an  Oxford  Parliament  called  in  vain, 
Which,  becaufe  Fttzhartis  the  Plot  would  mafc 
plain, 

■ 

Was  Diflbly'd  in  a  fright,  and  Tent  home  again,     | 

Lihrd,  $4 

From  Fools  and  Knaves,  and  Prerogative  Tories, 
From  a  Clergy  wlft>  for  the  Baby lonifh  Whore  is,* 
From  a  Prince  like  a  Pear  who  rotten  at  Core  is, 
From  a  Court  has  had  Millions!  yet  (till  as 
poor  is, 

Libera^ 

From  the  French  at  WbiehaBy&n<\  the  Englifhatfi 
From  DangcrfielJ's  Plot  out  done  by  Fitzbarris^ 
From  this  and  that,  and  the  felf-fame  thing, 
From  the  King  of  F~ -  and  the  frencb  King, 

Libera  nti 


r 

MISCELLAUT  TOEMS.  75 

!  1 

EPITAPH 

r  ,  on 

Paflive  Obedience. 

i 

I'J'N  hopes  of  fudden  RefurrcAion, 

Certain  and  fare,  beneath  this  Stone 
'ajht  Obedience  lyes  Interr'd 

ty  Church  of  England  Men  averr'd 
is  long  as  forc*d,  they  were  Preferrd 
khe  was  not  long  fince  in  great  Favour 
ms  any  Do&rin  of  our  Saviour. 

fftth  Bur.  Still  and  Father  Pa ck, 

|Tho  fome  will  tell  you,  'twas  but  a  Trick, 
l*o  carry  Favour  with  the  Crown,  \ 

(fad  make  Preferments  all  their  own  .* 
fat  when  (he  brought  them  into  Danger, 
y  all  with  one  content,  cry'd  Hang  her : 
erefbre  (be  was  Arraign'd  and  Try'd, 
emn'd  and  Sentenc'd,  thus  (he  dy'd, 

/Etat.  $**.  1688. 

G  x  Beware 
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Beware  you  Chriftjan  Dodors  all, 
And  fet  before  your  Eyes  her'  Fall : 
-Beware  I  fay,how  ipu  comeft,  . 

Witty  that  Supream  Cjrace,  Intereft  j 
For  her  great  Crimes  upon  her  Tryalj, 

» 

Was  Ami-chriftian  Self-denial*  t 
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i  » 

■  . 

|  N  former  days,  when  Men  had  Senfe> 
I  And  Reafon  rul'd  both  Peer  and  Prince  * 
Pbeo  Honefty  no  Crime  was  thought, 
d  Churchmen  no  Sedition  taught  j 

hen  Soldiers  for  their  Pay  would  fight; 
jthout  difputing  Wrong  or  Right ; 

'  «n  each  Mechanick  kept  his  Trade, 
Taylor's  Yards  were  Scepters  made  j 
roreeach  GofieeiClub  durft  prate, 
j-  pry  into  Affairs  of  State: 
wen  Quaker  was  a  Name  unknown* 
P  e'er  the  BuB  and  Mouth  cou'd  Groan  j 
»re  each  Analaptijt  Brother 
cheat  the  Church,  Baptized  each  other  j 
Nqn-conformifts  belch'd  forth  Lies,  \ 

Mers  turn'd  up  Whites  o'th'  Eyes  \ 
Levis  Tribe  were  ufelefs  made, 
Preachers  of  a  Foreign  Trade  $ 

G3  fcefori 
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Before  each  Cobler's  dirty  Paw, 

Satly'd  the  Gofpcl  and  the  Law ; 

E'er  Women  had  the  Gift  to  Preach, 

And  to  their  Cuckolds  Patienc?  teach ; 

E'er  it  was  heard  a  Qj—  did  bear, 

In  Proteftant  Land  a  Popifh  Hetty 

And  e'er  at  Eight  Months  cod  Was  fcnowd 

A  Child  was  born  without  a  Groan : 

E'er  Thirty  Thoufcnd  EngUfli  Men,   - 

March'd  out  of  Town,  and  in  agen  $ 

Ande'er  an  Enemy  appearU 

Scamper 'd,  the  Child  by  GiHtn  fcar'd  •• 

E'er  three  fair  Realms  were  thrown  away, 

And  loft  without  one  Scarlet  day  % 

And  e'er  two  Millions  by  the  Year,    ' 

Was  deem'd  not  worth  a  Monarch's  care  i 

E'er  Kings  wou'd  quit  fo  -great  Revenue, 

T*  indulge  a  Q. —  brought  not  a  Penny ; 

Or  leave  his  Grandeur,  Court  and  Stare,  ' 

And  for  a  Tyrant's  Favour  wait,  ' 

To  be  a  Fugitive  dedar'd, 

Is  fuch  a  Frolick  ne'er  was  heard. 
When  like  the  King  of  Gipfics,  we 
,  Covet  to  live  on  Charity, 

Afli 
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And  think  another's  Scraps  more  fweet, 

Than  our  own  Table's  choiceft  Meat. 

To  be  in  fear  of  giving  Offence, 

Left  they  (hould  Compliment  us  thente } 

It  er  any  of  thefe  things  were  known, 

jln  Ages  that  are  paft  and  gone  j 

fWhen  Kings  were  Kings,  and  Men  were  Mcri, 

{ WiU  ever  be  fnch  days  agenr) 

f was  e'er  His  Holiness  Neece 

Afore  Infamous  than  her  of  Greect, 

mpleated  England's  Happiifefc  ; 
hen  (he  wis  made  the  lawful 

%&*  Children's  youngeft  Brother  j 
Who  was  Begot,  or  Born  or  Made 
%  Wince  of  Wales  in  Masquerade  $ 
jlpparent  Heir  to  Kingdoms  three, 
fhat  fi'jver  were^or  e'er  will  be. 
|% ,  e'er  all  thefe  things  befell, 
rhich  now  long  fmce,no  Tongue  cap  tell  j 
pea  were  the  Golden  days,  if  any ; 

I  believe  there  were  not  many ; 

to  be  fore,  fince  Woman  was* 
Chara&er  was  but  an  A6, 
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That  this  is  Truth,  there  needs  no  more 
To  prove  what  I  have  faid  before. 
Than  what  we  read  in  James's  Life, 
And  of  his  more  renowned  Wife ; 
Who  flood  poflefs'd  of  Power  and  Wealth, 
And  did  abound  in  all  but  Health ; 
Which  was  impaired  in  days  of  yore, 
When  fir  ft  we  learnd  the  Art  to  Whore ; 
When  Man  was  fubjeft  to  MiChap, 
Add  Woman  had  the  Gift  to  Clap ; 
When  Morbus  Gallic  us  gave  place 
To  that  deriv'd  from  Scotifh  Race ; 
And  Counteiles  were  grown  as  Common 
And  Pocky  as  Night- walking  Women : 
Thefe  with  another  damn'd  Mifchance, 
Forc'd  him  of  late  to  vifit  France, 
Who  confcious  is  of  fhedding  Blood, 
(His  own  'tis  always  underftood ;) 
And  tho  he  ne'er  had  Maw  to  Fight, 
Nor  do  his  Friends  or  Country  Right, 
Abounds  both  in  Revenge  and  Sptght. 
And  if  he  e'er  regains  this  Ifle, 
He'll  turn  it  to  one  Funeral  Pile. 
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Nor  does  he  want  in  Will,  but  Power, 
To  make  both  Peer  and  Pedant  Scow'r: 
(Pity  has  long  fince  left  his  Breaft, 
Twas  never  there  a  \tel<Ibm  pueft : 

ch  mea  are  ne'er  prepaid  to  die, 

nd  'twas  that  Motive  made  him  Fly }  f 

none  at  fuch  a  time  o'th'  Year. 

hen  Maggots  work  not,  thus  wou'd  Steer  j 

nlefc  from  Bedlam  broken  out, 
d  the  mod  fenfelefs  of  that  Rout ; 

or  in  No  Country  I  remember 

i  Monarch's  Progreft  in  December i 
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MY  FLeets^rny  Caftles,and my  Towns,      i 
Wealth,  Magazines,  and  three  fair  Crowiq 
My  Territories  itt  each  fcone. 
From  th'  rifingtb  the  fating  Sun ;  I 

My  Narrow  Seas,  the  boundlds  Deep,.  I 

Where  I  my  floating  Courts  did  kgtp,  ' 

On  whom  glad  Vi&ory  dio^attend, 
And  i'ame  her  boundlds  Voice  did  fpend, 
Dear  Malice,  Wilfulneis  and  Pride, 
To  you,  by  me  were  ne'er  denyU 
fiut  in  obedience  to  your  Call, 
I  now  have~SacrinVd  *em  all,  *1 

While  die  fond  Beads-man  does  miftake,  .| 

And  thinks  all's  for  Religion's  lake. 
Curfe  on  his  Vefture  and  his  Cowl* 
-So  to  miftake  a  Tyrant's  Soul, 
And  think  Religion  can  take  place, 
Where  it  is  worn  but  as  a  Cafe* 
To  hide  thofe  dreajjul  Shapes  withk.% 

Wou*d  fright  the  World,  if  they  were  fen  .• 

WBfi 
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Nature  Stagger  at  the  fight, 
Peace  (as  I  am)  put  to  flight. 

now  you  dread  Infernal  Race, 
it  Trophies  uwft  th<jfe  Trtempte  grace? 
thus  to  lofe,  is  to  obtain, 
Martyrs  Conquer  while  they're  tiain. 

Lmifer  from  Heaven  fell, 
[c  gain  d  Defpoitick  Power  in  Hell. 
Wreath  prepare  of  Snakes  and  Weed, 
Mead  of  LawrcJ,  for  my  Bead ; 
[Triumphant  Chariot  ill  of  f  tone, 
Kama's  Dragons  in  the  fame ; 
\et  tbotuand  Gftofts  upon  k  wait,v 

fcfrom  my  Vengeance  took  their  Fata : 
t  Britain's  Genius  Wan  and  Sad, 
fad  London  HA.  in  Afhes  Clad : 
Then  to  approaching  Fate  111  bend, 
jjlod  dre&'d  in  Ruins,  it  Afcfcnd. 
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SATYR 


AGAINST 

i 


LOVE  and  WOMEN. 


T 


i 

Hou  DoatingfondjBefottcd,  Amorous  Fpo!^ 
Shame  to  thy  Sex,  return  again  to  School  j 


A  whining  Lover  is  a  forry  Tool; 

Learn  a  new  Leflbn,  vex  thy  felf  no  more; 

i 

Kick  that  blind  Baftard  Cupid  om  of  door, 
His  Mother  Venus  was  a  Common  Whore. 

What  is't  that  makes  thy  Senfe  and  Reafon  ftray, 
And  thus  doth  Captivate  thy  Soul  away  ? 
If  Beauty  be  the  Caufe,  confider,  pray. 


■J 
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i  s 

iThe  faireft  Face  that  Nature  ever  made, 
ow  fopp  a  little  Sicjoiefs  makes  it  fade; 
is  nought  but  Worms  and  Dud  in  Mafquerade, 

do  you  on  your  Miftrefs  Virtue  doat  i 

Kl  me,  I  wou  d  be  very  glad  to  know'e* 
at  Virtue  dwells  under  »Peticoat,     ' 

•  ■ 

Women  are  ftrange  Diflembler's,  they 'I  appear 
jo  fweetly  ignorant  and  goody  you'd  (Wear, 
pey  were  all  Angels,  when  they  Devils  are, 


w  4    .       •   « 


^°th  fhe  a  Magazine  of  Wealth  command, 
fech'd  from  the  bowels  of  the  3$a  aiyll^nd  \ 
w*  Oriental  Pearl,  ^nd  India*  S$nf\  ? 


*  * 


Inele  glitt 'ring  Toys,  indeed  may  pleafe  the  Eyes 
*  fome  bale  Mifer ;  tytthfe  Brave  and  Wife,  i 
*<*  their  Content  bey oqd  fuch  Fooleries. 

**  We  a  bowl  with  fome  rich  Grecian  Wine, 
Pjf  uprightly  Ne#or  fliall  my  Wit  refine, 
N  makes  me  bravely  ad  the  Liber  tin?. 


la 
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In  LacckanaU**  Feafts,  I'll  Sorrow  drown,        J 
And  when]  my  blood  grows  warm*  111  range  4 

Town,  1 

And  feize  on  all  I  meet,  fair,  black,  or  brown, 

Women  by  Nature  were  at  firft  dcfign'd, 
To  be  en  joy  'd  by  Men,  and  thou  matt  find, 
If  this  proves  Croft,  the  next  will  be  more  Kind. 

They've  Inclinations  (bong,  whate're  they  fay, 
And  hate  who  Court  the  dull  Plat onick  way, 
That  Mmfieur  pieties  beft,  who's  brisk  and  gty. 

m 

No  longer  then  in  whining  Language  Court,      ( 
But  if  your  Miftris  dgfe  deny  to  fport, 
Ravifli  her  firft,  and  then  fhe'll  thank  you  fort 

« 

.Perhaps  (he'll  faintly  {(rive,  aqjj  cry  you  Men 

Are  wondrous  rude—  I  vow  you  (han't—  and  then 

„  Swear  that  you  never  (hall  come  there  agen.        ' 
v 

The  Deed  once  done,  fhe'll  fain  her  felf  perplex^ , 
fie,  you  are  woncTrous  nought— indeed  I'm  vat; 
But  prithee  Dear,  when  (hall  I  fee  thee  next  ?     . 
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Pith  cunning  Arts,  thus  they  inveigle  Man, 
tt  ttey  M  aerermoHuny  Soul  t«f»ai 
latch  me  again  ye  Gypfies  if  you  can. 

o  fpend  ones  precious  Time  'twbtt  hope  tad'  fejUi 
.  [id  let  a  pautoy  Woman  Domineer ; 
fc  better  be  a  Yaffil  in  Airier. 
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By  Dr.Ke»H,  Bifhop  of  Bath  and  Wells. 


I  Bathe  in  Rofe-dew,  and  ne*re  fail; 
To  Breakfaft  on  the  Milking  Pail  ; 

With  the  King  I  fit  and  Dine, 
Tafte  his  Meat,  and  drink  his  Wine* 
Court  and  Kits  his  Concubine. 
Merrily,  Merrily ;  now  here,  novo  there, 
On  this  fide t  on  that  fide >  and  every  where. 


'Spite  of  Dick  I  Dance  and  Play 
With  the  Lady  of  the  May. 


\ 
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tumps  Malmfy  Nofe  I  ply, 
[ickle  Maudlin  sf oak  Eye;  . 
luz  in  Roger's  Ear  I  cry, 
Merrily,  merrily;  &fc 


*i 


in  Autumn  I,  ufupid, 
God  Baicbui,  Kind  4rid  Stapic)  i 
the  Glafles  brim  do  hop, 
ping  ftiJl;  till  from  the  top*  ~ 
p  the  bottom  down  I  drop. 
Merrily r  merrily  there  yet  lite, 
tJrfnkj  and  ant  druAkftJ  dead  drwik  I  tie 
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To  my  friend 

C  EL  AD 


In  JGftification  of  my 

AMOUR. 

ALL  Men  have  Follies,  which  they  U 
Trace, 

Through  the  dark  turnings  of  a  dubious  Maze; 
But  happy  thofe,  who  by  a  prudent  Care, 
Retreat  betimes  from  the  fallacious  Snare. 

The  Eldeft  Sons  of  Wifdom  were  not  free, 
From  the  fame  Failings  you  condemn  in  me  j 
They  Lov'd,  and  by  that  Glorious  Paffion  led, 
Forgot  what  Plate,  and  themfclves  had  (aid : 
Love  Try  umphM  over  the  Pedantick  Rules, 
They .  had  Collected  from  the  Wrangling 


ktscEtLAtir  P'oiks.  '    $t 

Ddmade  era  to  his  Mightier  Sway  fubmit 
tfpight  of  Learning,  Policy,  and  Wit: 
frwheh  his  fliining  Squadrons  came  in  view* 
heir  boafted  Reafon  murmtir'd,  and  withdrew  t 
I  their  Morofe  Grave  Morals  tifelefi  prov'd* 
kibon  tbofe  dally  Characters  reoiov'3, 
Ibk  to  withft and  Love*  Mighty  Force 
■fa  dry  Dtbates,  and  Phlfegmatick  Difcoiif  le; 

» 

Nay,  Gods  have  felt  the  Tyranny  of  Love, 
jr  Heav'ait  felf  cou'd  not  defend  its  JOFE ; 
*  tho'  Arm'd  Gy  ants  his  quick  Light'ning  flew; 
Raked  Boy  did  all  his  Rage  fubdoe, 
I  one  bright  JUy  from  Fair  Almd»a's  Eyes, 
pm'd  the  Triumphant  Viftor  of  the  Skies. 


If,  asthe  Wifeft  of  the  Wile  have  Err'd, 

p  aftray,  and  am  conderrin'd  unheard; 

y  Faults,  you  too  feverely  reprehend,  ? 

lore  like  a  Rigid  Genfor,  than  a  Friend  i 

Ifre  is  the  Monarch  Paflion  of  the  Mind, 

jtows  no  Superior,  by  no  Laws  cohfind j 

k  over  all,  extends  his  Mighty  Sway, 

t  Mortals  God's,  and  Gods  his  Power  obey. 

■ 

f  Hz  You 
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You  own'drtiy  Delia,  Friend,  Divinely  Fair, 
When  in  the  Bud  her  Native  Beauties  were ; 
Your  Praifesdtd  her  early  Charms  confefc, 
Yet  you'd  peffuadeone  to  adore  her  left : 
You,  but  the  Non-age  of  her  Beauty  faw, 
But  might  from  thence  fublinte  Ideas  draw ; 
And  what  flic  is,  by  what  (he  was,  conclude, 
For  now  fhe  Governs  thole  (he  then  Subdu'd :  < 
Her  Afpeft  Noble,  and  Mature  is  grown, 
And  every  Charm  in  its  full  Vigor  (howm 
Each  Feature  emulous  of  pleating  moft, 
May  juflly  fome  peculiar  Sweetnefs  boaft  i 
Her  whole  Gompoliire's  of  fo  fine  a  Frame, 
Pride  cannot  hope  to  mend,  nor  Envy  blame. 

When  the  Immortal  Beauties  of  the  Skies, 
Contended  Naked  for  the  Golden  Prize, 
Thole  three  bright  Candidates  had  IVJ  in  vaify 
For  the  kind  Sentence  of  the  wandering  Swaifl, 
Had  Delia  been  there  before  his  view, 
With  her  Diviner  Charms,  and  Naked  too, 
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whom  alone,  we  all  their  Graces  find, 
l  moving  Qaicty  of  Venus  joyn'd, 
ii  J**os  Afpcd,  and  Mhtervas  Mind 

Per  Soul,  to  which  kind  Heav'n  did  impart 
wifeft  Notions,  and  improved  by  Art,  j 

its  Nobleft  Faculties  entire, 
all  ftioud  imitate,  and  all  admire : 
no  rude  Thoughts  are  fufler'd  to  refide, 
(UFedation,  Peeviftinefc,  or  Pride ; 

SI  thofe  Virtues  which  the  Wife  purfue, 
1  makes  'em  Happy,  makes  em  Noble  too : 
[only  in  Divineft  Perfons  dwell, 
Ipradife  better,  and  f?w  know  fo  well 

fer  Fancy  Strong,  Vivacious,  and  Sublime, 
tai  betrays  her  Judgment  to  a  Crime  .• 
tlto  it  moves  with  a  Luxuriant  heat, 
oe  re  precipitous,  but  juft  and  great ; 
ach  Expreflion  every  teeming  Thought 
die  fcanning  of  her  Judgment  brought, 
fc  never  Partial  is,  by  all  confeft, 
Dos,  Polite,  and  equal  to  the  bed. 

H3  In 
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In  all  Difcourie,  fhe's  Appofite  and  Gay, 
And  ne're  wants  fomething  pertinent tofiy ; 
For  if  the  Subjeds  of  a  ferious  kind, 

Her  Thoughts  are  Manly,  and  her  yfit  refin'd  j 

»  . 

But  if  it  Jocular,  or  Sportive  be, 

Hpr  Wit  is  Poignant,  well  bred  Repartee  z 

While  forne  proud  Nymphs  impertinent  at  bcft, 

Miftake  abufive  Rudenefs  for  a  Jeft, 

And  think  themfelves  above  the  duller  Crowd! 

{Vleerly  for  talking  much,  and  laughing  loud  j 

But  in  my  Delias  Converfation  meet, 

All  that  is  Juft,  Agreeable,  and  Sweet. 

For  qo  wade  Words  allay  her  Eloquence, 

But  all  Pathetick,  all  is  Sterling  Senfe. 

■ 

jtefin'd  from  Drofly  Cbat,  which  quickly  cloys 
The  judging  Ear,  with  palld inflpid  Noife  ; 
But  Pel/j s  Words  ft  ill  bear  the  Stamp  of  Wit,    { 
Impreft  too  plainly  to  be  Counterfeit,  < 

Which  with  the  weight  of  mafiy  Reafon  joya%  ; 
Declares  the  ftrength  and  quicknefs  of  her  Miflfy 
So  cautious  always,  that  (he  ne're  Affords  ! 

An  idle  Thought  the  Charity  of  Words ;  \ 

But  drives  the  intruding  Notion  from  her  Breaft,  ■ 
Not  worth  the  trouble  to  be  once  expreft. 

r-  ■■  ■•  -  ■■•'■■  ■■•••■■■  * 
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Ah!  Celadon,  you  wotfd  my  Flames  approve, 
id  you  but  hear  her  talk,  and  talk  of  Love : 

hat  tender  Paflion  to  her  Fancy  brings, 

he  foft  eft  Nat  ions,  and  the  kindeft  things, 

finch  (he  delivers  with  judicious  Care, 

I  plcafant  Afpefi:,  and  a  moving  Air  $ 

for  her  expreflive  words  improve  the  Senfe, 

tad  clofe  each  Period' with  an  Excellence, 

flfoich  through  the  Ear,  does  to  the  Soul  tranfmit 

fte  fair  Ideas  of  delightful  Wit 

fo  the  cool  Bofom  of  a  Peaceful  Shade, 

une  fpreading  Beach,  or  lofty  Poplar  made; 

\  and  my  Delia  did  fometimes  repair, 

0  breathe  in  private,  and  unbend  our  Care ; 

nd  whil'ftour  Flocks  in  fruitful  Paftures  fed, 
jbme  well-defign'd,  inftru&ive  Poem  read: 
inhere  ufeful  Morals  with  loft  Numbers  joy  n'd 
it  once  delighted,and  improv'd  the  Mind, 
'  Vhich  fhe  indeed,  to  more  perfe&ios  brought, 
ly  wife  Remarks  upon  the  Poets  thought : 
fo  well  (he  knows  the  Stamp  of  Eloquence, 
fhe  empty  found  of  Words  from  folid  Senfe  ; 

H  4    '  The 


t 
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The  Florid  Fuftian  of  a  Rhiming  Spark, 
Whofe  Random  Arrow  ne're  comes^  near  the  M»rk  ? 
Can't  on  her  Judgment,  be  impos'4  and  pals 
For  Genuine  Gold,  when  'tis  but  guilded  Bra% 

< 

Once  as  we  walk'd  dicourfing  upon  Love, 
Jn  the  Retreats  of  an  adjacent  Grove ;  j 

She  fouling,  ask'd  me,  whether  I'd  prefer  I 

An  humble  Cottage  on  the  Plains  with  her, 
pefqre  the  Pompous  Buildings'of  the  Great, 
And  find  Content  in  that  inferior  State  > 
The  Queftion  you  propofe,  faid  I,  might  caufc  ' 
Some  Hesitation,  and  a  dubious  Paufe ; 
Were  the  degrees  of  my  Afie&ion  lefs 
Than  burning  Martyrs  to  the  Gods  expreft, 
Pid  not  the  Charms  which  they  to  you  have  gb^ 
Equal  almoft  t'th'  Brightnels  of  their  Heaveq; 
But  I've  in  you  all  I  defire  below,' 
That  Earth  can  give  me,  and  the  Gods  beftow: 
Tho'  youthful  Paris,  when  his  Birth  was  jwowu. 
Too  fatally  related  to  a  Throne, 
Forfook  Oentne,  and  his  Rural  Sports, 
for  greedy  Greatnek  and  Tumultuous  Courts.    ■ 

I 
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f  Fatefliou'd  ofier  me  his  Power  in  vain, 

*  * 

for  what  is  Power  to  fuch  an  humble  Swain, 
I  would  not  leave  my  Delia,  leave  my  Love, 
lo  (hare  the  Empire  of  both  Worlds  with  Jove. 

My  Soul  didtafter  you  thofel  words  repeat, 
She  ciy'd,  my  PuMe  the  felf-iame  Motion  beat : 
If  Sfrepbon  be  to  my  Embraces  gjven, 
ffhzt  greater  Blifs  cmDeiia  cravo  of  Heav'n  ? 
AndwouM  you  have  me,  Friend,  refle&agen,- 
Become  thebafeft,  qad  the  worft  of  Mpn  i 
Dh!  do  not  urge  me,  Celad&t  forbear, 
I  cannot  leave  her,  (he's  too  Gurming  Fair ; 
RtouM  I  your  Codpfel  in  this  Cafe  purfue, 
i  ou  might  fufpeft  me  for  a  Villain  too : 
jtorfure  that  PerjurM  Wretch  can  never  prove 
hue  to  his  Friend,  that's  faithlels  to  his  Loye. 


-    <r 
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ENTR 


OF    T  H  E 

Pope's  Nuncio. 

i 

Ot  D  Wcftwinfier,  the  Seat  of  Kings,  wly* 
Law 
So  many  Years  has  kept  the  Beaft  hi  Awe, 
Henceforth  to  Windfor  muft  refign  thy  Power  j 
The  Loyal  Windfor  I  which  in  one  (hort  Hour, 
Has  Cancel 'd  all  that  thou  haft  done  before.- 
The  Gor diem  Knot  fo  many  Ages  tyd, 
One  Alexander  can  with  eafe  divide: 
And  what  is  more  pernicious  than  the  Fad, 
He  has  his  Tools  to  carry  on  the  Adfc 


Cm 
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Can  any  Nation  know  a  greater  Curie, 
Thao  have  a  Judas  to  betray  the  Purfc  1 1 
Sworn  to  maintain  thofc  Articles,  and  own 
The  very  Laws  they  labour  to  run  down. 
What  value  all  the  Statutes  of  our  Nation 
To  guard  us  againft  Popifli  Innovation, 
Jf  by  fo  vile  an  Upftart  trampled  on, 
To  Sway  at  Court,  and  Domineer  in  Town  I 


But  what  are  fervile  Judges,  when  even  they 
Of  Levi's  Tribe,  the  Priefts,  are  gone  Aftray  ? 
Apoftate  D  '         !  what  coud  be  thy  hope, 
What  work  of  Merit,  to  bring  in  the  Pope  ? 
If  thou  muft  Trim  to  pleafe  the  K.  and  Q 
Keep  to  thy  Mufiek,  'tis  the  fafer  Mean. 


Chefler  did  not  fo  much  betray  his  Truft ; 
He  to  his  principles  was  only  Juft : 
Who  has  fo  long  a  Vafial  been  to  Rom, 
Muft  Joy  to  fee  her  brought  in  Triumph  home. 


Nor 


loe  M  IS  CELL  ANY  TOE  MS. 


•   Nor  is  the  rough  Tarpaulin  in  the  wrong, 
To  crowd  a  Member  in  the  Sacred  Throng : 
He'd  be  a  Fool  Recorded,  if  his  Grace 
For  Confidence,  ihou'd  refufe  fo  great  a  Place, 
Whofe  vile  compliance  to  a  Monarch's  WiU, 
Has  made  the  noted  Block-head  greater  ftifl. 


9 


But  Somtrfety  to  thee  what  Pen  can  frame 
A  Monument  as  lafting  as  thy  Fame, 
Who  fcorns  to  ftoop  beneath  the  Vulturfs  Wing 
And  quits  the  Tqrrent,  to  embrace  the  Spring? 
Firm  to  his  Honour,  to  his  Country  Juft ; 
He  flights  his  Intereft,  to  perform  his  Truft ; 
Scorns  all  the  Glories  of  a  flatt 'ring  Court, 
And  what  they  think  his  Ruin,  counts  his  Sport. 
Here  thorny  Satyr  wou'd  transform  to  Bays : 
But  I  oiuft  ceafe,  'caufe  none  can  reach  thy  Praife. 


Depofituffl 
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Dcpofitum 

Wife**   Sam.  OX  ON.  EPISC. 

wSbyhis  QUI   HOC 

i.  own  Hand. 

Elogio  Pofteris  Irmotefere  Vo- 
luit. 

S  fault ates  (ff  privatas  Inimicitas 
Non  modo  non  font,  fed  Cqntcmffi, 
So/a  Integritate  f  retus^  ? 

Nic  Fivere  Eru&efto,  net  mors  Reform  Jo. 

m 

Divinam  Providentiam  non  Minus  Credo  quam  opto9 
Fide  non  Infelix,  Spe  felicior, , 
Hanc  vitam  Z/tcuu}  fuftineo^meliorem  expeffo, 
Mult  a  Zegiy  Cogitavi,  Scrip/?, 
Omnia  ah  ipfis  Rei  Cujufq ;  principiis  Excrfus, 
tfec  tamen  ulla  magis  fcire  videor9 
Quam  qua  per  fid  em  Accept, 


M 


14%        MIStELLAitT  POEMS. 


AL  L  Private  Wrariglings  and  Inteftine 
Friend  Lewtb  can  tell  how  much  my  Souj 
Abhor* 
My  Honefty,  what  Piety  can  deny  ? 
And  for  an  Inftance  of  my  Modefty , 
1  neither  biufh  to  live,  •  nor /ear  to  die.  * 
That  there's  a  Providence,  Sir,  what  think  you? 
I  do  believe  it,  yet  with  it  may  be  trite : 
Thus  pretty  ftrong  in  Faith,  in  Hope  much  ftronger, 
I'd  gladly  go  to  Heaven,  when  I  can  live  no  Jongti 
Much  I  have  Read  and  Writ,  it  is  confeft'd, 
And  from  firft  Principles,  each  Subjeft  trae'd. 
Yet  after  all  (mark  what  Sam.  Parker  £uth> 
My  Knowledge  is  no  larger  than  my  Faith. 


Exit.    There's  dn  end. 
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Madam  Maintenotfs 

ADVICE 

T  O    T  H  E 

F h  K 

N  Grayhair'd  Cttias  wtther'd  Arms  . 
WhUuVMigjbty  Lewis  lay, 
Stic  cry'd  if  I  have  any  Charms, 
My  Deareft  let's  away. 

I  Tremble  for  you,  when  I  hear 

Of  Drums  the  dreadful  Rattle* 
Alas  Sir!  what  (hou'd  you  do  here, 

la  day  of  Difmal  Battle  ? 

Perhaps  you'll  ask  what  can  repair 

The  Ruins  of  your  Glory, 

JTis  fit  you  leave  fo  mean  a  care 

To  thofc  that  Pen  your  Story. 

Arc 


1 
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Are  nAt  Prevaux  and  Boileau  Paid 

For  Pancgyrick  Writing  ? 
They  know  how  Heroes  may  be  made 

Without  the  help  of  Fighting. 

4 

Your  Foes  too  faucily  approach, 
Tis  beft  to  leave  them  fairly  • 

Put  fix  good  Horfes  in  your  Coach: 
And  carry  me  to  Murli. 

Let  Boufficur  to  fecure  your  Fame, 
Go  take  foftie  Town,  or  buy  it, 

While  you  Great  Sir,  at  NoterJame, 
Tc  Deum  fing  in  Quiet; 


<* 
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*  •  i 


[T+Hether  vA  WwtA  Love^rno, 
y  Y  Tis  the  feme  ctfb  whatc'e*  wfcdo* 
»  J>t«r  does  44&qg  P^tfrres  fitfd, 
od  without  Love,  'tis  death  to  kivei : 

then  w  Love  fo  painty  be*  ..;,.. 
ldnottoLove.be  Mifcry^ 
hat « ltd  cafe  and}  he  be  irt# 
k>  has  cftgrac'd  and  Jilted  been  } 
uCh'd  for  ever  from  thole  Eyes 

lich  conquer  Fools,  and  fool  the  Wife, 

i  none  but  Stoicks  can  defpife  ? 

ey  Conquer,  but  they  will  not  Yield)  . 

w  knows  no  fuchlnequal  Field  y 

C  1  But 

i 
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But  In  Lovers  gentle  Fight. 

Both  Conquer,  when  they  both  Submit. 
Sometimes  the  bettepto  fqrfrqde,  F  ; 
I  call  in  Heraldry  to  my  Aid.** 

I  fpefir^r Sites  *%*  t^nd-^T**^  * 
Tell  ^tt&pw  brave#i«)w  good  j^e  was! 

TWJM*»i-«  my  fe#,  and  fiqtf -^ ,  * 

How  Wife*  how  Witty,  iod  how  Cay 

I  MB;  and  (as  the  Twos  go  ndw> 

How  Conftaot,  and  how  Sober  too. 

But  die, infead  o£th»,  damaooV 

What  Stock?  What  Money  Sir?  What  Lands? 

Shepheardsar^CaonmiiiUfitifc,       '     II 

Do  you  e'er  think  tr>gtt  a  Wife,    v  V 

B«3uifcyourDadwasbombeto«eyer 

that  Sir  is  but  an  idk  Story.  -    ' 

Tho  Men  be  Witty,  Wifcj  or  Gay, 

Foals  may  Love  as  well  ai  they  .• 

Wit  will  notPteafe  at  night,  not  Proftt  in  the 

iff. 

Curfe  on  tjris  Mony  f  wou'd  he  were 
Sank  beneath  Hdl,  to  knguifh  there,  ' 
Condemned  to  everlafting  Chains, 
Where  the  rich  Mifer,  tint*  Rckns* 


1 1  • 


-  J  • 


■ 

firft  r  airrt  Omm«  Fflrrhn^ 

an  improper  thing  is  this? 

Money  b  t^£omm«f  caufr«f  Strife, 
common  BaVrettor  of  humane  life ; 
Brtthrenjnro  Mortal  Fray, 

yiWars  ajfLSbug^toXowid,  '*!* .    t .  .'. 
here  Peace  and  Joy  before  were  found  • 
tad  whnb  «  MwftaTaM,  it  daes  .  -  \  .*» 

loTHewtkiVfttilrksAbufe:  .. ,     ... 
ft  does  10  toy*  ^powerful.  Aida  denft  * 
lhil'ay*ftr^ra«tofit,;thc1LoTehj^ 

I  »       *  .       '•  » 

f  .       -     r*      ••  •  . i    •     . 
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To  a  Scx>rnfuf 


i  . . » 


B  E  At!  T 


««»•**  :        ••« 


•    'I 

AS  in  thofe  Nations,  whcic  tney  ^et  Adore1  ' 
Marble  and  Cedar,  and  cbeir  Aid  impfoitj  ! 
"lis  not  the  Wbr kiaW,  obr the  pr«k**^f oftfc '- ' 
But  'tis  ?hc  Wotftippfevdm  »wfcn*lfcDol< f  »  : : ' 
$o  cruel  Fair,  tho  Heav'n  has  given  you  all        ' 
We  Mortals  Vertue  can,  or  Beauty  call, 
'Tis  we  that  give  the  Thunder  to  your  Frowns, 
Darts  to  our  Eyes,  and  to  our  felvcs  the  Wounds. 
Without  our  Love,  which  proudly  you  deride. 
Vain  were  your  Beauty,  and  more  vain  your  Pride- 
All  envy'd  Beings  that  the  World  can  (hew, 
Still  to  fome  meaner  things  their  Greitnefs  owe: 
Subje&s  make  Kings,and  we.  the  numerous  Train 
0F  humble  Lovers,  Confecme  your  Reign. 
This  difference  only  Beauty's  Realm  can  boaft 
Where  mod  it  Favours*  it  Enflavc th  mo(L 

Ad 
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Ctbey  to  whom  it  is  Indulgent  found, 
ever  in  its  endlels  Fetters  bound. 
What  Tyratt  ym  bnt  hf  m*  ojFpr  Jsnown,  - 
ftueUp  thoie,  who  help'd  to  make  bun  One  ? 
mloat**  a  Vice;  if  not  with  Vertue  fpin'd, 
kind \  Beauty's  a  Dtfoaft,  when  "?&  not  KtncU      > 


.» 
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Mr. 
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»    » 


Mr.  SpaAf  to  ffieXhitcHcfi of  Ormo rl 
«  i^  Ration info  the E.  J 

•• .  ' j| 

■«        »  i  *     ■  "■   "  ■■   ■  -7-  ■    ■  ■■         ^i  ■     1  1 m    i         <>»■■■   ii^ 

I 

So  tomes  the  Mighty  Juno  from  ahove. 
Charms  are  hertram/md  her  Command  it  lM 
She  Joes  her  Glories  emmUy  impart* 
And  finds  a  Triumph,  vohere  ffse  finds  a  Hert< 
Ambition  (the  Great  Idol  of  the  Court) 
turns  to  Devotion  here i  where  all  refiri         i 
With  a  juft  Strife  their  Homages  to  fay, 
And  with  tbeir  Duty  Cenfecrate  the  Day, 

% 

■",«»*»  •      *        •  nw*^*mmm^m     ■ 

Madam, 

Y Our  Powerful  Name  alone  can  move 
The  different  Effeds  of  Awe  and  Love. 

Ireland,  oops  for  its  Native  WiklneJs  known. 
Does  to  yourLawsa  free  Subjection  own, 
Rebellion  now  its  former  Seats  for&kes, 
And  there's  no  Fadkxi,  but  what  Duty  make* 
Submtffion  pleafes  where  you  by  Conftramt, 
And  ZeaPa  well-guided  where  you  are  the  $pifit : 

•  J 
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Ion  Triumphs  with  your  Contorts  may  compare. 
Which  both  in  fiicb  an  equal  Conqueft  ware ; 
Toamake  us  doubtful,  whether  they  encreaie 
by  the  Afls  of  War,  or  Charms  of  Peace 
lilftpj  isjhatjjk  pfeare  femCoeaamd 
^  frojn  Jteav*fl,aniw&h  W.Cwiwn  t^e  tand. 
fceaam  there  dm  thrive/ *\niere  you  difpence 
Through  all  its  Par£s«  double  Jnflpence; 
fo*  does  one  place  your  Vital  Powers  confine. 
They,  like  the  Sun's,  ed  dtftaat  Climates  fliiae. 
Tb  weare  Treated,  fuch  awelcom  Gueft, 
f»both  the  Entertainer,  and  tbeFeaft. 


/ 
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ON  THE 
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Lady  Ann  Whmot. 


By  FUciJia. 


TEH  me  no  more  where  you  have  been, 
What  Beauties  here,  and  there  have  (ecu, 

'Till  you  have  fcen  that  Noble  pride 

The  happy  Bridegrooms  Lawful  Pride: 

4nd  Natures  Pride  as  well  as  his. 

(Their  Pride  and  Glory  both  (he  ui) 

Nothing  of  Beauty  yet  you  know ; 

All  you  have  feen  isrncapand  low. 

This,  this  is  flic,  whom  all  defir'd, 

Who  law  her,  or  at  lead  admir'd  • 

01 
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Hid  (he  oq  /</*  t^  beej*  {pig&  •.  .. 
When  th' Golden  ^ppje  was  dr*pt  down, 
She,  su  the  fareft  nw#  Jwye^jwi' d 
(Three  Goddefles  bad  Storm'd  in  vain) 
Apple  front  the  Xr*f**  ^WWQ. 
&e  in  or^  Coo*  fcteahrej. , .  . 
How  many  Captives  had  (he  fed  ? 
She  kindly  did  withdraw  her  light, 
Unwilling  to  make  known  her  Might  $ . 
Unwilling  to  make  Men  her  Jfcx% 
And  caufe  more  Love  than  (be  cou'd  pay. 

« 

>    Wou'd  the  Painter  draw  an  Angels  Face 
Tis  (be  mud  (it  ith'  Angels  place ;  N 
The  Pifture  eife  wou'd  want  foroc  Qract. 
Beauties  in  others  here  and  there, 
'ris  in  Miranda  every  where. 
Nor  to  her  Body  is't  confin'd, 

Wffy  ,wnicn  h"  oWpread  hex  Mind : 
She's  in  her  Self  a  Matchleft  Pair, 
Her  Soul  and  Body  make  one  Fair. 

Thrice  happy  Y«uth,whoJe  yielding  Heart 
Was  fmkteo  with  fo  brave  a  Dart  i 


••;? 
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As 
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As  (he  caft  $rtn  from  Chafteft  Eyes, 
Whence  ev'ry  Beam  k  fwe  that  flies  f 
The  Dart  ft*  threw,  had  >ift  return ; 
She  him,  be  hots,  *4ic««fly  burn.    • 


♦  F  ♦ 


* 

And  may  tbey  bum  v/fche^utl  neat. 
May  both  their  He*ro»4ilte  lift  beat  i 
May  never  Change  be  in  their  fire, 
But  only  in  its  moootiig  higher,  • 
Until  nohigber  they  am  mmt  ;- 
May  this  be  the  UTueof  their  Lorn 


6 


•v 


IATMI 


•   J 


r 
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'■ . »/  i  i  i   , 


» 


■  < 


* 


•  «    -    *        •  *   «, 


1  TNhfBKf  W«d.  v&bsidfmOtilkm  * 

^j|  That  thou  -fevtift  Co«pe^  JUfcrQr 

for  Chtiasv        ...-;■■ 
Thou*  fpfeotoftrtbora  NadooMM*  pw'ft  La*, 
And  tap  the  Jacria§  WorW  wJrWefol  Awe* 
Holding  that  Balltno*  jojfaf A»«>  Had, 
By  whjch  ^if  w«^  o>'ssJie  ftwig  wiihftafld* 
From  G«tfc  ,»d  fW«r&  long  in  vaia  kt  Jree, 
Art  n*w  thy  fclf  become  a  Colony , 

[The  Scotch  and  Iriih  are  renriz'd  in  the*  - 
Starved  Fugitives  fcatter'd(by  want)  abroad, 
ERfeat  TYvettars  for  want  of  an  Aboad, 
All  meet  in  Swarmsin  this  Hnlujky  Plajee, 
ro  lead  oar  Army,  and  our:  Councils  Once : 
Whilft  Croaking  Pridfta,  and  Greedy  Troops  devour 
rhc  Faithful  Land  wjth  Sacrikgipns  tfow'r:   ,. 

Prevailing 


is*        MlSCSLtdVT  f'OKM* 
Prevailing  Nonfcafe,  Reafbn  owr-rulei, 

Fools  did  th'ExdndiNgjaf  a  Fool  prevnot  t 
Fools  have  by  Rebotiioa,  SbvVy  sent, 
And  Fools  confirm  it  (Ull  in  Parliament.  . , 
Ulhtt  Sfftfcs  of .fboWfram  A^t«^o4  , 
CAirf w^sjcturojl  to  mitoimrifir  j^  v  J 
The  Favorite  Brother  wears  th*  Almighty  Rod, 
CouMig  aocFPrais'd  by  each  Created  Toad,  * 
The  Sorcerer  AiptreytobeaGou. 
Thar-b  and  He,  thefe  Plagues  of  Bfjft  farilg,  ' 
And  fuch  our  Fa»  mtift  be,  tiffik|i  &*  li?> 
But  wjio  can  our  <9refet  fcbancaMoor  Defcribe  *  ' 
The  Noify  Oracle  of  tfte  Scarlet  Tribe; 


Of  all  James's  la&mmtnisy  she  keenettTool, 
The  hottaft,  perteft,  and  the  bofdeft  ffedl ;  ' 
Chofe  early,  by  himfelf  defign*d  for  Glory,  * 
Since  Whig-Law  yielded  firft  to  Conquering  Tory  t 
A  Mortal  Enemy  to  Sawcy  Charters, 
Now  left  in  FaAiion  than  the  Book  of  Martyrs ; 
Than  (harp  Le  Stnmge,  a  more  adrnirtl  Prater,  ' 
Wittier  on  Bench,  than  he i  in  Ohfervatn. 
O !  For  feme  Skillfal  Painter  now  to  draw 

■ 

ThcWeftern  JufticeoF  avenging  LaW; 


r 

m$e'£tLX*f  P*£hs>       it? 


.*• 


tlike  a  Stream  ttgliiisM*  Aofcti*€«ufe«  : 
poorlrfwf^i,  ftuW  ihmln,  :-  hi  rk  ?--•  i 

a  Shoals  th><iWchei>WbtiiBMb<iitl»iWW  ■> 

fed  only  l»i*d*A60«ktte***liio<fiiy*>' '  *. 
kt  T.«ry,  tk*W*Mmkk  %im  W>  -c ».  .*  vr.-  > 
fed  force  tab***  srft^  the  Maud  j*0t>t!L  •<" 
l*j&aNf4h|r3ftln1t^^ 

(teat  '^^ippeari  wtfiiiftaMttd|»bM4Jilv : 

^OgicthrpbcPifiimiiummm ■''- •■•-'oh  > 
Ud  ts he j*^fcrT*kv fe*^A« <^gv    i  r-      ■•  < 

^Cqu!^^^tMW^PrtMOjttdi**lfiiit.£. 
2ondu&nMke»  Generals  but  ieem  afraid : 
therefore  he  feorns  much  to  be  found  preper'd, 
tod  feat  his  Men  to  Reft  without  a  Guard, 
then  lie  his  Brother  Cr—-  did  afpirc, 
ro  Equalke  in  vain  in  quenching  Fire, 
Wferc  might  not  Jama  his  Cbnquering'Aroiy  iead  } 
|pt  Brains  are  fomewkat  in  a  General's  Head. 

Now  Mule,  let  thy  Juft  Indigoatioa  ceafc, 
"ouch  not  the  Low  fy  Vermin  after  thefe: 

Whtfl 


»i&     Mrs c Mtz*Jirr  W&Mi 


When  Mi  f^B^M*!#tii|«ufc«% 


%■  »t  >  i 


►~i  <*-    /k 


Tfcoswhitfttfee 
The 

Stfett>jfafc3iofoii^«Hi6iiMrtMM»'<    -i 

^^^^^^^^    ^^^^  ^^^w^^vv^  ^n  ^^^^ov^^^^^v  *^^^"^^^^^^^  ^^^^w^^^^^^^^^  ^^^^^^^^^i^p^^^*^^^^^P^^^^^j^y  ■ 

Let  hoaeft  Umetei  «■#  tMfefty ■* *bj**t  « 
Witbl^  tdfejta*flt^>feHtt  WickI 

ijpd  e^ttBritylJMNfckl:  Wb*^Sc<*J 

Of  Httie  Uaderljpgrthitf  it  Htmfy "*    '  v f      .* 
Pretend  theylaxwrifcrAv^ty  ttftitife  - 


J 


•  •  i    *  • 


It.   ••    "^       '  »   *  r»  •  *  *         *      ■         1 

.  *   ■    •      -1    •  •     ■     li 


.  ff      i. 


n*oi+  r 


«• 


"> .- 


«  fr   9  ■  f 


•        « 


','   f 


•I 

A 


"V    # 


'  ? 


•  -  •     * 


r  - 
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LITANY 


■«» 


alt  the  loogCounfels  or  Brtgr&i  and  /Agfcti, 
faadrftemcr  fttflnaht.ind  all  i*r  feata* 

;>  ;  >••  •>.-     .  .  4<ifcr»JiaJti&rf. 

wn  Cobweb-LawmCharters,  from  Sfcapr}t*»ta 

Banters,,  _\ 
far  Liberty  keepers,  and  New  Oofpel  Planters, 


pQ  tfigrhCotat  Commiffions^P  &wr  fbXejoy  n  us, 
pma  J^o«/«w4»/i&  Chanc'lor,  our  Wc/fcr*  Jodgi 

wfe  Head  of  our  Church,  by  dew  3*re  Divim\ 

1 "  l  *«** 


From  our  great  Ttft  Records,  cut  out  into  Thraimi 
From  Wiftc  Paper  Laws  usd  with  Parties  and  Plan* 
M*f*»  Ciw/«,  Ni^f /%qf»^t»adef odder  for  B«n» 
v     x  Liiera  lbs,  Go. 

And  ail  to  make  room  for  the  Pope-Lander  Spa 
Tb&tb&ckorn  thought  tmte&stLf}  Dr 

And  ffottetMftidg  BackJtr  to  let  Midwife  thoro*. 
Eight  Months  Fullfrtwn  Man-Child,  born  witho*, 
fahgo/Sbrfow,      ""  *      '"  d' '    ;."' 

■    ,  *  i  •    -  **  -.i  \*  ?    <»•»•>•      j  •  .    ,  -  ,J 

•  •  •  »  J 

Fofcrfi  Gfc&ttt*  f^)*)-«ie  Mir  «ktfM**i ' 
Fikjra  Three' Chilian  Names,  to  one  Sur-otroe  *t* 

known^  .        .    •  t:  J 

With  a  7/6*  MUch-Ntirife,  now  the  Mothers  Bffln, 

gone, 


*% 


r  • 
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i 

Eratn  6un~Pe»<icr- Bonfires,  all  turritf  out  of  flay, 
Nbt  a  poor  Wiridow-Cafidk4a»  gfoe  a  {loft*  Rdy, 
pot  ail  kept  referv'd  for  ©teat  Stand's  Birth-day, 

torn  Dad  /V/r*  Pilots  at  th'  Helm  to  befriend  us, 
With  all  hands  tfcat  Pope,  Turk  or  Devil  can  lend  us 
{tad  all  from  a  Second  $uetn  Befi  to  defend  us, 

from  if  undo  s  from  /?<w><?  to  confult  how  to  drub 
frbo  *roteftant  HjJntbf  i  Hercules  Club, 
And  a  Warm  tug? an  Plot,  worfe  than  trior's  Meal-" 
p      Tub* 

Lihera,  &€f. 

Worn  old  Hundred  of  Thonfahxl  PourfdThles  Under*' 
i       rated, 


fhtjfel's  Head  for  hit  CotttfnorhHouft  Votes  Elevated, 

tod  Ejfcxs  Razor  at  Rome  Confecrated> 

;    "  JJlerut  fro* 


ft  from 
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From  S*mff**<«d  Oaths,  feap'd  afnoder  with  Etfc 
From  No  Faith  m  «**,  Ctimtaft  Mouth  with  ' 

Squeeze, 
Stopt  to  tell  no  more  Tales  of  Father  Le-Cbefc, 


From  old  Dutkirk  fold  for  a  Sowg  and  a  DoKf, 
The  Proteftant  U*g-Jc/&<\  Caafe  ta  Advance, 
By  #i|/?  Cbriftian  Reformers,  the  Dragoons  oi  Fratf^ 

Liter  a,  &o 


From  Supporting  our  Church  A^^Magdtlmt 
From  Mahomet- Monfiewr*  our  pew  SoldauOy 
And  the  Engliih  Pipes  tun'd  to  French  ^ifrfe 

Ubtr«M 


i**{ 


From  Tyrco**(fs  Bog-trotters  at  th'  old  trade  4 

Throat-cutting,  I 

From  new  Cowj'ring  IreUmd,  for  th*  EagMft  « 

Footing, 
And  from  Sacrament  Oaths  of  tiortb-Hcrefie  Root' 

Likr*,to 


FiflB 


r  :  ■ 
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from  Judges  with  Mmpfm  and  DuJUys  Infe&ion, 
From  Knaves  in  Foolt  Coa*,  by  Infallible  Direction* 
Railing  Herccick  Armies  for  the  Roman  Prote&ion, 


fron)  threefcore  tfcoufctd  Crowes  uhder  Planet  Ma- 
, '  ;%nant*  ''- 

Given  Lfrem's  Lady,  that  famous  Heaven  Regnant, 
•  To  purchafe  no  more  than  a  poor  Cnjbitn  Pregnant^ 

,  Liiera,  $to 

» From  a€an*g&  rf  Steel,  with  ImeMs  leaden, 
from  Reflowncing  Three  Crowns,  and  all  for  God* 
^       Bieaden,  t 

-■%  follow  the  Dance  6f  c*r#/<w  of  Sweetbm, 

i         .••■»«'  Liiera  &c* 

•  c  ' 

*tem  gvmgpttr  Parliament  Writs  a  Withdraw, 
fOur  laft  Game  for  preventing  of  Mice  and  Lau>, 
to  hopes  <rf  concealing  our  dear  Clrve*  Paw, 


i     » 


Ki'  fHfi 
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THE 


A 


OF    THE 

w 

Horfe  and  the  Stag. 

* 

N  days  of  Yore,  thetc  was  a  wtaftjfrcod, 
Held  dale  Poflcflion  of  a  fpacious  Mead'; 
Nor  was  he  Pamper'd,  tho  he  was  well  Fed. 
He  had  not  long  en  joy 'd  this  happy  Sfet«> 
But  comes  a  Stag  of  monftrous  Bulk  andHeight; 
Like  an  old  fpreading  Oak  his  Head  was  grown,  - 
Such  Beams,  fuch  Branches,  none  had  ever  fhown : 
His  Pow  er  overgrown,  he  keeps  no  Bounds, 
But  rufhes  on,forcesthe  Neighbouring  Mounds, 
Is  Tyrant  of  the  Woods,  and  all  adjacent  Grounds* 


And 
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And  now  he  Ranges,  the  whole  Pafture  Foyls, 
And  what  he  cannot  Eatf  induftrioufly  Spoils. 
The  Horfe  Surpriz  d  thus,  knew  not  what  to  do, 
What  Courfe  to  take  with  this  infulting  Foe : 

*Vex*d  at  the  turn  of  Fa»,  bis  Blood  does  rife, 

■ 

Swells  to  a  Rage,  aod  round  the  Field  he  flies, 

Now  tears  the  Soil  up,  Kicks,  and  Flings  it  to  the 
*■■'  Skies.1 

Fierce  are  feis  Looks,  his  Cheft  (till  riling  higher, 

'His  Noftrik  flaming  with  revengeful  Fire ; 

Courage  and  Strength  he  bad,  This  injur'd  Steed, 

Had  all  the  marks  of  an  Ingenious  Breed 

,    The  Fury  over,  to  a  Man  he  goes, 

And  this  Jhoit  Queftion  to  him  does  propofe, 

Whether  he  might  be  able  with  his  Aid, 

To  punilh  him,  who  all  this  Wafte  had  made  > 

He  anfwers  Yes,  in  cafe  I  ben'c  deny'd 

To  Bridle,  Saddle  you,  get  up  and  Ride. 

The  Horfe  fubmits,  the  Treaty's  Ratifi'd. 

But  then  inftead  of  puntfhing  the  Deer, 

Himfelf  alas  I  a  heavy  Weight  muft  bear : 

Tls  Slavery ;  of  Fates  the  moft  Severe. 


K  3  Th« 
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The  Moral  fits  our  Tiroes,  and  borne  it  comes 
To  Male-contents,  in  Modern  Englifh  Grmst 
To  wreak  their  Spleen,  they  ask  a  Tyrant's  Aid,  « 


One,  that  all  Rights,  all  Liberties  Invades; 
Ope  that  wou'd  Ride  'em  down  to  very  Jades. 


Worfethan  the  Horfe  orMule,this  they  well  know,; 
Did  ever  any  Slave  wifli  to  be  fo  i 
This  makes  our  Moral  feem  a  Fable  toq, 


Since  Horfe  and  Man  have  made  fo  mecfa  ado, 

r 

Confider  whether  Ak'.wiil  pais  or  no. 


■*■■  *■ 


AN 
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:i    6   9    1. 

WHUft  blooming  Youth  and  gay  Delight, 
In  ali  thy  Looks  and  Geftures  thine, 
Thou  haft  my  Dear,  undoubted  Right  : 
To  Rule  this,  doftki'd  Heart  of  mine. 
My  rVeafon  tends  to  what  your  Eyes  ordain, 
For  I  was  born  to  Love,-  and  yoato  Heign. 
But  wou'd  y©u  meanly  then  rdy  £J 

On  Po  wer  you  know  I  muft  Obey  ? 
Tis  not  a  legal  Tyranny 
To  do  an  III,  becaufe  you  May. 
Miy  muft  I  thqe,  *SsAtheifts,  Heavn  Adore, 
tfot  fee  thy  Mercy,  only  dread  thy  Power  ? 
Take  heed,, my  Dear,  youth  flies  apace, 
, .Time  equally;  with  Love,  is  blind, 
Soon  muft  thofe  Glories  of  thy  Face, 
The  fate  of  Vulgar  Beauty  find. 

|,:  K  4  The 
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The  Thoufand  Loves,  that  Arm  thy  potent  Eye, 
Mud  drop  their  Quivers,  flag  their  Wings,  and  did 
Then  thou  wilt  Sigh,  when  in  each  Frowq 
A  hateful  Wrinkle  more  appears; 
And  putting  Peevifh  humour  on, 
Seems  but  the  ftd  effect  of  Years.  J 

Even  Kindnds  then  too  weak  a  Charm  will  prove, 
To  raife  the  Ghoft  of  my  departed  Love. 
Forc'd  Compliments,  and  formal  Bows* 
Which  fliow  thee  juft  above  Neg£pv  * 
The  Heat  with  which  thy  Lover  glows, 
Will  fettle  into  cold  Kefjped : 
A  talking  doll  Planniekl  (hall  turn, 
Learn  to  be  Civil,  when  I  cetfe  to  Burn. 
Then  ftmn  the  111,  and  know,  my  Dear, 
Kind  nefs  and  Conftancy  will  prove 
The  only  Pillars  fit  to  bear 
So  vaft  a  weight  as  that  of  Love. 
If  thou  can'ft  wifh  to  make  my  Flames  endure, 
Thine,  mud  be  fierce  and  very  Purr. 

Hafte,  Celt*  hade,  while  Love  invites. 
Qbey  the  Godhead's  gentle  Voice 
Fill  every  Senfe  with  foft  Delights, 
And,  give  tby  Soul  a  loofe  to  Joys. 

U 
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i 

Let  millions  of  repeated  Blifles  prove 
Hat  thou  ait  Kindnefc  all,  and  1  all  Love. 
^  mine,  axid  only  mine,  tatecatc 
Your  Looks,  your  Thoughts,  your  Dreams  too 

guide 
Totnealifce,  nor  liking  any  one  ifcfide. 
what  Men  e'er  Cqctt  thee:  Flie  them  and  believe 
rhey're  Serpents  all,  and  thou  the  Tempted  Eve* 
So  {hall  I  Court  thy  deareft  Truth, 
Whett  Beauty  ceafcs  to  engage, 
And  thinking  on  thy  Charming  Youth, 

_  PlL  Jove.  jta*er  again  in  Age. 
fc  Time  it  felf  our  Ra|tures  ihall  improve, 

tod  ftill  we'M  wake  to  Joy,  and  live  to  Love. 


Mdacindas 


'%! 
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u 


**^^ 


«*•* 


Misfortune  on  the  binning  oPfnr 


»     i' 


r»      -   •      « 


SMO 


TYrVl  with  the  Bufinefc  of  the  Day, 
Upon  her  Couch  fupinely  lay, 

Fair  Melefinda  void  of  Care, 
No  living  Creature  being  near, 
When  ftrait  a  Calm,  and  gentle  fleep 
Did  or'e  her  drowfy  Eye-lids  creep, 
Her  Senfes  thus  by  Fetters  ty'd, 
By  nimble  Fancy  were  fupply'd ; 


•  4 


4U  •' 
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sr  quick  Ufl3|ip*ttofl  brought 
ke  Ideas  of  her  M^kJo^TJMHght ;    . 
e  Dreamt  her  felf  a  neuMMdt  Bride;  ; 

Bed  by  young  Thilanitrstiffe* 

K  Pofleft  ea^thoStockibffiithrowq, 

id  all  the  Company  s  withdrawn  :         "  * ' ^ 

id  now  thebfeft  Elizhm,  <:  I  ■ 

f  all  the  wilhtibr  Jojrsiscdnfcj 

Ytlander  all  diilohrti  in  ChaniK,  - 

ies  Rapur'din  her.Cirding  Attn^     :    - 

5th  panting  Breath,  and  fwiromg  Eyts, 

le  meets  the  Vifiqnary  Joys*  v.\ 

ball  the  Amorous  Pofture,  liovc 

bud  in  the  hight' of  Pleafure tfidve ; 

tit  as  (he  roving  did  advance,- 

cr  trembling  Legs,  O  dire  Mifcbance  1 

he  Couch  being  near  the  Fire  fide, 

le  expanded  them  alas  too  wide  i 

ie  expos  d  her  oethermoft  Attire 

o  the  Embraces  of  the  Fire ; 

>  the  Chad  Ph*»ix  of  the  Eaft, 

ith  flutt'ring,  Fires  her  Spicy  Neft. 

» Semele  Emtpidng  Jruet 

nut  with  Fire,  -and  with  Love. 

The 


«  # -    ♦. 


1    ^ 


»     #      « •- 


»   * ' 


The  Flames  at  firfti  did  trembling  fcfce  t 

The  dangling  Hemof  the  loft  Prize  j  i 

But  finding  no  refiftanoe  higher,  i 

As  'tis  their  Nature  to  aspire,         -  -  j 

Approaching  atxf  theftat  of  flftfe. 

The  Center  of  Eartfafy  Happinds  j 

Which  moreof  real  pleasure  yields,] 

Than  all  the  feign'd  £&/«»  Fields. 

But  Ignorance  om&mow  eicufe 

The  filence  of  my  bafoftri  Mofe  .* 

Her  Modefty  had  ne*r  the  Face 

To  afcend  above  the  Oarfcring  place ; 

But  doubtlefc  'twai  a  lovely  fight- 

The  Fire  beheld,  by  Jw  tar*  Eight 

Of/</wilh,dhimfelfa,i:ka,         !  ... 

That  fo  trajuformU  he  might  fijwiy  • 

His  Love  all  ore,  and  uncontrouM 

Her  every  Grace  and  Charm  behold.  . 

Had  Ovid's  Flea  been  there  to  Nighty 

I  fear  he  had  but  fmall  delight, 

His  Rival  Flames,  had  fpoil'd  his  Bfcfc,V 

And  curft  his  Mettmwphofit. 

At  laft  the  Flames  were  grown  fo  rode, 

They  boldly  every  where  intrude.* ,  1 


*■        ■  ■» 


irfooa  ttoUtt  tbe  Lady  s  Me. 
chis'd  the  pkafifig  Vifi#n  tbaoce* 

i  as  Eyes  recover  d  Light, 
ftrait  beheld  the  difinai  fight ; 

id  her  fclf  a  Blazing-Scar, 

irightTail'd  Glow- Worm  to  appewt 

hid  no  time  to  Meditate 

D  the  ftrangenefe  of  her  Fajej    . 

vas  confin'd  to  lay  about,  .  j.  .- 

wt  the  impious  Fire  out.   .... 

Amorous  Flames  were  loarfi  W;gQ» 
fkifs'd  her  hand  at  every  blow,    .       "    • 

round  her  I v'ry  Fingers  play, 

jfeem'd  as  if  they  begg'dCQ  AflT.  I 
juilh'd  at  laft,  they  did  retjrjp,       v . . 
ina  gloomy  Spunk  orpup.  . 
a  viewing  of  her  half-burnt  Smock,  „ 
» to  her  felf  the fed  N^mph rpok*,;  ,\ 

b  the  eflaft  of  Df  e*ras>.  is  this 
Fruit  of  all  my  fancy 'd  Bliis  * 

Mtunes  will  4  fee  betide, 

n  Maidens  throw  their  Legs  too  vide/ 

I  but  kept  my  Legs  a-crofc, . 

d  my  Smock  had  had  no  loft} 


»~r    **  '  ' 


m~       •       • 


i 

1 
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I  ought,  rmfure,«c^haveto<iktnorob«d. 
For  ne'r  had  VirgUi  greater neetf- 
My  Kindnels,  and  my  lktle  Cafre, 
Has  left  me  fcarcea;  Smock  to  wear: 
Somehave  been  bcgg'd.fome  have  been  burrioY  ■* 

All  are  to  Clouts  w  Tftider  turn'd ; 

* 

Two  Smocks  laft  Night  the  Flames  farprifd, 

And  in  the  Flasket  ftfcrific'd: 

Others,  I  did  on  Friends  beftow, 

Not  dreaming  I  (hou'd  want  'em  now  > 

But  I  cou'd  beat  the  ids  them, 

Had  not  the  Fire  difturb'd  my  Dream : 

There  is  a  Saying  frights  me  toa, 

But  Heav'n  forbkJ3tf  IHou'd be  true  \ 

That  where  a  Virgin  bums'  her  Train, 

She,  all  her  life-time  rmift  remain  .• 

I  dare  not  be  of  this  belief4, 

For  Ihou'd  I,  I  fttS^d'die withGrfeip  j 

Live  always  here  a  ¥*tin-lMke  Life, 

And  never,  never  be  Wife, 

Never  Enjoy  a  Marriage-tied, 

Nor  lofe  a  hated  Maidenhead. 

Ah!  Cruel  Flames,  you're  too  unkind 

To  bring thefe  Fancies  to  my  Mind.- 


i 
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bown,  down  into  your  Native  Cell, 
fa  your  own  blazing  Regions  dwell* 
m  me  no  more,  let  me  poiJeis 
|iy  Linaen,  or  my  Dream  in  peace.  •" 
fans  did  the  Nymph  bewail  her  treacherous 

fcopce  fo  lofc  fo  goo4  a  Dream  and  Smock. 


*3* 


-«aate 


■  *i    ^ 


AGAINST 
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I 


,  i  r  j,  ■„•  ,     a ,^ 


Agairift  Adulterating ' 

•  m  9  I  *   » 

CLARET 


«■ 


By   7*j&o.  Brown* 


W 


Hat  Planet  diftrads  tbcc  i  What 
Scar, 
To  da(h  honeft  BourJeux  with  vile  Bar r alar  t 
Why  (hou'd  Innocent  C/jrf/  be  murther'd  by  fir/ 
Thoul't  furely  be  Sentenc'd  in  Baccbus's  Court 
As  for  us  Drunken  Rakes,  if  we  Hang  or  we  Dro 
Or  are  decently  Poyfon'd,  what  lofe  has  the  Town  I 
But  to  kill  hvtm\t(s  Claret  that  do*s  fa  much  good, 
b  ^ojm-rtgbt  Effufion  of  true  Chriftiaa  Blood 
Ne'er  think  what  I  tell  you  is  matter  of  Laughter* 
Thou rt  Curft  for  t  in  this  World, and  Damn d  fort 
hereafter. 
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\ 
•  -  ♦      »    •        v  ■ v"  *  ■  i 


ANSWER' 

3TF  what  thonifierteft  Dear  Thomas  be  true* 
I  It  is  to  get  rid  of  fucb  Chap-inefl  a*  ^ou, 

flat  I  and  my  Brethren  have  learned  to  Brew, 

fta^erli^  ...  .^ 

whether  Dogs-Turd  or  Honey,  no  matter  for  (hat,^ 

fa  all  our  Defign's  but  to  Poy  fori  a  R#. 

s 

4e  that  dfes  by  bad  Wine,  and  not  by  the  Halter, 

kpafts  without  Rhyme  of  tiopkinss  Pfalter, 

ted  that  you  well  know  is  bo  matter  of  Laughter. 
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/ 


*';•' 


m**+ 


A  MaJame ;   Mdane;  P.  $**( 
Sexagertatr,'  i6y%\ 


m~+ 


By  a  Pcrfon  of  Quality* 


>  t 


COurage  Dear  MaS,  and  drive  away  Difpair, 
Mopfa,  wfab  in  her  Youth  was  fcarce  thocn 
■ 

Fair, 
In  fpighc  of  Age,  Experience,  arid  Decays, 
Sees  up  for  Charming  in  her  Fading  Days; 
SnufBher  Dim  Eyes9  to  give  one  parting  Blow; 
Have  at  the  Heart  of  every  Ogling  Beau  .• 
This  goodly  Goofe  alt  Feather'd  like  a  )ay, 
So  Gravely  Vain,  and  fo  Demurely  Gay, 
Lad  Night  to  Grace  the  Court,  did  overload 
Her  bafd  Buff  Forehead,  with  a  high  Commode-' 
Her  Steps  were  manag*d  with  fuch  tender  Art, 
As  if  each  Board  had  been  a  Lovers  Heart ; 


1 
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in  all  her  Air,  in  c'ry  Glance  was  ieen  ■ 
Jt  miarutcftrany,  twixt  Fifty  and  Fifteen.   . 
Crowds  of  admiring  Fops  about  her  prefcj 
&<mi-*nh\nte  dditers  their  Adckefc  j 
Which  fee  accepting  with  a  Nice  dlfdain, 
Own*d  *tm  her  Subjects,  and  began  to  Reign; 
Fair  Queen  of  Ftyhnd  is  her  Royal  Style, 
Ft  plan  J,  the  greater  part  of  this  great  Ifle  : 
fcature  did  ne*er  more  equally  divide 
A  Female  Heart,  'twixt  Piety  and  Pride. 

kHcr  watchful  Maids  prevent  the  Peep  of  Day, 

'  And  all  hi  order  on  her  Toy  let  lay, 
Pray4  Books,  and  Patch  Box,  Sermon  Notes  ant} 

Paint, 
At  once  t*iflipfcve  the  Sinner  and  the  Saint. 


*  y 


Farewel,  Friend  MaB,  expert  no  more  from  me. 
But  if  you  wou'd  a  full  tkfeription  fee, 
You'll  find  her  fomewhere  in  the  Litany, 
With  Pride,  Vain  Glory,  and  Hypocrif^ 


t  %  ity/Wi 


•      ^ 
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g""l         II     I  i   ii  ii      ^+mm*m^mk*m±mBm*ml&—*+-^ 


NepcuneV .  Refentmentitf  .At  FIRBy 

WORKS    on  ibeTbaxm,  ih 

Honour  of  the  Birth  oftbe  Preten- 
ded P~~  of  W— 1688.    , 


T^ 


By  Ri  $ 


WHen  Jealous  Neptune  uadcrfiood  vflut  Sport 
,  Theje^iits  contriv'4  to  pleafe  the  pouf( 
And  what  kud  Figures  on  the  Thames  tbeji 
mode,  • . .  • .  . 

To  fright  his  Scaly  Subjects,  and  invade 
His  Watry  Empire  ;  to  his  Chriftal  Court- 

0 

He  Summons  all  his  Tritptts  to  reform  .♦   . 

And  all  the  Sea-Gods  being  ia  Council  ite, 

They  all  Refolve  after  Mature  Debate, 

Neptune  himfelf  ftiou'd  go  Attended  00 

By  all  the  Nobles  of  the  Liquid  Throne, 

To  view  their  fond  Attempt,  and  find  the  means, 

Quite  to  defeat,  or  Haft  thofe  Impious  Scenes. 

Wfad 
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W&m&mb  the  Dwns  along  the  Reedy  Shore 
.Of  Silver  .Thames*  arr  Eaftern  Tide  did  Roar, 
Vpoa  its  WmgiBrigade*  of  7W**w  -few, 
And,  wtbthtir  Jowd  Shells,  call'd  wd£rt*  toa 
Rais'd  ift*  Natai  Chariot,  flercdy  drawn 
%  nine  Set  Hecfw,  NepHme.  on  nis.Throne, ... 
Wow'daJUhe  Watry  Surface  in  his  Rear, 
BartaUjoos  of  Sea  Gods  did  appear;  • 

With  Naiades,  and  Water-Nymphs  at  Gaze; 
Frighted  tofee  tjieir  Lorci,thci*  angry  7>iaV#/j  Raiie: 
Uke^  joeiiftleis  Te^Bpe^,  ftraight  tby  came, 
Where  but  ev'n  now  the  Fiery  Scenes  were  feen ; 
jjpd  whjl<fche  GazUigQpwd  did  lb  remain, 
!Rius  Mighty  Mepttmefpokt  to  King  and  Queen  j 

«    •. .  -'•..'•«' 

RThat  meant  this  great  Reverie  of  .Natures  Laws, 

rhat  not  my  Watry  Region  can  .efcape    ,     ,    . 
rhe  lewd  Attempts  of  Fiejry  Fu^n'%  Paws, 
Jut  on  my  Stage,  HstycUps  innovate  ? 
)r  rather,  by  the  Sulphur  which  I  fmell, 
fliou'd  fufpe&  'era  Fiery  Imps  of  Hell,   > 
broke  loofe  from  Cells  below,  and  lent  up  here 
rhe  Projects  to  'purfudof  Lucifer ': 

« 


I4i  AflSCELlANT  PQBJiS, 

You  have  forgot,  when  at  the  LemnmOre, 
IrofD  the  Wreck,  you  on  my  Shoulders  tare* 
How  oft  from  Flights  4rom  fta$and  Storm  1  fcv'd  y%  ] 
That  thus  yea  ihotfd  retake,  and  thus  uptirakl  fac  ( 
Permitting -t hofe,  '  who  att  the  World  tnfett^MD^ 
That  Sea  and  Shore,  hive  alH»BIood  fitnhwW, 
With  Figan  Pageantry,  my  Stag*  to  &$iet,' 
And  with  their  Ida!  Fires,  my  Streams  pnopbane. 
Thofe ,  whole  damned  Moral*  have  undone  Hie 

*        w  * 

World,       -         • 
And  all  its  Realms  intoConfdfatf  hurl'd  %    'u 
Whofc  wicked  Couocels,  Awafcrhave  w 

made,  - 
The  Chr  iftian  Ca*fe,  and  In&rftft  betray'd, 
And  caus'd  the  Turk  the  Empires  Iav*>le, 
Thofe,  who  Confpir'd  your  Graqfires  Overthrow, 
To  Murder  Prince  and  Senate  at  a  blow : 
Deftroying  all  at  one  Infernal  Stroke, 

« 

To  bring  this  File  under  a  Foreign  Yoke, 
Thefenow  are  your  Chief  Couqiellors  and  Guides, 
Who'll  ruin  you,  and  all  the  World  befide. 
Did  I  from  fair  Vcnttas  Court  retire, 
And  on  your  Downs  ereft  my  fefeytl  Chair  j 


i.  JL^. 


«*l*»  *» 
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\ 

To  be  tnfultettonby  Beads  more  foul 

Than  any  Land  do's  breed,  where  ray  remoteft  Tides 

doroH* 
Kbow,  that  for  this,  t fl  puddle  all  your  Stream*, 
And  witfimy  Storms,  diftoro  your  (raooth-fac'd 

Thames ;' 

«         ■  >  • 

'II  all  ray  Scaly  Regiments  awayv 
b  raort  yow  Ooafis  fhall  on  theif  Plenty  f»rey. 
frour  Priefts  no  more  mall  Diet  on  their  With, 
Their  Skins  well  (lufiTd  with  Oyl  and  choueft  Full : 
Cticbefter  Oyftqrs  you  no  more  (half  tafte, 
No  mere  with  Shrimps  and  Salmons  keep  a  Fait, 
erringsno  more  (hall  come  to  you  in  Shoals, 
or  Market  ftafd  with  Flounders,Plaoe  and  Seal*. 
(hort,  Fi(h  in  this  Land  fhall  be  fo  (cant, 
Like  Heretuks,  you  fhall  eat  Flefli  in  I**/, 
Die  in  that  Mortal  fin,  and  not  Repent. 
From  all  your  Shoars,  my  Tides  Lhall  fo  retire, 
You  (hall  not  get  Sea- Cole  to  make  a  Fire. 
Mo  Veflels  Fraight  with  Oyl,  (hall  come  from  France* 
by  Tunnage,  your  Revenue  to  advance  •• 
rrom  Ajla  fhall  no  more  come  Silks  and  Spice, 
SJor  Gold  from  Mexico,  the  caufe  of  Vice : 

L  a  With 


J^4        jy/SCQLLAlJf  ZOEMtfl 

With  Storms  and  Tempefts,.  t'Jl  your  Coafc  annoy, 
And  all  your  Trafique  uuei^y  d^Croy  ^ 
I'll  waft  fome  Foreign  Navy  to' your  Ports, 
And  make  their  Admirals Mf fterf  of  your  Forte; 
■  As  once  with  a  prowl  Tide  4  d# .  pxtfpiie 
Your  Floating  Towers  at  Chatham  to  entire, 
le  fame  Mighty  Lords  Fll  joyn  «gaj°, 
To  eafcyour  lighted  Admiral  of  his  Pain, 
And  ihake  your  Yoke  from  the  jogeofcgl  MftO- 


».     *- 


•     »   »■ 


I  >     t 


1      *. 


A     .  «    t  .    i         * 


y  » 


rr+rr^t 


•  •       r . 


•  *    » 


»       • 


»      ■ 


"4       * 


I 


Al 


\ 

I 


J 


#tSC$LL4tit  tQBMS,        145 


AN 


EPITHALAMIUM 


*»* 


O  N    XH  E 


•  %*■»*  -   ■  • 


OF'  t  H  E 


•         * 

Right  Honourable  Catharine,  Eldeft 
Daughter  to  the  Lord  Rutland. 


*»* 


i-i 


/»  4  Dialf&u?:i*W*  Thyrfis  and  his  Mufe. 

'   1  • 

A       -         • 

tbyrfit.  T'VAugfcter  of  .PM**  j  bopi  of  fire,    • 
IjlOf  towringThoughtsand  wwrm  Defire; 

With  pureft  iEtber  fed  / 
Who  like  the  Beams  of  Heavenly  Light,! 
Difpeffft  the  difmtf  Shades  of  Night, 

Ind  form'ft  the  Chaos  of  the  Labouring  Head ! 

I  wake  my  Mufe  i  fluke  off  thy  drowfie  Sleep, 

ludflutt'ring  Shajesi  that  round  thy  Temples  creep. 

Mufe. 


44*        MrtCBL&ANT  PO&M&    - 

II. 

i 

Mvfe. ,  Who  calls  and  breaks  my  long  Repofe ) 

Nor  know  I  what;  I  am: 
Dulnefs,  like  Silence  o'er  the  Dead, 
-     Wenfibfy  o  ef  me  iartJread  j "      ." 
Nor  are  mySleeps  CnlighMfcd  wirb  a  Dream  ? 
But  my  degenerate  Mint,  the  bed  do  pleafe 
Inglorious  Torpor,  and  unlearned  etfe.  - 

/•■•     -..    •  •  ,? \.  .l^:.i-".:>'10li  ... 

I'm  CalTd,  yet  can  make  no  return, 
Like  Tapers  burning  in  an  Urn, 
As  dull  as  Lethe's  Font ; 
Dull  as  the  Barbarous  Ages,  when 
No  Traft  of  Learning  did  remain,. 
Nor  artful  Mufe  did  lofty  Songs  reedpnt  i' 
Dull  as  North  Seas,  which  tempeflWeaisdy  bak 
Or  the  black  Waves  upon  the  Stygian  Lake.        j 


IV. 


•  •  * 


Tis  Beiwir  caHs,  tn§  Muifc  arfc 
<*therial  Nymph,  Y&  'up  thy  feyw*, 
To-its  exalted  riead  I     '  •'"  x 


\ 


m 
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The  my  Sight  will  thee  bripn 
•     With  yucwMs  ThoHgtoraad  adivc  fire, 
bid  an  enhVning  Warmth  ground  tfeecipNai 
Itfwir  that  does  demand  thy  dutious  Care, 
fefwfr,  whqfe  very  ttsune  does  Raptures  bear. 


V. 


&/*.      Me  £nfeMw's  charmihQ  Accents  wake. 
The  wrpJ&aedoes  Mofck  tnata,  - 

-    Tim  fenfelefts.  teaks  may  draw: 
On'sfpealciftg  Lyre  too  {>/iaw«iyU 

.While  Woods  and  Stonesi  and  Bedfcs  Obey'<i> 
i  Apd  all  fobmirred  to  tine  nevnade  Law. 
rhe  Trumpet's  call,  at  the  univer&l  Doom, 
Scarce  with  more  power  fcati  force  the  Dead  to  come. 

*  «  •  ♦       » 

»      ,        Iff*         •  •       £ 

%r/f/.    ^tf*o<Heky>nor.ieeMo«  Aid, 
Let  Fonlign  H«lps,a<idc  be  kid^       " 
Ami  all  Aplii*  Wit;       .    . !  V 
For  CharaftttbdH  can  give  > 

Th'  Infpir'd  from  Pbelus  can  receive, 

:•  With 


!#S      <      qnCBLZ.&Nr.fHXMH*. 


wanner  Heps*  and  wthmocc  vigorcns  Heat^ 
Thanh«d?ft  thou  Fh^Fhwf/Afaj.ttejiffciugjhtilow^ 
Or  FfciMtlifaci  Ufarp'd^/tffe's  Tyrone. 

4 
»  «  "  •  >     <k  *  • 

•  .  •  *  •  4 

.,.    JVli  •  . 

r  » 

Mufc.      She  deck'd  with  JJeauty,  Wirand  Blood, 
With  all  that's  Great,  and  all  that's  Good, 

Prinoes  Ambitious  Cat*, 
By  crowding  Numborsi*  Ator 'd, 
Love's  AJoui  •»  wkh  Offoags  ftortl, 

AiidaUisgjvCfl^aiidaJlJi.Vow'diiiipobac.   . 

f>*»  till  Bdw,fj&|cQflyta&vtaajgpFb«iV, 


mil     : 

She  oft  my  humble  Lays  has  took. 

With  a  benign  and  pleating  Look, 

/  •    And  cher  Hhtf  my  good  iWf ; 

Nor  will  her  goodndf  yet  rcfcfc  . 

TheWiftiesofamral  Mnfc,  •'. 
Or  the  endeaypurs  of  a  grateful  <fe£|L 


i 


*  r 
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p  hfer  my  codWfc  Off 'i-iags  do  belongs  '  « 

(bo  is  the  Sttbjeft  of jrty  deftthkft  Song*  ' 

1 

IX. 

The.  Marriage- Jay,   . 

The  happy  day  is  come  at  laft, 

With  lucky  Milk-white  Omens  Grac'd, 
•  To  faithful  Paflidti  kind  j 

"When  tfi*  envy'd  tf  ero's  Head  mull  reft 

Oh  CUrfttm  Spicy  Bread, 
And  the  Juft  Fruits  of  his  long  Service  find. 
hen  two  great  Deities  in  on*  do  meet, 
frere  Love,  and  Love  retorn'd,  do  kindly  Greet. 

X. 

The  Rfag  of  the  Bridegroom. 

Up  rofc  the  Bridegroom  and  the  Sun, 
Freuj  with  late  Eafe,  their  Courfe  to  run, 

Both  fm«d  with  Genial  Heat  j 
Both  Beautiful  a-like  and  Young; 
Both  Adive,  Vigorous  and  Strong, 

Mew  Glorious  Births  for  future  tirries  to  gei* 

Id 


'' 
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In  both  you  might  exalting  bofes  dcfary, 
For  both  had  wonfeto  Enlighten  anil  Eft  joy. 

>   XI. 

* 

Great  Tasks  are  to  great1  Spirits  due, 
Left  than  a  World's  unfitting  y*b% 

And  other  Labouss  pail, 
7W/x  and  Clar40*il*'s  Aims, 
Will  recompence  ym  with  her  Charri* 
And  in  foft  Joys  the  tender  Mofieots  want 
Tou  both  (Grejt  Sir)  nuft  Revel  in  the  deep j 
are  you  excused  when  fbtebm  goes  to  Sltfpi 

XII. 

The  Rifiwg  of  tUBride* 

Hie  Bride  Awoke,  and  then  'twas  day, 
Then  firft  broke  out  the  enliv'ning  R*J> 

That  uihers  in  the  Morn ;  ' 
Her  Eye-lids  are  the  Gates  from  whence 
BluChing  Aurora  does  difpence 
That  Drefc  that  does  the  roficd  Heat'n 
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w 

Aftconomcrs  may  point  out  Eaft  and  Weft, 
But  which  way  e'er  Hands  Bthfir,  that  is  Eaft. 


*  m. 


XIII. 


Tj>e  Drejpvg  of  the  fyiie. 


•  i 


,  »   • . . 


Now  various  tlands  and  Arts  are  try'd, , 

To  adef  new  Luftre  to  the  Bride ; 
When  yet  in  vain  they  ftrire ; 

The  worthless  Births  of  Sands  and  Seas, 
\        Of  Mines  and  Shells,  much  lefler  plcafe, 
•   Than  what  kind  Nature  does  profufely  give  t 
fewels  grow  dim,  nor  can  her  Rays  abide. 
And  where  e'er  placed,  do  but  her  Beauty  hide. 

xiv; 

Then-  why  this  Labour,  why  this  Pain* 
For  what  muft  be  undone  again, 
What  mull  be  laid  afide? 
Her  own  Perfections  ever  laft, 
While  borrowed  ones  are  gone  and  paft, 
And  are  but  worthlefi  in  their  height  of  Pride. 
Why  ihould  you  ftrive  with  that  to  make  her  Bright, 

Vhich  flie'il  be  better  lik'd  without  at  Night. 

i  *     XV. 


i  $t       ntiscE  t  j&  w w  r  a  EW£. 


-  ■ 

XV. 
Going  to  it*  Chaff  el. 


■         m 


Hence  they  tatd  to  tke  koly  ShrinV, 
In  one  their  Hinds  and  Hearts  d»  join, 

Tho  they  were  fo  before; 
Where  holy  Prayers  in  Joys  deJTcerid, 

t  ■ 

And  Withes  do  in  Blefljng*  end, 
And  bounteous  Heaven  utiask'd,  does  greater  thovtri 
The  Bridegroom  ftl'd  with  CUrifiella s  Store, 

thinks  Heav'a  can  beftow  a  Bieifing  more. 


*     XVL 

A  br*«e  AfiemWy  fcU'd  the  Place, 
And  $A  the  Ceremony  Grace, 
Put  yet  uniightned  Eyes, 
A  new  Co&ftial  Train  Survey'd, 
Which  jointly  for  the  Couple  Pr*y'dj 
And  onVd  yealoufly  their  Sacrifice: 
The  blefied  Gmi  fent  op  Vows  Refin'4, 
And  with  Relations,  Kindred  Angels  join'd 


r 
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XVII. 

•  t 

f 

The  Scene  jyaslilfd  wittifaJilingj  Loves, 
£oft  Cy/iJiy  and  with  Gaul-fefs.Doves, 
While  Omens  round  did  play  ^ 
And  ftAtogelick  Natures  col. 
Stoop-to  the  Infirmities  of  Man, 
Tis  thought  they  did  not  go  untouch*d  away  .* 
ftey  at  the  Bleflcd  Sight  feem'd  greatfjr  Mov'd, 
ted  bjr  their  WiC&es,  it  is  gueft'dthey  LovU 


«    »      « 


XVIlt 
The  Entertainment. 

1 

The  Tables  now  with  Dainties  Groan,    • 

#  *  * 

The  £aft  aad  Weft  do  meet  in  one, 

The  Sea,  the  Air  and  land; 

.  Free  Mirth  and  Wine  do  fly  a-round* 

And  every  Head's  with  Chapters  Crownd, 

fevery  Heart's  open  now,  and  evexy  Hand: 

bStately,  fo  Magnificent  a  Feaft, 

Biat  Jove  himfetf  wou'd  witii  to  be  a  Gucft. 

t\    '  M  XIX. 
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XIX 

Mnpcf{  and  Dancing. 

i 

Uo-bouoded  Joy  Reigns  over  all, 
The  Mufick  do's  to  Dancing  cjA 
The  Combatant*  appear; 
The  Martial  Troops  in  Onto  fond,    . 
Move  at  the  harmonions  ComoMpd; 
And  Mafculine  Strength  with  Female  foftads  piR 
Such  Order  ran  through  all,  'twas  hard  to  gads,    ' 
Whether  more  fleas'd,  their  Motion,  Looks  or  Dim 

x£ 

! 

So  once  the  Forms  and  Kinds  of  things 
Th'  Atoms  of  Peafants  and  of  Kings, 

And  all  we  fee  below, 
In  regular  Meanders  plajr'd, 
Now  fcen,  now  in  Abyffes  kid, 
Now  in  this  Shape,  and  now  in  that  did  few;  I 
Till  ^iature's  Spirit  Brooded  o*er  the  Deep,        J 
Made  al)  the  wandring  Parts,  ftr&  Measures  keep 


i 


»-. 


•  0 
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XXt 


» 


&o  once  (fte  Rays  of  coofas'd  Light, 
.While  ftruggling  in  the  Chaos,Night, 
They  forc'd  their  untf  a&'d  way 
Boundlefs  and  free,  abottt  did  Roll, 
From  Eaft  to  Weft,  from  Pole  to  Pole, 
And  a  wild  dance  of  Fiery  Orbs  did  play ;    . 
Till  rallying  all  their  fcatter'd  Troops  in  one, 
Wffef  made  the  glorious  Lamp,  we  call  the  Sua, 


9         .    i 


•     « 


XXII. 


The  Beautious  Train  (oft  Motioni  gd;  ] 
And  fileat fteady  Time  do's  fo, 

The  Son's  long  fince  in"  Bed; 

The  Bridegroom  wtfhes  all  were  gone; 

He's  Whifper'd,  and  away  is  flown, 

And  the  laft  time  the  Bride  lyes  down  a  Maid 

With  eager  Love  they  meet—  but  what  they  do, 

.The  Gamin's  ctos'd,  and  lee  otir  Thoughts  be  for. 


r 


*   * 
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XXIIL 

Yet  we  (Hay  guefc,  two  Stars  do  join, 

» - . ,        <  * 

And  with  oaix'd  Rajs  do  brighter  fhine, 

And  kijidly  Influence  flfow ; 
~But  fincc  in  Heav  n  Stars  barmfbe, 
Nor  Joy  in  fruitful  Progeny, 

*  * 

May  each  of  thefe  a  Conftellation  grow; 
And  froni  their  mutual  Love>  fuch  Numbers  toad 
That  for  the  welcome  Gu^fts,e?en  Heav'ri  want  root 


1 
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*      -  • 


By  T.  Br-r 


i. 

HOW  quickly  are  Loves  Pleafures  gone! 
How  fool  are  all  itsMighty Triumphs  done! 

fa  vain,  alas,  do  we  the  Banquet  tafte, 

Whofe  Sweets  as  fwift  asTbought  are  paft  I 
In  vain  do  we  renew  the  Fight, 

Who  at  the  firft  Alarms  are  bafely  put  to  Flight  1 

x. 

Happy  Great  Jove,  who  in  Alcmana's  Arms* 
)»      For  three  full  Nights  En  joy 'd  Loves  Charms ! ' 

M  3  Nature 
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Nature  turn'd  Bawd,  her  Monarch  to  Obey,  . 

And  Pimping  Darknefs  (hut  out  Day, 
.WhiTA:  in  vail  Joys  the  hal£fpent  Qod  did  Sweat 
Joys,  as  his-Light'ning  fierce,  and  as  his  God-He^ 

Great!  .  *  i 


fraptfy  begun  the  Feat  I'  Oh  had  it  mounted  higjkf 
fed  ftill  with  vigorous  Heat  and  frefh  Defiiel : 
Were  I  but  hejny  boundlds  Reign  fliotfdproi? 

But  one  contiouSd  Scene  of  Love, 
In  Extafies  I  wou'd  diflblving;  lie,     «         ■" : 
As  long  as  all  the  mighty  Round  of  yaft  $tetflM 

1  1 
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To  a  Lady  whom  be  refps*d  to  Marry, 
becaufe  be  Lov'd  bet. 


By  T.  B.  of  Ch—  Ck-*- 


«VMM^«M* 


I. 

MAfria*!  The  greateft  Cheat  that  Priefthood 
e'ercontriv'd. 

The  Sandify'd  Intrigue,  by  which  poor  Man's  De- 
coyU 

That  damn'd  reftraint  to  Pleafure  and  Delight, 

Th'  unlawful  Curber  of  the  Appetite* 

Curft  be  the  Sot,  who  firft  the  Chains  put  on, 

That  added  to  the  Fall,  and  made  us  twice  undone! 

That  firft  durft  Womankind  impropriate ! 

rhe  Sex  that  liv'd  before  in  *Free,  Common  State. 

a. 

The  Golden  Age  this  Pious  Cheat  ne'r  knew ; 
Then  Love  was  unadukerate  and  true, 

-  Then  we*did  unconfi%d  Amours  purfae. 

M  4       *" 
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If  by  his  Flame  the  Shepherd  wasinfpir'd, 
On  no  Coy.  Trifles  the  Coy  Nymph  retir'd  .• 
Th'  Officious  Trees  Pimpt  for  the  honeft  Trade, 
Acid  made  a  -kind  and  fvelcom  (hade.  ' 
Then  like  the  BorcTring  Field  was  Womankind, 
By  no  Land- Marks,  or  unjuft  Bounds  confin'd. 


Tis  true,  if  that  byjny  ifl  Stars  inclin*d,        i 
So  great  a  Trefpals  I  flioud  e're  commit, 
Tour  Charms  alone  wou*d  change  my  Mind. 
And  tempt  me  to  the  Sin,  tho  Mighty  'tis  aQd  G# 
For  you'd  with  vigorous  Beauty  dill  incite '    '  j 
The  PaU'd,  and  Wearied  Appetite; 
And  what's  a  Mortal  Sin  wkh  any  other  She, 
To  do  with  you  a  Venial  Fault  wou'd  be. 


.' 
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PROLOGUE. 


I*W^" 


By  Sir  Oh*  Sydley. 


.-  •  *  • 

BBtuty  aqd  Wit  fo  .fc>arcly  jcji  requite, 
That  had  ndt  Nature  joyn  d  a  dear  Delight,] 

No  Maid  wou'd  ever  Yield,  or  Poet  Write : 
Tet  fometimes  Beauties  Lottery  founds  a  Pri2e, 

And  in  Alcove  thehapRjf  Harlot  lies, 
While  but  one  Wit  can  to  a  Laureat  rife  : 
And  then  a  Butt  of  Sack,  and  a  fmall  Penfion, 
Is  the  full  Sumgf  his  whole  Lives  Pretention. 
If  notftark  mad,  they'll  leave  us  in  the  Lurch, 
We  have  but  one  poor  Living  in  our  Church. 
Wither  you  come,  refolving  not  to  like, 
And  bold  blind  Cocks  at  every  Feather  ftrjke : 
The  Language  one,  another  Damns  the  Plot, 
And  briskly  hits  the  Poet,  e  re  he  Blot. 


But, 


1 
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But,  gray  be  Civil,  my  Young  empty  Jta«x  .  ' 
More  Shew  your  Jehres,  and  only  judge  of  Shows:' 
Unbend  your  Okie  Brows,'  Tor  a  Toung  Wench  4 
A*  ibonmay  like  a  J»dgq  upon  the  Bench, 
As  one  of  ywrCfyfotid*  Grimaces,  •' 
Let  Wit  alone,  aad  orufttb  your  Greet  Faces. 
No  Man,  nor  Woman  here  expeds  that  you 
Should  Judge,  or  Write,  beyond  a  BiMtt  Dtux; 
But  if  you  can  pals  by  each  (mail  Offence, 
And  ftrain  your  Wits  to  find  one  Excellence, 
Tts  much  the  trued,  and  beft  fign  of  Senfc. 


I 


MISCALL  AH  T  I?  $£  MS.       %6$ 


*  .  • 


*     •  ■ 


rr— 


.'^■'•■■r 


V 


In  Imitation  0/ MARTIAL. 


*  *  •  •  • 

By  Tbo.  Brown. 


t. 

Of hing  thtn  CUte  tit  I  knew 
By  Nature  more  befriended* 

telias  Ids  Beautiful,  'tis  true* 
But  by  more  Hearts  attended. 


Mo  Nymph  alive  with  fo  much  Ait, 
Receives  her  Shepherd's  Firing  $ 

pr  do's  fuch  Cordial  Drops  impart 
To  Love,  when  juft  Expiring. 

£oW  Niggard  Age,  that  wou'd  elfewhere, 
At  one  poor  Offering  Falter, 


To 
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To  her  whole  Hecatombs  wou'd  Spare, 
And  pay  them  on  her  Altar. 

4 

But  CM*  to  Loves  great  Difgrace, 
In  Bed.  nor  falls  nor  rifes,  <    -    » 

9 

And  too  much  trading  to  her  Face 
AH  other  Arts  defpiles. 

5-  - 

Why  thus  ye  Powers  that  caufeouc  fmart, 

Do  ye  Loves  Gifts  difcovcr, 
Or  why  thofe  happy  Talents  part  * 

That  (hou'd  be  join'd  foi 


For  once  perform  an  A<ft  of  Grace, 
Implor'd  with  fuch  Devotion, 

And  grant  my  Celt*  Che's  Face, 
Or  CbUe  Celras  Motion. 
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■  *  •    ^  •  •  * 

•      .     .  f  ■        .1-  t     ■      - 

On  the  D.  of  MonmouthV  Baniffment 
from  Court.  ' 


By  £  JR.- 


Olfgrac'dj. Undone!  Forlorn!  Made  Fortunes 
i  the  Kingdom  faft ,  and  (hen  the  Court  / 
Put  of  my  Places  tura'd,  and  out  of  Doors,' 
kid  made  the  Meaoeft  o(  your  Sons  of  Whores: 
Che  Scorn,  the  Laughter  and  the  Common  Chat 
)f  your  Salt  Bitches,  and  your  other  Brat, 
farc'd  to  live  Private  now,  and  Whore  and  Drink , 
)n  my  pail  Grandeur,  and  on  my  Folly  think, 
tou'd  I  had  been  the  Brat  of  fome  mean  Drab, 
tfhom  Fear  or  Shame  had  made  to  Choak  or  Stab  \ 
father  than  thus  the  Iflue  of  a  King, 
and  by  him  made  fo  wreteh'd,  fo  fcorn'd  a  Thing. 

What 
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What  little  Caufe  has  Mankind  to  be  Proud 
Of  Birth  or  Honour,  th'  Idols  of  t  Crowd  i 
Have  I  Abroad  in  Battles  Honour  Won; 
H>  be«t  Home  ftitoBaovnbly  Undone? 
Mark'd  with  a  Start  *  Garter,  and flavk  Fine 
With  allthofe  Gaudy  TrifllesonceduTd  Mine, 
Your  Hobby  Horfes,  and  your  Toyb  of  State, 
And  now  become  theObjeft  of  our  Hate  / 

ut  Damme,  Sir,  m  be  Legitimate.     , 
1  was  your  Darling  once  sgainft  your  Will; 
Know,  Sir,  That  I  wilt  be  the  Peoples  ftitt.     ; 
And  when  that  you  are  dead.  I  and  the  Root 
tVill  with  my  Popifh  Uncle  have  a  bone. 
And  midft  my  Troubles,  this  do's  Comfort 

•  * 

That  next  to  you,  by  G— d  I  will  be  King. 


i 

i 

i 
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r 

torn  Rdfr  G;fo/  19  J.  D.  of  Mon- 

mouth. 

« 

Hame  of  my  Life,  Difturber  of  my  iTomb  / 
Bafe,  as  thy  Mothers  Proftituted  Womb ! 

to  Cowards,  Fawning  to  the  Brave, 
Knaves  a  fool,  to  Credulous  Fools  a  Knave, 

King's  Betrayer,  add  the  Peoples  Slave, 

Samuel  at  the  tfecromantictCa]! 

to  tell  thee,  God  has  left  thee  Stmt. 

■throve  in  vain  th'  infedtious  Blood  to  cure, 

(reams  will  ran  muddy,  when  the  Spring's  impure. 

Itll  your  Meritorious  Life  we  fet 

Md  Taffs ,  invincible  Sobriety. 

he  Place  of  Mtfter  ef  the  Horfey  and  Spye, 

jtm  like  Tom  Ho~dti&  at  oncefupply. 

fcbm  S~~s  Blood  your  loyalty  does  Spring, 

feu  (hew  us  all  your  Fathers,  but  the  King  t 
rom  whofe  too  tender,  and  too  bounteous  Arms 

frnhappjrhe,  who  fuch  a  Viper  warms) 
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As  Dutiful  a  Sub jed  a*  a  Son, 

To  your  true  Paints  the  whole  Town  you  run. 

Read  if  thou  canft,  how  the  old  Apbftate  fell, 

*  a 

Out-do  his  Pride,  and  Merit  more  than  Hett. 

» 

Both  he  and  yoir  were  glorioufly  bright,  - 
The  firft  ihd  faired  of  the  Sons  of  liglv ; 
But  like  him  too,  you  offend  at  a  Crown, 
him  your  angry  Father  kickt  you  down. 


*  ^_* 


y 


> 
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v    4 


i 


4 

•I 


r« 


MISCEbLAtiT  POEM'S.      .iG§ 


■  i.-<   .i  i  .'     I.  i    — ''   ;'    ■    T-v,1'-  t  "'    '<    "  '  ■» 


9 


»•  » 


p»  £*»g  Oiarib  the  Fhft  bit  StMe^ 
•why  it  is  fo  hng  before  it  is  fut  uf 
at  Cbaring-Crofi. 


»  «  ♦  »  *  r 


Hut  can  the  Miflery  be  why  Cbarit^-Cr^i 
Thefe  five.  Months  cootinoes  ftill  bJindett 


with  Boards? 
tear  Wbtiler  impart^  we  are  til  at  a  loft* 
fefcfe  PuHtbiteSt  atobt  Reftor'd. 

»  weft  to  Scbfrarttotahi,  too  mpck  dhrepeft 
fo  limit  his  Troop  to  this  Theatre  in  all, 
Mfcksf  tlte  Injuftice  it  were  to  ejcd 
Ait  Ipimhkto  legally  feifdof  WhkeM 


Hi  Qialf  thp  PI**  is  too  unfecure, 

tea  Guard  and  a  Garden,  wou'd  hot  one  defend; 
W  near  the  Co  art,  they  Will not  eridure 
by  more  to  know  how  their  time  they  mifpend. 


•      k       * 


W  Were 

•         » 
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WerethefeDeakthen  mflorefbrSheheTingflorrlMt 
When  the  King  mi  Armadi  xafortfmrth  did  Sail, 
Or  the  mfcopV:Wi  Yr«W«r  <M  tfcy  agrieer, 
To  repair  with&ch  BSfc  Raff,  the  CtowchttoklftJ 

Now  to  comfort  the  Heart  of  the  old  Cavalier, 
The  late  King  on  Horfe-back  is  here  ta  be  (howo, 
What  a-do  with  the  Kings  and  Statues  is  her*  '•'•  J 
Have  we  not  had  enough  already  of  one  *     sr  !  \ 

Does  the  Tteafurer  tfcink  Men  fo  k#Hy  taffli 
When  thePenfiodiafcftflpaoU  foofd  wiAaSi 

No,  'tis  forty  to  one,  if  he  play  on  his  Game,  j 
But  he  11  mortly  reduce  k  to  Bigtoy  *nd  *f 

* 

1 

The  7Vtf«i  Horfe,  tho?  not  of  B«6  butoftffl* 
And  withmt  an  Army  that  burnt  down tf*Tr 
However  'tis  Ominous  if  uftderftood, 
For  theOld  KingonHorfe-baclt*  but  half  a 

But  hisBr<*ber-inUw'sH6rfe,Wl  gotnm* 
-  That  the  Treafuwr  thought  fa  to  tiy&agen      ^ 
And  inftead  of  a  Market  of  Herbs  and  of  Fnat,, 
He  will  here  keep  a  Market  of  Parliament  M«- 
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,  ft*  why  i$  the  Work  fo  long  at  a  ftand  ? 
!  Such  Things  you  ftiou'd  never,  or  fuddenly  do ; 
As  the  Parliament  was  twice  Prorog'd  to  your  Hand, 
iWill  you  venture  fo  long  to  preuogue  the  Kiog  too  i 


v 


i  Let  us  have  a  XJ*g,  be  he  new,  be  he  old, 
Not  fj***  delay 'd  us  to,  tho'  he  was  broken  t 
•Tho*  the  King  be  of  Copper  and  D-~  of  Gold, 
Shall  the  Treafurer  of  Guineas  grutch  us  fuch  a  To. 
ken? 

K 

K 

Jfit  Hufwifry  Treafureis,  Suer's  grown  very  Nice, 

Who  fo  Liberally  Treated  the  Members  ac  Supper, 

<%e  thinks  not  convenient  to  go  to  the  Price,     . 

Tho' we  lofe  both  our  King,  ourHorfe  and  our  Crup- 
per. 

When  for  fo  many  Parties  we  are  to  provide, 

!'o  buy  a  King  is  not  fo  wife  as  to  fell, 
Qt  howe'r  (be  faid  (it  can't  be  deny'd) 
|ot  a  Monarch  of  Ginger-bread  will  do  as  well 

rhe  Treafurer  told  her,  he  thought  (he  was  mad, 

And  his  Parliament-Roll,  withal  did  produce, 

\:  .       N  %  >  When 


tyx 
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When  he  (hew'd  her  that  fo  many  Votes  be  then  ha< 
As  would  the  next  Sefiians  retmburfe  htm 


0 

So  the  Statue  will  up  after  all  this  delay*    • 

* 

But  to  turn  the  Fate  towards  Wbit&iU  you  ffl| 

Ihun, 
Tho'  of  Brafs,  yet  of  Grief  it  will  melt  foon  awaT; 
To  behold  ev'ry  day*  fueh  a  Court,  fach  a  Sod. 
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Spoken  to  the 

University  of  Ox  on.  % 


I      r 


By  Mrs.  COpy. 


r — •  ■  - ■ » 

N  theije  pyr  Pious  tiiges,  when  writing  Plays 

Wis  thought  a  Sin*— 

tad  nothing  San&ify'd  but  Qpera$. 
Wien  to  findarick  Farce,  true  Senfe  gave  place, 
md  Mufick  yielded'  to  Grtfugb's  Grimace,    . 
pen  to  expeft  a  Prologue  was  in  vain,  * 
•tot  Gold  its  wonted  InfJuence*cou'd  retain, 
fcrw  muffnever  hear  a  fityr Jk's  Mafe  again, 
fl  k  new  Coriven,  after  fticii  a  Call, 
to  write  for  you,  had  been  Heretical  .- 


N3 


And 
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And  truly;  'twas  not  Rcafon  to  defire, 

He  ihou'd  once  more  incur  the  Church's  Ire,  N 

Faith,  he  was  flcy*d  enough  for  th*  Sfanifi  Fryer. 

Thus  destitute  of  Prologue,  in  diftrefs, 

Tq  Proteftant,  Sir  Cpurtfy  we  Addre%  .. 

Who  expanding  the  fait  Lillws  of  his  and,        i 

Cry s,  Ladies  and  Gentlemen,  you  may~cofhmafit 

In  any  thing,  but  writiqg  for  frch-Clowns  j 

Foh  1  I  Ihou'd  die  to  think  of  Nifty  Gowns. 

To  kith  Mule  (fi**  PfcfegiM  mu$  fce  Jitd  )  • 

We  had  recourfe  in  lofty  G  arret  fed, 

With  Vifions,  Etnbleras,.and  his  Debts,  run  mad: 

We  found  the  Wretch  in  a  good  ,Natm»d  Fit, 

Pity'd  usliarmlefs  Infe&s,  and  then  Writ  .*. 

Think  riot  dread  Sons  of  Wit,  a  rude  Addrefc, 

» 

For  your  defert,  makes  our  Prefumptipn  ceafe. 
You  whofe  enliv'ning  influence,  gave  ,17s  Birtk« 
And  taught  us  how  to  cheer  the -gladded  Earth. 
Lord !  Qrijfin^  how  couM'tt  thou  fpcajc  fuch    * 

Bomfcafte  Stuff, 
Cargoes'  of  Vf<juehau$b  and  Evidence*  rr"" 
Jrefaii J  has  often  fen£fcut  ne'er  yet  come  froffl 

thenco  .  f  .  . 

Thomas  Calicos  'Nutmeg  fulloFSenfe. 


_  j 
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fwis  good  old  wMfable  J&ifi*^ 

fe  force  w  id  tt*  oijproVMig  of  his  £lay, 

J  G~d  I  <tk  Ctood,***  if  f  Ou  Uk't,  you  may. 

low,  if  mt  Prologue  be  no«-»<B*frftood, 

of JtgfcwMlflalL  War  >fe  food  .•    , '    :; 

Mnglijkme»  Atii'd  Swear,  yotitf  fctrca  fclfeve* 
face  Paolegoe  has  fcfifcacryM,  I'm  t  Rogue, 
we  know  wJiMibdbi-foe  Epilogue  .♦  •  • 

«/  rm  fae,  wgrsoooe  of  Sa&jfe*r  full, 
ybaait«ltfD-o«niiWgKwmorDuH« 
{hew  yttt  i&eWtte  tfftai  of  oOt>De$air, 
wrfcmy^andHilsmeifyoudare. 
1*S**atf  Writer •  why  did  Fame  ne'er  tell 
f  any  that  in  Poetry  ExeeH  > 
psfetf  you  fctiow  a'Female  Mufetoo  well. 
»u*d  wn!h  Witty  Vaphnir  too;  be  Free, 
id  Steal  an  Author's  Verfe  as  well  as  (be, 
onounce  it  too  perhaps  with  equal  Grace, 
11  fare  I've  much  th'  advantage  of  the  Face. 
m'd  I  the  Intereft  of  my  Sex  engage, 
Bight  defpife  pretending  Critick's  Rage, 
dies,  the  Centring  Gallants  of  the  Pit, 
>  what  you  like,  implicitly  fubmit : 

N  4  Whether 

/ 


»<S  M  1S€~E  £■£  AtfT  TOR  MX 

I 

tyhether  you  Conntry  Ladie*  Who  appear 


.». 


To  (hew  New  (jo^ijS,  jind  cr«?difcJW*eflCtb«l 
Whilft  gentle  ^Jjjfc<i/  wfafe  ithg*  £«t£ 
To  carry  Maflp  ftf»*W^Kfs3«ojt6cSho««,.> 
To  fee  the;0«^,i^^i^iUMeei^Mlw^i 
Whifft  nowo-dew  Hoac^bwdi  hisJ^ck  mgW$ 
to  ft*  •  Naked Monitor  of  tar  Soi.  *>,..  \  =,  A  #1 
Ladies,  we  Wt  be  evbo,  Gail  'ttart,  co*ly4^ 
That  never  a  fcfcrfbq&Qo'cloVitaliK  v  •  .ui  r  i 
Next  you,  tho  LaAea  of  tbe^/ar^fteeed,  i  V 
As  you  have  b^nj^t^t^j^ij^  l,*^ 
In  all  y otir  JVitow ;  iRajr  you  gft qf  #<**<;  r>  A 
With  filent  MuficI^,  ;  School  anflf JhBte#iri  :;^ 

fin  joy  the.fiteafuro  of  atr  AAMbffrtrtltffff 
rilay  the  old  fumbling  pit  be  evejjl}tnd,x  • ,  v 
And  DaUgiueK  wjtl^out-  Portjojns,  tfupbajidsr 
AndthefuU^toii'4Cu^eY§^.|su^L.  y 


^  1 
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To  be  Written  mfcr  t&  JDwkeff  of 
1  *  PortfinguthV  tiQure*  ,.      . . 

»  d  » >«  \'«*    •     •  i  .  •   *    r       > 

«• 
■  in  ^  r»  -f  -  <■-   -7*-  -rf 1~^-  -    W1  »f' ,Jw    ^p  ♦   ■■"      "«  4  ■*» 


By  Mr,  Dry  den. 


ADttc  but  UvM  in  ClcopatrJs  Age, 
When  Beauty  did  the  Earth's  great  Lord 
;   .  Engage,     ■ 
Attain f  not  &gypi>  had  been  Glorious  made, 
bgujlus  then  (like  Julius)  had  Obey'd: 
Nobler  Theem  had  been  this  Poet's  Boa  A, 
t  all  the  World  for  Love,  had  well  been  loft. 

O !  that  iV  Sad  Jiv'd  in  CUyatras  Age. 
And  not  in  Ours,  to  fill  us  all  with  Rage, 
Xo  fee  Great  Britain  thus  by  her  Betrayed, 
find  Charles,  that  once  was  Great,  a  Beggar  made.  /'  * 
bf'fucK  a  Theem,  no  Poet  Cure  will  Boaft,  " 

flwrVould  have  Stole  the  Pearl  that  then  was  loft. 
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Sure  we  do  live  in  Ckyatrah  Age, 
Since  S,  >•-  /</does  govern  now  the  Stage :  t  , . 
She  oC5e/^»w»J  fed  ndttrin^  made  ^  ;     *    "  *» 

JW/gr  by  her  alone  t&t&rtfeitaptt;* .     ^ 
Were  (he  a  Poet,  (he  wou'd  furely  boaft, 
Thar/all  the  World  fix  farfe  had  well  been  Loflfc 
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THE 


I    '■    vm%     .<>    i  m1       ''■ 


*  •      •  t 


•» 


v        « 


Hen  Ifiml  firft  PrOvok'd  the  living  Lord, 
He/feourg'd  their  Sb  with  Ftimnc,  Plagusr 
and  Sword*  • 
they  Rebelled ;  then  God  ins  Wrath  did  fling. 


No  Thunderbolt  among  them,  but a  King ; 
A  James-like  fling  .was  Heaven's  fevereft  Rod, 
The  utmoft  Veiigeaac*  <rf  an  Angry  Cod.-  - 
Cod  in  his  Wrath,  fent  Sttd  to  pvnHh  fewry, 
And  JametAQ  Ex^loU,  »  a  greater  Fury  j 
for  Saul  in  Sin  was  no  mor*  like  out  James, 
Than  littte^rirv&s  joto  comrjow  to  Tkamtr. 


J 


* 
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*  "\ 


hOM  Woman  at  Twhmfani 

i 

^Fall  Diflembl»gGypf«s,  thou  <he  worft,  j 
Aged  in  Ills  here,  and  hereafter  Curft.      ^ 
Pamn'd  thou  muft  fee,  for  certain  there's  in  Henta 
No.  Fjfcpe**  AlPh  ifbarefatTjf  Leaven  ."    ' 
Wejl  fcVdjin  Frauf,  in  Whjnfej  and  Preten^ 
Qf  feeming  Saint-  (hip,  with  the  falfefl  Senfe : 
By  Quaker  Notions,  guided  hopes  to  pals 
,?Q*  f  Deypjit  Afcetjtk ^t^dkifc.  r,  -I !  ^  \  1 

Great  Pride,  and  greater  Poverty  Weil  join'd  ; 

^doestl^a.tteftwg^-Truthdenyj: 
hu|Daj|BCpayer(aiioxi  wry:  fir,   ■    :  ' 
(he  (a  fiance  .tjo&ear)  iwa>  thought  a  Wk. 
gelicfc,  £n»$h;  fftywJtft  thou,  now  Rcfide  >    ■ 
not  thy  li&K  fcfiTOjher  tl?at  Courts,  thee,  ftcfe, 
tigoedjy  thou,  a/fc  (Mart!  by.  me 
\     Uouftgftodishrwflyfiunnid  ii 
.  ■  .a     oman- kind  thou  rarely  can'il  be  found, 

«,  t  Sex  does  with  Perfidioufnefc  abound; 

Will 


«  1- 
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T 

t 
•I  «i 

iTith  Countenance  compos  d,  and  Looks  prtcife> 
Jl  the  day  long,  they  fit  ahd  chatter  Lie*  J 
i  vain  to  be  Sincere,  they  do  pretend, 
fo  VYopian  to  another  is  9  Flknd,  *  A 

know  *m  well,  ami  beft  caraakc  Rfc Itiori/  -\ 
'here's  fcarce  Ten  Females  true  in  all  the  Nation  J 
triflfrfuil  of  Folly,  Wantonnefs  and  Pride* 
Vith  'thou&od  other  Jljs  they  have  befidc  i  ;  ~.  "  \ 
rkmth  'em  alii  might  I  but  once  give  o'er* 
[lie  name  of  Woman  Vd  ne'er  ask  for  more» . 
Education .  chang'd,  I  Torments  find* 
toth'infiprd  CoDverfeFdaconfin'di 
nwary  Men,  at  kaft  learn  to  be  Wife  . 
from  my  Ofcfcrvarion,  take  Advice, 
jtt  not  fuch  Animals  your  Hearts  Surprize* 
te  ftriftly  watchful,  make,  eta  all  Obey  * 
Je'er  trufl  to'ariy  thing  they  do  ot  lay  t 
or  in  deceitful  Itears  their  Eyes  they  drefe, 
tlieir  Tears,  their  Words,  their  Looks*  all  Lies  elf 

fttfS.      ; 

ifeart-fick  o'th'  Profped,  I  no  more  an  write* 
ifily  engage  in  this,  and  do  -'eta  Right* 

r 

*  « 

It' 
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AN  SW  ER' 


THe  poor  oW  witftcr'd  Lady  w&>  way  IM 
When  Uft  the  Moon  prevail'd  on  Mrs.  a 
May  Right  her  felf ;  at  feafc,  if  (he  chinks  fit, 
Th'  Occafion's  ftif  t*  employ  her  ftarereat  Wi  !■ 
*Tis  a  more  Youthful  Ctufe  f  wou'd  defend,  4 
Againft  that  Female  Renegade  friend,  ] 

Vvho  the  kft  Libel  again*  Women  Pen'd :     J 
Falfe  to  her  Sex,  and  doubly  felfc  to  oors, 
Envious  to  Love  and  all  its  Sacred  Powers  ••       ' 
Her  Malice  wou'd  in  other  Hearts  deftroy,         : 
What  her  Ill-nature  wonV  let  her  Enjoy. 
Man  was  a  happy  Favourite  above, 
When  Heaven  endow'd  him  firft  with  power  to  14 
And  God  ne'er  thought  him  in  a  perfect  State, 
Till  Woman  made  his  Paradne  Conmleat : 


\ 
\ 


J 
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ris  true,  her  Weafmefs  tdflrtfim  focnething  Dear, 

fee  in  his  ftritais  Wcthufi  bad  its  (hare  ; 

duch  may  t»  <udf or  her ,bnt  noduag  him-CMi  clear-' 

lie  yieldad  to  the  Subtilty  and  Power    - 

ytb*  wtfdfc  Serpent  HeJl  had  then  in  ft  ore-.  - 

ie,  tho  he  faw  at  Stake  Eternal  Life, 

TVas  Fool  enough  t»  yield  even  to  his  Wife  t 

ior  do  his  Sobs  from  his  Example  firay, 

lis  Woman  Proorifes,  hut  Man  Obeys. 

the  Work!  by  them  fos  ever  ytt  been  led, 

Md  Cully 'd  Mas  content  with  Name  of  Head,. 

|$is  ftock  of  Brain*  appears.by's  Occupation, 

IU1  the  Employ  they  leave  his  Noble  Station, 

b  Drudgery  of  State,  Fighting  and  Procreation. 

Tis  thus  they  ufe  us,  caufe  we  thus  deferve  j 

tor  wherefoe'er  true  Merit  they  ohferve, 

Tis  their  delight  their  Lord  to  Pkafc  and  Serve 

f  Vomen  are  wifely  of  their  Favours  nice, 

But  yet  Ingratitude  is  not  their  Vice; 

|y  Nature  they  are  Good  and  Gonftant  too, 

When  Vicious,  or  when  FaUe,  we  make  'era  fo.- 

Tis  on  our  Conduct  chiefly  hangs  our  Fate, 

Neglect  'em,  and  your  Title's  in  debate  $ 
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,Npt  H<*at,  btt  Provocate*  makes  'em  tewj, 
.ifooft  Husbands  may  b£  Safe  if  tbeyUbe  Good. 
Cou'd  Man  bat  «ooe  *efeiv6  to  Ski  a*  wore, 
He'd  Woman  fan  t*  her  Innocence  reftote. 
Woman, the  happy  Pledge  of  HeareaV§ood  will. 
Woman,  the  perfect  Product  of  it*  Skill : 
'Tis  Womad  ail  oar  happy  lints  ftnptojfs  1 
Woman,  the  Center  of  alt  our  Earthly  Joys  ? 
And  yet  cou'd  1  be  all  (h*»  «r  «p0, 
1  wou'd  Act  oeafe  to  be  that  Cratare  Man  j     • 
Man.  as  I  am,  fo  Man  1  wou'd  (till  reft ; 
I  wou'd  be  Man,,  to  be  by  Woman  Bkfc 
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bon  ffie  late  K&oVerf  of  Mr*' 
Af  (3  8  V  Ji  from:  the  SmaiU 

*  * 

A   S  when  the  Qaeen  df  Love,engag'd  in  War* 
p^Was  ralhly  Wounded  by  the  Grecians  Speir 
I  Parties  were  Concern^  to  tee  her  Bleed, 
pi  he  himielf  did  firft  repent  the  Deed ; 
|  left  th*  Inglorious  Field  with  Grief  and  Snaffle, 
here  his  laft  Conqucft  had  deOroy'd  Jiis  Name 


So  Sicknds  flies  from  you  with  fuch  a  Grief, 
baovd  that  ever  he  begun  the  Strife. 
I  Claim  to  you,  th'  Invader  has  refign'd, 
id  left  no  Mark  of  Hoftife  Rage  behind * 
>  Tricks  no  Signs  of  Tyranny  remain, 
t  exil'd  Beauty  is  retort!  again, 
fa  in  a  Sphere  which  was  before  her  own, 
Me  firm  than  ever*  (he  fecures  her  Throne. 

O  Mildly 
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Mildly,  Ah !  mildly,  then  your  Power  maintain, 
And  take  Example  from  Maria's  Reign  : 
Large  may  your  Empire  under  her  be  (ben, 
The  feir  Vice^ereotf  of  rhcjFaireft  fOgem. 
Through" you  may  all  bur  Vows  to  her  be  h&& 
Our htttable Verfeoy y«J alone prefeVr'S'r  ^ 
No  Bleflings  can  the  Pious  Suppliant  want, ;;i  i 
While  flie  the  Goddefc  is,  and  you  the  Saint. 
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MMPN» 
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'  1 


»rf«r  Jy  Af^ft<jqwt,  i^Qj,^  «y£<v/<  Syd- 
ney's leaving '  Ireland.  , 


■i*« '. 


5,  tbe  poof  fttanhant  of  arltmrfd  Stage,        J 
*  we  have  fmagted  by  itttafliotfiage)    ' 
ought  cwr  febeVWell,  and  happily  RetrleVd,  ■ 
I  by  this  Parting  fenfibfy  aggrtar'd. 
you  Greater,'  wtM  all,  Deflre  coo'd  frame, 
iirPrefencems  our  Glory, and  your  lofs  omfShaine. 
it  were  the  Grand  Encourager  *f  Wit  j  -     ■•■'•■' 
I  fifl'd  bur  Boxes,  Galleries  And  Pit : 
i Ve  Grtc'd  us  often,  Teen  6s  Repfelent    • 
nes  of  Story';  but  'twas  yoUwe  meant : 
h  VertuouiiCharade/  the-Poet  drew, 
always  fouhd  did  Terminate  in  you. 
fcppy  Nation,  by  falfe  Measures  led, 

tented  not,  tho'ftill  with  Manna  fed: 

Oz  Hie 
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Elfe  what  could  ftich  good  Nature  fo  invite, 

To  leave  that  Kingdom  which  he  came  to  Righfc- 

But  now—— -~ 
Even  Faftfons  )pyn  ydu^ar%igt<Aajintnt, 

Aftd  howfoev^  <^fag|fe^;:- ^bgfeni  J     j  , 
In  this- -by  you  nought  but  th^r  good  was  meat* 
Yet  we/unhappy  we,  w^ith  akinglleirtj 

Toofadly  feel'the  Mifery  to  part.    •    " 
<W*H,  (meeAtsfo;  quick  te  jwtafflge  &/4tn  } 
No  heartier  wifh  tots  etaf  ma**f'1-o*er. 
Yet  LoverJAe,  royfwIM  wou5d»l«»i|» 
Arid  lofe  a  Satisfeak*  j*t  by  paw* 
And  Hkfcthtt  Loy«r  *rim  yoa  hei^again. 
I'll  Pray,  by  liWprtll.Pffty  *  W  **  fo» 
Andthatis  a  thing  Players  don't  ufe  *>4p« 
l,mrWia»Hg:'-ye$.iIwiOia|*ofp«rousGafc.        .1 

Yet  can't  forgwcishe  Wind*  that$i  tl»e  Sail ; 
Yetl  muft  wifttf-Qhmay  fojffi«|s*nd  §eas; 
Waft  him  as  gently  a*  the  Calms  of  Peace, . . 
My  wifbes  ftiH  runjCeuflter,  tpfayf&fy 
Oh !  we  (hall,  peer,  I  jdpubt,  m&jjpe  inhere, 
Heaven  grant  1  prov^  a,f*lfc  AAr^apr. 


»»   - 
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EPILOGUE. 


fy  Mrs.  Butler —  Spefan  immediately  after 
the  others  running  out. 


1 

f  TOW  contrary  foe're  to  Form —  I  crave 
|""J  Humbly  to  pay  my  Thanks,  and  take  my 

leave  { 
lie  Fatal  Knife  ofler'd  to's  Father's  Throat, 
So  great  is  the  Concern  by  Sorrow  wrought) 
rave  Crafus  Son  an  utterance  to  thought. 
lumb,  tho'  he  was,  Grief,  Nature  overcame, 
Wd  his  dull  Organs,  and  a  Voice  cou'd  Frame. 
o  Fathers  lofs  cou'd  prove  feverer  Fate, 
han  what  your  Abfence  will  to  us  Create  < 

O  }  How 


•s 
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How  chearfully  we  ftill  gave  out  each  Play 
Secure  of  Favour  in  your  Generous  Sway : 
What  the  Efie&s,  Siry  of  your  Lofc  will  be, 
I  can  without  Aftrology  forefee, 
The  Town  it  felf,  a  Widow  will  become, 
The  Siege  an  Orphan,  and  our  felvdl  undone. 


J 


s 


sow 


fr 


7? 


v 


^« 


*< 


tflSCMlLAVTZOBMS.       191 


t    ■■     1 


"1 


By  Lot  J  C— s. 


IUs'd  to  wonder,  when  I  read      .  ~. 
Thar.  oneFalfe  Woman  heretofore, 

Such  high  Debate  and  Ruine  bred, 
But  now  I  blame  the  Greek  no  more.* 
Oh,  'cis  a  hard  and  cruel  part 
A  Rooted  Paffion  to  expell, 
From  a  tender  faithful  Heart, 

And  Aire  no  Crime  to  love  too  well  / 

m 

ie  Wretch  that  tears  an  Arrow  from  his  Side, 
Ids  to  bjfcpain,  and  makes  the  Wound  more  wide/ 

:  O  4  ANSWER 
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Ansl^br; 


j 


\ 


Br  a. LADY. 


■•■* 


IUs'd  to  wonder  when  I  read 
Tfyat  Treackcrous  Mankind  iterettfore, 

Tq  Women  had-fuch  ruin  bred, 
And  blame,  whoever  try  Its  'em.  more; 
.   fTi^  fyrea  very  eafe  part; 
:  •     A  feigned  PaflJqn  to  remove, 
From  a  falfe  deceitful  Heart, 
For  who  Courts  all,  does  no  on©  Love. 
The  Braye  rhat  tear?  an  Arrow  from  hisSide, 
I?  thereby  cui'd,  tho'c  make  the  Wound  more  wil 

* 
i 

The  Former  Age  accufe  no  more 
For  Ours  in  Falfncfs  does  excel, 
And  all  Deceit  Mefi  pra&ife  o're 
Tote  expert  frii*  Crafts  of  Hell. 


mSQB&t-  AH?i&W&H&        'n% 


For  when  t&ey  thrive  to  (hew  their  Art, 
The  Fair  ones  Pity  they  purfiie, 
Pleas'd  wite  the  Cheat,  they  bid  adieu. 


Reproach  inftead  of  Pity  he  Guard  gain* 
That  mabs  diffcublW  Love^fcgreatfft  pai% 


v     . 


V.  *. 
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A 

L  E  T  T  E  R 


TO 


Mr*  Shepherd 


Writ  by  a  L  A  D  Y. 

Y)\I  that  to  Write  tnd  Jucfge  are  able, 
(Diftiqguilh'd  from  the  Scribling  Rahfe) 

You  are  cooccrn'd  with  fome  few  more, 
That  Wit  fliou'd  be  debas'd  no  lower  .♦ 
If  Fools  at  under  Rates  can  pleafe, 
Tar maft  Rents  muft  needs  Decreale. 
See,  Peyton's  Works,  and  Wharttii  pa&    . 
As  Current,  as  in  Ireland  Bnus  / 
Quit  your  Pretentions  to  the  Mules, 
Or  put  a  ftoptothefe  Abufes; 


lfl»* 


Wf&CBL&AHT  POBM'S.        t9$ 

Where  SigpfiPtiAn  take,  Vain's  the  Ambition  * 
Of  Painting  Vto&Fandih,  or  Titian. 
While  yet  the  dangers  at  forae diftancc, 
lhtpberdt  ariie,  and  give  affiftance, 
ro  free  WitsErtipirc  from  the  Scandals 
had  dull  facurfxxK  of  thefe  Vandals. 

The  prefent  Laureat  is  Crazy ; 

When  there's  a  Vacancy  may't  pleafe  ye 

Frankly  to  give  away  the  Bayes 

(No  Poet  ever  bought  a  Place :) 

Ceftow't  on  one  that  can  Write  Satyr, 

Since  the  AgeVTaft's  turn'd  to  111  Nature ; 

But  let  his  Stile  be  fo  prevailing, 

As  to  beat  down  the  Price  of  Railing, 
let  him  in  fome  foft  Elegies  repair, 
The  Wrongs  that  have  been  done  the  Libelfd  Fair. 

Or  coitfd  you  find  a  Mufetex  fucb  a  Theme, 
There  wants  not  Matter,  for  a  Nobler  Flame: 

Great  Williams  Labours,  hisSuccefs, 

Reftoring  Injur'd  Europe  %  Peace. 
Let  Frawtc  flill  boaft  of  hei4  United  Power; 

Her  Union  ferves  but  to  Enflave  her  more : 

On 


±p6        HiSCBL&44fT\*Q§m 

K        » 

On  Wt&QtfsGotxpcSts,  Liberty  attends, 
The  Right  of  t&igjotns,  tod  of  States  deftnk. 


*    i 


No  lefs  the  Task,  to.Tuync  tfee  Ly*e, 
That  wou'd  taJMarj's  Praife  Afpke : 
From  willing  Nations,  what  Applaufc, 
What  Love,  herTafte  of  Empire  draws! 
How  skilfully  fhe  wears  a  Crown  ! 
How  unconcern d  (he  lay?  it  down! 
In  her.  the  Virtues  of  our  Sex  are  known* 

\  * 

p 

While  (he  Retains  the  Softncfs  of  her  own. 


■•WMBW*'^**'*— '*^^^a 
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O  N  G 


By  J.  U*£fyi 


IE  wretched  Da*uml  die  quickly  toeafe  her, 
Vain  is  thy  Study,  the  Ingrateful  to  move, 

Thj^^rkc^G^fr^di^bkdifplea^cr,   /. 
^AeHl%2(ierourf>o^eri*L<jre.'k:  1      . 


WhyAotfdthy  ittmwnd  Paffinn  upbraid  iierr    - 

Too  fierce  it  jlaifi^d^t&'tefcder  it  grew $ 

A  Beauty  mull  be  as  Nature  has  made  her, 

A  Prey  toFalfcHetrtt,  *bda  Plague  to  tW  True! 


IFraming  new  Plots  tii^leafe,  fighing  andttrvirig> 
Spin  out  no  more  a  Life/  wiflfed  withCare,    • 
Never  was  Woman  won  by  well  cfcferving, 
Caprice,  or  lotcrcft,  ftill  miiguide  the  Fair. 


Since 
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Sihce  her  hard  Heart  averfe,  ever  more  flies  thee,  ' 
Let  Death  more  kind  than  (he,  finiih  the  paint 
Give  her  that  eafe  at  hft  which  flie  denies  thee  \ 
Neva  «f  Love  fa  true,  M  her  Ctori&IakL 

■  a  ,1  • 


r 


J 


'■\«jf    iW     s+- 
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.* 


*<^ 


BjUrJD, 


■         » 
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t  ■  •    L  .21 

4#^.iftbauwi4tjb!eliewiqe,-l  ;1(J  ...si 


t 


,'^** 
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\  J  Tis  not  fighing  round  the  Plain, 

Ode,  or  &w' can't  relieve,  thee.-         <-.,n   • 
Faint  attempt,  in  Lovearc,  vain.  ? ., . 


7T- 


«     '.. 


1    » 


M 
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•jinn   hi  #,i 


j)ve  gives  out  ft  krge 
Itill  Indulgent  to  the  Brave, 
kit  one  Sin  of  bafeOmiffion, 
few  Wo^Fet  fbmfreX 


n.T    n 


4 


frdsbnt  home  the  fair  Occtfion 
Woe  Mailer  of  sh*FieU, 

Iryi  yp^VftR^, ^  muchtotftme, 
>r  with  Teats  Implores  your  Pity ; 
Inc*  Merciful  for  fhame,    l 

'hen thefiette- AuUfcisover.11 :  '  -:iC-      -' I  _T? 
hru  <bonVri&#Uf IMP1  <-'r';'  "7/  J 
his  her  cruel  furious  Lover, 
bchmoregeDtIeirftotlb'*aid;  /     '<  ioi  «• 


-jii  r  -Vr  !    f,    #jffiM 


4.4 


QbHf 


■••  I   I 
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nrii; 


'  ^ 


,;ti.*  jl 

TTT5? 


^r 


»     <■■#*# 


-)t 


O  D  il.  ] 

In.  Imfcttteritf     ^*  «J  barf 


*    ,t>;n.' al  loUulfoi  :b.  turn 
'  .     i 

HOW  damn*  ^4>MfM^u.:-  •-  ■* 
With  Bottles,  tef#flv/^^f^.  w" 

light !  ^j j ,  oX  a^» ral  i jv^jJ  ■•  *••  • 

Forbear  for  (name,  l^c^fiw:>f.^s  •  •  '  ^ 
It  looks  too  like  a  Waf f inter y  \ 

With  Brandy  Drunk,  or  faHom  Beer* 

» 

Let  each  Man  now  fo%et  his  Broil,  J 

And  let  full  Glades  Reconcile  * 


._J 
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tfc  Friends :  For  furely  Snkk  ta&Snei 
With  Pipe  and  Bottle  doo't  agree  r 
Ceaic  Brawling  then,  and  Quiet  be. 

J. 
til]  yfcutfcu  I  takeoff  Ay  Gfefc?  ' 

(ft  Harry  then,tell  me  the  Lafi 

<W  has  Heart:  Will  you  deny 
Jo  tell  me  now  ;    Then  let  me  die 

■ 

if  I  drink  more,  I  fwear,  not  I. 


fbe  Beauty,  whofe'arfceis, 
feth  nothing  in  her  fare  amift. 
frr  Virtoerauft  attract  thy  Flame, 
H»y  (hou'd  you  blufli  where  is  no  ibame 
•hen  teU  me  foftly  the  dear  Name  * 


t 


Ih.'wretthed^r/'j!  Loft,  undone k 
Rockier  Bitch  is  not  in  Town: 
lift  Phyfiek,  and  Advice  you  are, 
tar  Purfe  add  Body  (hell  not  fpare, 
ttPlague  you  more  than  you  can  Fear. 


ii* 


f  n* 
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* 


Jt 


The  Prophetic^  SfeeS  of  the  *Earl  I 
Definon's  Gbofl>  ri  tie  Lard  Pod 

as  be   was  gding   towards  CoJ| 
Aug.  1688,    .".  / 

•  m 

FRom Sable  Regions  of  Eternal  Night, 
FromGloomy  Manfions  sever  ble&'d  with  L$ 

The  wretched  DefmonJ  coaats  1  to  tell  a  Sfwy 
He  learnt  in  Hell;  not  fttefWforg'd  Pujgttory :  ■' 
Nay,  (top,  my  Lord;  give  tar,  tod  asuMnfo 
^he  fecrec  dark  DeTigns  of  Deftiny. 

Before  the  filent  gliding  Trad  of  Time, 
Compleats  the  Years  of  Eighty  Eight  and  Nim 
Bilemia  freed  from  Britifk  Chains  ihajl  At 
Her  long  opprefs'd  Sonsvat  liberty  .• 
Thofe  Tyrants.now  whofeSlavifti  Chains  they*0 
Shall  then  Themfelvcs  their  Captives  ^haekjprbftl 
The  true-born  Natives  Audi  potfefs  Once  oo%     j 
What  Curfed  Hereticks  engoy'd  before. 


t 

t 

t 


But  Oh !  Tm^forcd  to  leave  jhe_wefcorii 
1        Theme, 

So  Aprunfeed,  it  jbofcs  but  Una  Dream: 
|H6wYfcf  fiibemi<L  corneitfcf  Glor£*Date  / 
rThott  can'ft  not  flop  the  Courfeof  Mighty  Fate. 
In  Eighty  Nine  thy  Halcyon  Days  are  done  ; 
'Then  comes  the  Blbofly  Score  of  Forty  One.  '      ^ 
Methinks,  \  fee  the  EngHfli  Troops  come  o'er; 
And  Triumph  iq  thy  Slaughter  d Natives  Gore. 
They  to  appeafe  each  Butcher'd  BriUint  Shrine; 
"Shall  immolate  whole  Hecttombs  of  Thine.      '   » 
i  fcr'd  with  Revenge,  the  forions  Eoglifn  Band, 
t  Breathe  nought  but  Blood  and  Death  throughout  thy 
:         Land. 

Deep  Mortal  Stabs  thy  bleeding  State  (hall  vex, 
°eaf  to  the  begging  Cr^of  Age,  or  Sex ; 
Till,  having  fet  this  Kingdom  in  a  Flame, 
They  root  from  under  Heavn  the  Irifh  Name.' 
"Dear  Native  Soil  /'  Oh  lamentable  State  1 
I  read  thy  Ruin  in  the  Book  of  Fate  .• 
Which  dreadful  Scene  my  Soul  does  fo  afrighf, 
*hat  it  fhrinks  back  into  Eternal  Night. 

P  x  SONG. 
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SO    NG 


k^ 


GReat  //4^m  our  Realms  Reftorer, 
Pious,  Valiant,  Jutt  and  Wife; 

Each  H<Sdrt  at  once  is  your  Adorer; 

.And  your  .Grateftl  Sacrifice. 
Let  ^/jry's  Char  midg  Beauty, 

Sweeten  all  your  Toils-of  Stele; 
While  (he  with  Love, ;  and  we  with  Duty, 
Make  you  Bleft,  and  make  you  Great.  « 

Europe  fwells  with  Joy  and  Wonder, 

While  Nafau  the  Throne  Afceods.';  I 

Renews  like  >w,  for  Foes  his  Thunder ,  1 

Choifeft  Bldfings.  for  his  Friends  1 

Wifer  States  feeks  his  Allyance,.  .  .  ■  I 

While  die  Stubborn  meet  their  Doom)  •  -4 
He  bids  the  French  Great  Turk  Defiance  : 

Wo  be  next  to  fagan  Rome. 

i 


•  fi 
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i  ■  •      /  vT  ■«  -      -  w 

D I  At  O  GUI. 


^ 


•>  »«» 


!  By  7.  H Effc 


—     ■      »l    ^ 


■*'■■     I         II.      ^J      .ifc. 


•  *    *     • 


\efberiefs'^TO\i  fay  'tis  LpyeCretfesthe.Pja.in, 

pf .    Of  which  fo,  ladly  you  Complain ; 

od  yet  wou'd  fain  engage  my  Heart, 
the  lame  hard  unease  part.      -., 
ft  how  (alas)  d'ye  think  that  I 
afcear  the  Wound  with  whiekyou  die^ 

Shepherd.    Tis  a©tmy  Paflion  mains  my  Care, 
t  you*  indifference  givas  Dtipjfr.  . 

m 

e  lufty  Son  tan\n^tke  no  Spring,       ,  :j     ... 
I  gentlier  Showers  a/Iiftanoe  fcrjqg. , 
at  Flame.,  whk^  ftofghes  and  deftroy 5,  •  ■  • 
tend  by  Kindnefs,  brings  forth  Joys. 

Wef-fi.    Love  has  a  thqufand  ways  to  pleafe, 
&W  e  to  rob  us  of  our  eafe  j 

P  3  For 

I 


for  Reftlefs  Nights  and  Careful  Days, 

Some  hoursof  Pleasures  it  repays  ; 

Bufcibfence  foon,  and  jealous  Fears, 

Prcwfs  &rtioittoskrteiod*>f  Jfears.?       | 

Shcp-d.    By  vain  and  fencelefs  Forms  betray  <L 
HarlhTeTs  Love's  the  Jpffender  &adpj  | 

W«'ie  we  no  other  Pains  endure,  ' 

But  thofe  which  we  our  felves  procure  .• 
Ana*'  Vne  foft  moment  'makes  amends    s 
For  all'  the  Torment  that  attends; 


•  «     • 


C  HO  Rnfy-&:'-      i 


1   ^-»  a  '  » 

•  •     •        « 


s 

let  us  Lave,  ietuflffve,  **df  H*##&fafr  ' 

Age  and  Wtfdom  comes  t$o  faff ; 

«'•  -  Totabferixving  was  defgiik 

Shepr-d  alone—  T§U  cUfimapp*  i*  ***      * 

Shep—fe  alone—  T*  be  ctiftaW'M**  **<* 

Heaven  can  lefim  n*  griatet  BUffiife,       ' 

?W fattfaL*vet>&&M-WtiH-  1 


t » 
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•  •  ♦  * 


A  Gnat    S  O  U  L, 

Ive  me  a  Seuljp  Great,  fo  High, 
Let  IierOinWhfions  reach  the  Skie. 

hat  coaipreheriBs  within  %  Thought, 
The  whole  ex^entLtwjxt  Gopd  and  Nought.- 
And  from  the^Wof Ids  firft  Btfth  and  Date, 
Hfer  Life  and  Death  can  Calculate, 
With  all  the  Advtfitures  WtHchftaMfaft  -     . 
fo  every  Attn  of  tin  -Mafc  '■    :  ~ 

But  Jet  her  be  as  CtoUf-ftttb.  )  :..• .  *•••  -■ 
Her  higheft  Throne  %  Mgrcy?Seat ;  • ;   . 
fcft and dillblviug Hire  ijploud,  ;.  .  ■'.: 

Lofiftg  her  felf  indptqg'Gpod. 
^  Cloud  that  leaves  Ut;  plate  aboya, 
father  than  dry  and  ufelefs  provq,  \    ....     . 
falls  in*  Show'r  upon  the^  Eattlfe  ..,..-. 
tnd  gi\^s  ten  thou&pd  Se^is  a  Birth,'     . 
iangs  ,^i  the  Flowered  Infant  Plants, . 
"or  fucks  their  Svreett,  but  feeds  their 
wants. tT"    ■..li,:-    .   .  -:  . 

1  P  4  $• 


408        MISCBLLANT  POMHtp. 

So  let  this  Mighty  Mind  diffiife, 
All  that  5,  its  own  to  others  uk, 
And  free  from  privtte  ends  main, 
Nothing  of  \  Self,  bat  paly  Nsog* 


A."  '     *    * 


•      *      * 
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To  C  EL  J  it 


» •  j 


......         * 

•   ■  •      »  *  i 
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i 
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I 


*^>  •    •  ♦ 


[ve,  £»#*,  but -ift  me,  alone,   . ,-, 
Ten  thou&nd  Ki&s  aM.i&oaet 

Let  me  not  fuch  from  th&iMya; 

As  Daughters  to  their  Fathers  ihrt,  -1  *» 

Or  as  the  Sifter  to  Her  Brother, 

Or  the  young  Fondling  to  bis  Mother: 

But  fuch  as  by  the  Panting  Bride  •"  •*'*'     * 

Now  lying  by  herHusbantft  Side; ' 

(The  Fort  but  once  or  twice  tflay 'd 

Not  fully  gain'd,  fiitt  half  a  Maid)  V      f 

Are  in  fweet  fbort  breath'dMnrrmirs  paid. 

I  muft  to  lengthen  on  the  Pfcafhre, 

pwell  on  tby  Mps,  and  kifs  by  leifure, ' 


i     -■«    *■ 


■ 


t    9 


>        •» 


»    »  ».    * 
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rho  am  not  one  that  jpfffc&tblrifc  •'? "         - .■.••<». 

kxkfefiea brcathkfe  laa^s*  -' J  A 

[orcan  I  the  moft  Beaaaaifta  &«*» 

Ik  lovcfeft  Saint,  Ahtttio  Baajft 
r«rmFleQi  and  Bioqd  Td  rari^r  chufc, 

i tender  Ctfttcnft fall of  Jui^ j . ••  ; 

bring  her  nimble  Tongue  between 

Br  moiftned  Lips,  there  meeting  mine  j 

Mnetimes  I'd  catch  the  pliant  Toy, 

bc|.ktwWbwl*  caper  Jo, 

fan  let.it  gp,  and  gently  nip,        , 

ttettiof  it/.tW'netberLip, 

fhus  CWii,  wou'd  we  fport  away,  !  ^l 

iike  Cooing  Doves  the  happy  Day  .* 

knd  never  fated  witnDelight, 

cgia  the  (ame  again  at  Night.  .  ...... 

fOmpaf 'd  with  KifeLiiich  U  tfceTe,    . 

U8ar  it  felf  tnfipid  is. 

rwe^lwlt.theftftlohe,  4hcf «e£ii>    "*'      j    jl  ,<: 

|Wlhr<>kethy:BiftReiMtneyfteav)P.-  V>        J. 
•etinxKinjt  fbnrege#rjrin»«?tA  -  ' 

town  to  the  pjfifog  Sea* of  .-tow ;; '  ■ 
thither,  do  what  we  can,  l'th'end, :•• 
tar  CurJonty  wiU  tend  s-     ";:    . 

•  ';.• .        ••»•••  '  •-•    •       '•    Then 
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« 

Then  let  thofe  Mtfkaffaabove,  : '■  -—  <| 

tfriria  and /%£*  (that  of  U— it  .^irir  r  e^o^i 


X    »       ,  «   »    .  « 


r       •    i 


And  this  of  Youffeg>  AtiMf>) 

Fall  to.whofe  ftmaifcb^wilt&r  Jw^  ..a 

I'll  envy  none,-  fon  <tf teRtpipje,   '  ?  *         

Since  Judge  who  witty  t&e  odoVtue'Mtoe.  •    "** 


Lufus  in  Priaf>\im.  f«  Pri^  o) 

/\r01C.        .••.vji  :••.;  L'*;"< 

f  ^  •  f| 


,4'^ 


By  Charles  Blunt y  Efc  1689 
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■*. 


«  •    •       • 

THe  Almigjpy  J*Mge  pf-^^^M  .| 
And  hide  t^^^P^AcN4twfttO*di> 

That  him  alone  fuc^atdo^tesGwiciligTrKb^l 
The  Fall  this  Fig-kwrH  Madeft  y  faogul 
To  punifh  Wom^byiobfcurtng  Mth. ' 
Before,  when  e're  his  Stately  Gfcfcr;toMrtl>:'-  * 
SheSaw,  Adord,  and  KuYd  the  Thing  (he  forty 


:  ;•♦.  ^ 


I 


.J 


V 


r 

with  it  wip'd  her  Eyes,for  Female  Chymifts  hold 
ill  cure  a  Rhume,  as  weltas  Angel»Gold : 
n  as  the  Sails  about  a  Maft  are  furi'd ; 
open  Thyghs  about  hisLoyns  fhe  hurl'd ; 
Id  th*  Horizon  of  Jus  lowq^WorkL  .     x 
chO}?etingoflfyfit^o'rhfoit6bdaK 
hich  he  becomes  (as  all  the  Women  fwear  J 
iter  than  any  VoptQbPchrs  Chair.  * ; '  \ 
fiy  do  FhcGbdsth^f^Mf  S^mtjfifctofe?. 
bnipotieiit  fdve  his  7fl**t£r-'£o!t  efcpdfe 
ytmte  WTrident,  JKrir  his  Weapon  Mo*  S^JJV 
«/&*  her  Spear  t6  eacfc  Spefchtors  vttw  >  •  ■•*£-  '  ■'•■ 
id  poor  Triapm  be  alone"  eonfin'd  •  '  Ylte 

)  obfcurc  the  WbraansQodi  ao8  PatthC     Jo"^ : 

,•  of'Muilcind'>         '■'       .•  v/j.":  :r 

ice  frec^i'n  Bea(h'tf»^^b<irty  ofeerifl,      <. 

tig  haft  thou  Journey -^drkt  for  SbtuVin  fain, 

hen  up  I<%ifon'd,  and  a  Stare  in  Bad, 

Captivd  €fbd  tiat  fcaft  to  ftew  his  Head! 

*mthe Pantheon,  ati^awwnd  thy  fligfct,  •  :  • 

>  be  n^ttwfe^lips'dfVomHumaiiSighD;  -    r 

t  Conquer7  in  the  IMfrUd 'lttfa^fc'  In  the 
Night*',  m  >.  r  .    .;. ; ' 


•<  i   * 
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m  ^ 
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T be  Two  Gfffipo-Mcn,  fire. 


Eepofipfc  «mf  Advwciflg  ^  a,Throi*fc 
Wbfcevery  C^a^y  Uv  tJltfftk 
tyf  LaW  wis  ever  on  the  Strwgetf  iid^  r. . ,  -1 

All  Go»et  to  Adore  tferl^fiqfc$i9 .   ....,.,  ^ 

Yet.  ^lame  his  Beams  e'r  half  his  Race  is  am : 
His  Favours,  are  not  equally  beftow'd,       . 
They  Pine  for  Want*  or  Surfeit  with  the  J^ead.      i 
And  none  arc  niorc  -jjnejfaiitffeciF  Station,  ij 

Than  are  the  PrkfU,  and  UiwjFcrsof  the  Nation,  q 
Now,  in  Debate  of.  grttteft  Gonfeqoe*c&-  (  ■  ,4 
The  Inteceftof  aKiogdom  «jid  a  Prince>  .4 

Kwea(H&&ranatieiH$t&0»        v/i-.     . 
And.  Scan  the  Meafures  they  of  late  didofce* 
How  in  M*tt>Me«iory sthat  pa^'d  for  ^Jf : 
(When  Fear  or  Intereft  h)?ld  the  Slaves  in  Aftfe)  ? 

Whiek 
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FhicR  now  with  one  Afient  they  all  Decline, 
tod  ill  the  Very  Gontradidion  Jotyn.  • 
telgfwnmt  Judge  wis  erer  held  iCarfc, 

E:  he  thaft  Impudent,  is  much  more  wcrie$ 
w  when  thefe  Virtues  in  ooeMtn  do  meet* 
tow  is  Ik  Qutlify  d  for  ch'  Judgment-Seat  > 
et  none  but  inch  have  worn  the  Robe  of  late, 
to  wonder  then  at  this  our  turn  of  State  .* 

» 

"bat  Ignorance  helps  Devotion,  as  fome  own, 

fis  plain  'that  help'd  our  Monarch  from  his  Throne;. 

or  had  he  with  one  grain  of  Senfe  been  bleft, 

le  ne'r  had  made  himfelf  all  Europe's  Jeft. 

fad  I  been  he,  I'd  have  Abjur'd  the  fliafs, 

Vl'd  haveChronicKd  my  felf  an  Afs, 

tow  he,  andfc  Queen  together  Hand  in  Hand, 

by  make  a  Vifit  to  the  Ilely  Land; 

• 

t  to  Lcrett*  go  on  Pilgrimage, 

Went  her  with-  Young  Taffy  for  a  Page : 
a-haps  (he  may  return  the  Diamond  Bodkin, 

Tiichif  file  does,  (By  G~d)  'twill  bean  odd  thiog. 

iints,Prie{h,and  Lawyers,  will  like  Whores  receive, 

k  know  no  PreTident  twght  back  to  give. 

ay,  the  Reformed  Church-Men  of  our  Nation 

lb  all  endeavours  to  keep  up  that  Fafhion : 

They 


They  Preachtp  Hcavco*  fttgaf*  Mb/titf  G4 
And  don't  believe  the  TflOftft  lib*?  Maintain  t 
For  if  they  c*k  why  <Het  tljair  Oalyhfowii     : 
Declare  emtbe-kaft  ChtUfom  to  tfeNatuto  *   '' 
The  Road  t»  Heaven  to  othetathey  cab  ib«w« 
Butinthofe  Paths, .  Ibey.  fog,  or  tattfiogo: 
Whatever  from  the  PuJpfethey  Declare,     -      1 
None  ought  to  Qaeftion,  nor  indeed  nop*d*ra  ' 
Our  Faith  upon  the  Lawn  Sleeves  it  anoett, 
»Tis  damnabje  not  to  believe  the  Text: 
,  The  Contradictions  every  day <  they  Preach, 
And  make  the  Scriptures,  Scriptures  tokBpefcb'i 
Oh  what  aMedly  of  that  Cook  is  made,. 
Since  Priefthood  was  diilblv'd  in  a  Trade  / 
While  thofe  who  ne're  the  Calender  &A  learn. 
Nor  cou'd  the  Rubrick  of  the  Church  difcerft 
Are  called  the  Men  whofe  Feet  is  Beautiful, 
Yet  none's  more  Sottifli,  Ignorant  and  Dufl. 
When  Rme  of  late  had  got  the  Weather-gage; 
And  Publickly  appear'd  upon  the  Stage : 
Tho'  Favour'd  and  Encourag'd  by  that  K— — 
Whom  they,  and  only  they  to  th*  Thcne  did 


4 

1 
■  I 


1"» 


STet  When  their  Tythes,their  Offerings  and  Church- 
Lands 
fare  likely  to  be  RaviuVd  from  their  Hands, 
With  opm  Moftfc  Mmpe  trpy,Beciare, 
(bid  every  /^*/*?HProclaiins  the  War : 
^•fiWFeih^^vcjhc^otbtf^^K^btfere, 
is  Stil'd  no,  better  thagtiv  pcftirtWhort.  • 
Its  BaiyUmJb  Trinkets  all  Reveal'd, 
tf  bich  but  for  Intereft.  might  have  been  Conceal' d. 

Nor  will  one  Sober  Man  believe  me  Rudt,        ' »  . 

*     *  -«  »  • 

If  I  with  this  Pofitibfl  do  Conclude*; 

rhofe  Couritries  are  more  Happy  than  the  reft* 

fVhoriever  heard  of  Lawyer  or  otF  Prieft; 

for  if  there  is  a  Plague  on  this  fide  Hcfy 

Tis  only  there  where  fhofe  Tormentors  dwell* 

EfuaHy-Ofteus,  tqaaRy  Accorft ; 

None  but  an  Oaffym  know*  wtychi*  worit* 


•  >  « 


•  *•  «. 


r 


*  * 


•rr     > 
r 


•        •  «  • 


•  / 


Kocbeftet's 


/ 
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m&em\  GHOSTS 


*    » • 


Adehtfirag  himfelf  to'dte 
of  the  MU5E* 


•  « 


•      ♦  • 


FRom the deep.  Vaulted  £ep.of  endleft KM 
I've  thro*  (be  Center  forcd  my  way  to.tvN) 
To  fag  my  old  Aflociates  v*ia  Defigns,  -  • 
And  Scourge  'em  into  Knowkt^of  their  CrifQM 
Which  I  mffttf  by  fetal  Proof  may  fell  J 

If  juftly  Scarfd,  u  juftly  n*  HclJ.  .  I 
Thou  7*/*w»,  who  thtough  ail  thy  lifcisft  flw»l( 
A  love  to  Scandal  equal  t»«jL-own  i  »r 

That  mutual  Friendftiip  tothy  Mind  itcd, 
Aod  whatl  tell  thee,  teU  again  to  all. 
A  Peer  fhatt  Grace  the  Van,  aod  fo'tis  fit, 
The  firft  in  Lewdnefs,  though  not  the  fira  in  Wit 
Through  all  the  Ills  that  wait  on  Man,  h'has  ma* 

AsifCl*eav)  h,haslc^K>bcu,ldode- 
There's  not  a  day,  but  like  fome  Snarling  Antieay 
ftoveshundtherPeevi(h,DullorFanticli| 


i--  ■     d 
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"hen  vainly  for  to  boaft  of  Gonquefts  won, 

(That  Mothers  h'has  betray 9d,  what  Maids  undone  J 

i  but  a  Snare,  that  draws  more  mifchtef  on. 

ris  ftrange  that  be,  who  has  been  us'd  (o  i|l,   ■ 

^ou'd  fpite  of  Claps  continue  Cully  ftili, 

|r  fondly  with  iil  Women  keep  a  pother, 

jrft  Marrying  one,  now  Jibed  by  another* 

Nor  ftialJ  his  Buffoon  Followers  fcape  my  Rage, 
fhofe  Fam'd  Supporters  of  a  Vicious  Age. 
lewd  in  their  Lives,  unlimited  in  Nonfenfe, 
>o  Beads,  that  never  make  no  life  of  Conscience; 

« 

imping  and  Scandals  are  their  chief  Delight, 
nd  yet  they  never  get  a  Farthing  by 't  .• 
low  often  have  I  laugh'd  to  fee  the  Brutes 
Qgag'd  in  vain  Faotaftical  Difputes, 
failc  all  that*  coudbe  learn  d  from  the  Conteft, 
rJiene'er  they  came  to  Earned,  'twas  a  Jed; 
they  have  Wit,  'tis  neither  more  nor  kk 
han  Merry- Andrew  does  in  Fairs  exprefs, 
s  being  Cioath'd  to  the  fame  Clowniih  Drefc. 

tt  now  'tis  time  I  (hou'd  a  Fourth  difpiay, 
uch  fuch  another  Animal  as  they. 

CL  Vaiq 
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i  « 

Vain  In  his  Garb,  and  Vicious  in  his  Nature, 
All  his  whole  Life's  but  one  continued  Satyr; 
ypon  himfelf,  then  for  his  Wit,  'tis  fuch* 
He  thinks  too  little,  and  he  prates  too  much ;      ; 
Never  was  fuch  a  Flux  of  Words  pqur'd  forth,      j 
Mixt  with  fo  little  Profit,  Grace,  or  Worth  \ 
But  as  an  Apple,  though  Was  found  before,        > 
When  once  a  Maggot  fei?es  oh  the  Core, 
Streight  the  whole  Mafs  infenfibly  decays 
Juft  like  our  Author,  fince  he  Writ  his  Plays : 
^Ybo,  by  the  Rage  of  Pox  and  Impotence, 
Is  crampt  both  in  his  Judgment,  and  his  Senfe  ,- 
And  fore'd  for  Refine  to  a  Pitch  fo  common 
Of  making  Songs  to  pleafe  the  Fools, and  Women 

Another  wou'd  with  thefe  in  all  thkjgsfuir, 

•    _ 

Only  in  all  things,  he's  of  lefs  Repute; 
Bafer  of  Soul,  than  Form,  and  Dame  Natute       \ 
NeVc  before  him  made  fuch  an  Aukwird  Creatae. 
True,  he  has  Senfe  they  fay,  but  Credit  me, 
True  Senfe  does  notcosfift  inBlafphemy; 
For  'tis  the  Prophets  uniblpe£tcd  Rale, 
That  he,  who  owns  no  God,  muft  be  a  Foot 
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I 

et  were  this  notdf  force  to  make  him  (6, 
here's  one  undoubted  Proof  chat  needs  muft  do; 
ad  that's  the  Matrimonial  Badge  he  wears,         p 
>r  what  but  fuch,  wou'd  eer  Embrace  the  Cites  >■ 
f  wiifirf  Bondage  in  his  Waiotng  Years.  ^ 

be  fay  the  Nuptial  Knot  was  \y*d,  t'untye 
be  Mortgages  that  on  his  "Land  do  Jie ; 
It  my  Opinion  is,  they're  in  the  wrong,  l 
ecan't  be  Juft,  h*has  been  a  Knave  fo  long  t 
js  like  expe£tingFifh  to  life  in  Air, 
r  thou to  leave  the  Juice  of  Grapes  for  Beer. 
bMarquefc*  why  didft  Match  thy  Blood  fo  ill  ? 
fclft  thou  in  all  tilings  fliew'd  fitch  want  of  Skill,} 
»u  mighteft  e'en  have  ftuck  at  Savil  ftili. 

■ 

V 

A  Sixth  there  is  in  that  fo  III,  fo  Nice,] 
&  ever  driving  to  improve  in  Vice ;  < 
»*s  been  long  his  chief  Defign  and  Care, 
ft  to  get  Baft  a  rds,  and  then  make  cem  Heirs, 
fe  only  Fruit  that  her  Rank  Soy  I  wiU  bear, 
focha  Sire  deferve  j  I  need  not  tell      * 
frnaufeoua  to  the  Sight,  as  to  theSmell :  "**'• 
le*n  to  every  Smell,  but  to  his  own, 
he  (happy  in  nothing  el fe)  has  none: 

Q.x  Ev'n 
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JLv'nCoxes  Cully  is  before  him  Prized, 
And  where's  the  Man  that  can  be  more  difpisft' 
If  thefe  are  Wits,  or  e'er  defervM  that  Name, 
Let  me  unpitied  go,  from  whence  I  came, 
Plung'd  to  the  bottom  of  the  rowirfg  Flame. 
fTis  true,  your  Laureat  well  deferves  the  Bayes,  ; 

Witnefs  the  Genius  that  Adorns  his  Plays,  ] 

i 
But  chiefly  thofe  he  Writ  in  former  days  j 

Yet,  if  in  Death  I  may  at  leaft  be  free, 

As  in  my  Life  time,  he  has  been  to  me ; 

* 

To  lay  the  Slave  down  flat  upon  bis  Face, 
I  ufe  the  Words,,  becaufe  his  Subjects  bale  ; 
So,  that  the  Monarch  may  in  Pomp  appear, 
If  not  an  Af»,  youl  read  a  Villain  threre, 
For  'tis  the  gen'ral  Vote  from  King  to  Slave, 
Although  the  Poets  good,  the  Man's  a  Knave j 
But  let  him  pals,  for  now  comes  Stalking  oo, 
The  Awful  Majefty  of  ftiff  King  John, 
With  Nofe  cockt  up,  and  j  Viffage  like  a  Fury, 
Or  Fofe-Man  of  an  Ignoramus  Jury. 
Ill  fpeak  not  of  his  Slouching  Lobby  Meea, 
(Although  it  is  the  word  that  c're  was  feen) 
Becaufe  of  late  his  whole  Defign  and  Trade  is, 
With  thofe  Accomplishments  to  gain  the  Ufa*[ 
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\ 

rowtiomhis  Laurel'dWit,  has  op  d  t be  way, 

Vitnek  the  late  Imparellel'd  Eflay, 

i  Work,  which  ail  admire,  and  well  they  may. 

fcr  what  Infipid  Sot  can  e'er  Write  ill, 

fhen  Waller  %  Leigh,  and  Dryden  Guide  the  Quill  * 

hlkland  and  is/—  df  HeHningham  and  Wharton, 

tyrd--t  and  How  (all  dull  as  Scotch  DtotbartOn) 

Ire  fuch  a  Medly  of  Conceited  Chfci,    . 

wonder  who  the  Devil  Dubb'd  em  Wirsj 

Nr  Skill  in  Poefy,  we  may  beft^cover,  - 

?faere  there  foul  Quills  throw  Dirt  at  one  another. 

And  here  (wou'd  time.permit  ffie)  f  cou'd  tell   y 

V  C/*- W,  Portfmoutb,  Crofe  and  Arundel} 
hS  Howard,  S*fex,  Lady  Gray  and  NeB, 
traqgers  to  Good,  but  Bofom  Friends  to  III, 
kboundlefcin  their  Luft,  as  in  their  Will  .• 
«  fee,  the  Morning  breaks,  Imuft  away, 
oulsdamn'd  to  Night,  muft  never  view  the  Day, 
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0  Bus  quando  te  Afifpiciam  ?  Quando  licebett 
Nunc  Veterum  Script  is,  nunc Sornno  to*  irm- 

tibus  horis. 
Vucerd  Solicit*,  jucunda  oblivU  Vit*  ? 

9  * 

•  * 

Paraphrase!.  \ 

♦         *  »  i       « 

t  •       •  -  *• 

Upon  the  Downs  when  fhall  t  breatbeateaV 
Have  nothing  clfe'to  do,  but  what  I  pklfc 

In  afrefh  cooling  Shade,  upon  die  Brink 
Of  Ardens  Spring,  have  time  to  Read  and  Thick; 
And  ftretch  and  fleep ;  when  alitny  care  Challbe 
For  Health  and  Pleaiure,  my  Pptlofophy  > 

•  •  ■       9    *  k  ■ 

When  ffiall  I  reft  from  Bufinefs,  Noife,  and  Strife 

i 

Lay  down  the  Soldiers,  and  the  Courtiers  Lift? 
And,  in  forne  Smiling  Mela,nchotty  Seat, 
Begin  for  ftiarne  at  leafl  to  Uvc,  and  to  forget 
The  Nonfenfe,  and  thc^arce,  of  what  die  Fools 

call  Great. 

PRfl 


r 


* 
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PROLOGUE 

TOTHE 

PROPHETESS* 

» 

WHat  tJofierJamet  with  all  hi$  Art  can  gUefs 
The  Fate  of  our  approaching  Frefhetefs  ? 

ft  Play,  that,  like  a  Profpe&ive  let  right; 

* 

Prefentsotir  yaft  Eipences  clofe  to  fight  j 
But  turn  the  tule,  and  then  We  fadly  view 
Our  diftant  Gain,  andthofe  uncertain  too  : 
A  fweeping  Tat;  which  on  our  felves  we  raiie* 
And  all,  like  you,  in  hope  of  better  Days. 
When  will  out  {.odes  warn  us  to  be  Wife  ? , 
Our  Wealth  decreafes,  and  our  Charges  rife  i 

m 

Monty,  the  fweet  Allurer  of  our  Hope*, 
Ebs  oat  t>y  Oceans,  Outcomes  in  by  Dropi, 
We  raft  new  Object  to  provolte  Delight; 
Jb&ydu'  are  fitcd,  ere  the  Second  fight;  ; 

<^4  Jalftj 

J 
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Falfe  Men  !  Ev*n  fo  you  ufe  your  Miftrefles, 
They  rife  three  Stories  in  their  TowYing  Drefc, 
And,  after  affl,  you  Love  not  long  enough 
To  pay  the  Rigging,  er  you  turfl *em  off. 
Never  concent  with  w hat  you  had  before, 
But  true  to  Change,  and  Englilh  Men  all  oVe 
Now  Honour  calls  you  hence,  and  all  your  Care 
Is  to  provide  for  :the  fierce  Pomp  of  War.- 
In  Plume  and  Scarf,  jjck- Boots,  and  Bilbo-Blade,. 
The  Silver  gpes,  which  fhou'd  fupport  our  Tade, 
But  we  (hall  flourish*  fure,  when  you  are  pcid. 
Go,  unkind  Heroes  1  Leave  our  Stqge  to  Mount 
Till  Rich,  from  Vanquifh'd  Rebels  you  return,     i 
And  the  fat  Spoils  of  Teague  in  Triumph  draw, 
His  Firkin  Butter,  and  his  Ufquebaugfi. 

* 

Go  Conqaerors  of  your  Male  and  Female  Foes, 
Men  without  Hearts,  and  Women  without  Hafe! 
Each  bring  his  Love  a  Bogland  Captive  Home, 
Such  proper  Pages  will  long  Trains  become, 
With  Copper  Culters  and  with  Brawny  Backs, 
Quite  to  put  down  the  Fafhion  of  our  Blacks : 
Then  lhall  the  Pious  Mufct  pay  their  Vows 
And  furnifti  all  their  Laurels  for  your  Brows :         . 

..•   -  TTiff 
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rheir  Tuneful  Voice,  fliall  rife  for  your  Delights; 
We  want  not  Poets  fit  to  Write  your  Fights, 
fort  you,  brisk  Beauties,  for  whofe  only  kke 
rhefe  doughty  Knights  fuch  Dangers  undertake, 
Whjn  they  with  happy  Gates  are  gone  away/    • 
With  font  Propmous^Prefence  Grase  our.Play, 
fcnd  with  a  Sigh,  their  emplty  Seats  Survey  .• 
rhen  think  on  that  bare  Bench  my  Servant  fete, 
ffce  him  Ogle  ftiH,  and  hear  him  Chat, 
felling  facetious  Bargains,  and  Propounding 
•That  Wity  Recreation,  call'd  Dufmounding.  - 
TheiHofs  with  Patience  we  will  drive  to  bear  ,• 
Jind  wou'd  do  more,  to  fee  you  often  here  .- 
That  our  dead  Stage,  reviv'd  by  your  bright  Eyes, 
Udder  a  Female  Regency  may  rife. 


i 

i. 


EPi- 
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EPITAPH 


O  N 


■  m 

Julian,  Secretary  of  the  Mufti. 

UNder  this  Weeping  Monumental  Stone,    _ 
There  lyes  a  Scribe,  who,  while  he  lif'd.wa/ 

(know/ 
To  every  Bawd,  Whore,Pimp,Fop,  Fool,  In  Town. 
For  Scandal  he  was  Born ;  and  we  (hall  find, 
That  now  he's  Dead,  there's  little  left  behind* 
Vail  was  his  Courage  wrtnefc  all  his  (lore 
Of  Noble  Scars,  that  to  his  Grave  he  bore, 
Cot  all  in  War  $  for  he  abhorr'd  a  Whore. 
Of  fpreading  Libels,  nothing  flail  be  (aid, 
Becaufe  'twas  that,which  brought  him  in  his  Brddj] 
And  'tis  a  Crime  to  Vilifie  the  Dead, 


Hi 
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{pis  honour  for  Religioo  (till  was  great,  " 
In  Cwent'Garien  Church  he'd  Slumbring  fit, , 
To  fhow  his  Piety  was  Ube  hi?  Wit, 
But,  above  all,  Drinjs  was  his  chief  delight;, 
He  drank  alt  day,  yet  left  not  ofTtt  Night  .- 
Drink  was  his  Miftreft,  nay  Drink  was  his41ttkh, 
For  without  drinking,  he  was  ne'er  hjimfelf, 
Ah  Cruel  Gods !  what  Merit  can  you  boaft, 
|If  the  poor  Secretary  &  frighted  Ghoft 
Shou'd  chance  to  touch  upon  the  S*%ta*  Coaft  i 
But  Ah !  his  loft  'tis  now  too  late  to  Mourn  / 
tie's  gone,  and  Fate  admits  of  no  Return : 
£ut  whether  is  he  gone  >  To  Heav'n,  no  doubt  | 
Where  if  there's  any  Drink,  he'll  find  it  out 
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The  Prince  ofWbiganl 


v 

I. 


f  I  ^  H  E  Prince  of  Pfifr/g  WSwaggers  in  Whifa 

A,  .       Hall, 
.Have  at  you  fneaking  Cuits,  have  at  you  all, 

Frorq  the  great  Vulgar  Slaves,  down  to  the  (mall. 

t  *  -----    -. 

Go  run,  add  break  your  Necks,  who  firfi:  fhaltpay 
Homage  to  th"  worthlefs  piece  of  Fa&uon'd  Clay, 
Which  you  cry'd  Crucifiebut  Yefterday, 

Hi&no  ill  Mein,  at  firft  might  well  allow 
Some  hopes  of  t^ertue,  while  you  did  not  know, 
But  look  for  Truth,  the  Jugling  Pageant  Sho» 

4 
Such  well- form'd  Lines  Reeomeridations  are, 

That  Nature  writes  in  favour  of  the  fair, 

Of  which,  ev'n  the  few  Wife  are  not  a  wire. 

5.  HxT 


V 


MISCELLANT  TO  EMS.        up 

i  \  .  » 

.      :       .  ■  5 

tA'hey  Introduce ;  but  when  you  try  and  find 

Ethe  poyfon'd  Symptoms  of  a  Ballard's  Mind, 

A  falfe  Son,  Nephew,  Subjefl:,  Husband,  Friend :  , 

£  Cancel  thofe  Lines,  how  fair  fo  e'er  they're  writ, 

l-   Tear  the  gHt  Paper,  ufe  it  when  you  Shit, 


SATYR 


AGAINST. 


MATRIMONY. 


D 


•J 

Anin  that  Opinion,  which  will  not  allow 
^^_  Thofe  Karmlefs  Sports  Nature  commands  us  to 
Hv it nout  Indenture  and  loud  Proclamation 
Made  by  a  Fop*  to  a  dull  Congregation  ,• 
The  Gfds  ihemfelvcs  cou'd  ne'er  eridure  that  Fa(hion.« 


To 
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ToPriefts  like  Scrivenets/orae  will  apply 
Themfelves  who  tfoubt  of  their  Security  $ 
But  Generous  "Souls,  like  Gods,  move  in  a  Sphere 
Above  thofe  Tyes  made  by  bid  Sinners  here  .* 
They  are  for  that  free  Way  of  Propagation, 
Made  t$y  the  Law  of  Nature,  not  o*tb'  Nation, 
Which  dulls  the  pfeafureby  its  Limitation.  . 
Let  Foppiih  Zeal,  Devotion's  Baftard,  (ay 
What  e'er  it  can,  our  private  Pleafures  may 
Be  as  Divine,  although  not  us'd  that  way. 
What  you  call  VertueYtqta  Composition  • " 

J  « 

Of  fuch  Ingredients  Nature  make*  her  Fife  on. 
Dull  Phlegm  and  Mekneboly,  do  produce'  - 
Zeal  in  abundance ;  That  does  introduce 
Such  Bug-bears  in  your  Fancy,  that  an  Ant 
Appears  to  you  to  be  an  Elephant. 
Nature  the  God's  grtat  Inft roment,  mu  ft  be 
Branded  by  you,  with  ajl  the  Infamy 
You  can  Afperfe  her,  and  all  this  because  - 
She  gives  us  freedom  by  her  Sacred  Laws, 
To  ufe  thofe  Pleafures  (he  for  us  has  madt, 
And  not  to  (land  upon  the  LeFites  Aid 


Good 
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pood  Man,  be  crys  for  Matrimony !  Why  > 
It  brings  a  gain  to  his  Divinity  : 
Chriftnjpgs  and  Burials  do  the  feme,  I  vow* 
If  you  omit  em,  there's  Damnation  too. 
lot  why  ihould  the  poor  Brat  in  danger  be 
pf  being  Damn'd,  beeaufe  not  Crofs'dby  tfaec  ? 
Jr  why  where  Funeral  Rite  omitted!  is, 
flbou'd  that  obftroft  the  Mortal's  way  to  BIHs  » 
Fhefe  and  dull  Nuptials,  all  you  Wile  Men  law, 
{fere  nothing  but  to  Complement  the  Law  •• 
5o  that  the  Book  and  Ring,  appear  to  me 
Such  a jniftake  in  your  Divinity, 
fhat  you  muft  grant  the  Ceremony  fent 
r«i  fuch  poor  Mortals  for  a  Puntfhment, . 
£s  cou\J  not  with  their  Freedom  be  content 


THE 


i\  , 
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The   C  O  CLU  E  T. 

MElmaa,  who  had  never  been 
Efteem'd  a  Beauty  at 
AlwaysAmorous  was  and  Kind, 

To  every  Swain  (he  (en  t  an  Ear, 
Free  as  Air,  but  falfe  as  Wind ; 
Yet  none  could  lay  (be  was  Severe , 

She  Eas'd  more  than- (he  made  Complain, 
Was  always  Singing,  Pert  and  Vain. 

%. 
Where  e'er  the  Throng  was,  (he  was  (een, 

And  fwept  the  Youths  along  the  Green • 
With  equal  Grace  (he  Flatter'd  all, 

And  fondly  proud  of  all  Addreflcs, 
Jhfer  Smiles  invite,  her  Eyes  wou'd  ca  11 

And  her  (oft  Heart  her  Looks  Confefies  .* 

She  Rallyd  this,  to  that  (he  Bow'd, 

Was  Talking  ever,  Laughing  loud. 

3. 
On  every  fide  (be  makes  advance. 

And  every  where  a  Confidence ; 

She  tells  for  Secrets,  all  (he  knows, 

And  to  know  all  (he  does  pretend.* 


Booty 
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Beauty  in  Maids  (he  treats  as  Foes, 
Bat  every  handfom  Youth  as  Friend 
Scandal  ftill  fades  off  for  Truth, 
Ind  Noife  and  NcWfenft,  Wit  and  Youth.  . 

Doquet,  all  o  er,  -and  every  Part,  \ 

fct  wanting  Beauty, even  of  Art/ 

» 

Herds  with  the  Ugly  and  the  old; 
tod  plays  the  Critick  with  the  reft  i 

Of  Men  the  Bafhfol  or  the  Bold, 
Jther  and  all,  by  turns  likes  beft  i 
fv'n  now  Ao'  Youth  be  knguUh'd,  (he 
Rs  up  for  Love  and  Gallantry. 

T  %  ■        •     ■ 

_■••**■ 


•^ 


"0  Her  Majeftfs  Mighty  Miftrtfs, 
be  Dorlet  Cwntefs,  all  hi  Diftteft. 


By  Sir  Fleetwood  Si 


h^*. 


-■I  - ■  I  >  y4 


t-*-* — f 


Our  lean  PetijEioner  (heweth  Humbly, 
That  the  pleafant  Lady  Lmnhleyt 
f  ik«  Plenty,  Plump  and  Cornley : 

**  That 
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That  the  Spoufc  o'th'  Noble  Marquefs, 
Sleek  as  Mill  Moufe,  keept  her  Carkaft, 
And  is  more  Fat  than  Buck  in  Park  is : 

White  (he,  poor  the,  with  Heart  that's  Aching, 
Hears  the  People  oft  Miftakirig, 
Her  for  them,  arid  they  for  Bacon  < 

t 

But  there's  a  Nut  from  Indian  Air, 
Keeps  all  that  feeds  dift  Frefb  and  Fair, 
Each  Squirref s  bigger  than  a  Bear. 

Cou'd  (he  a  Pound  or  two  but  Purloyot 
Her  Spare-rib  foon  wou'd  look  like  Sur-loyn. 
Thus  your  Petitioner  endetfr  her  lin«,  { 


And  (hall  Certainly  endeavour;  ? 
While  Maids  wear  Hoods,  and  Men  wear 

Beaver, 
To  Pray  for  ever,  and  for  ever,  && 


n««        ;»».;■  j        *  .•-»-»* 


1 


-  ft      '  ' 
.  I  »  ♦      <!w 


&^ 


MISCktLAtiT    POMMJS.        i$$ 


^'    »'1   ""  ■  '>  '        '         i  i       i  ii  i  1I1IT  '  THiVtr- 


S  A   T   V   R 


T  O    H  I  S 


M  U  S   E- 


B  Y 


The  Author  of  Abfolom  and  Acbitopbel 


uo  Iktat  JJin%  nt*  licet  ire 
Turpiterbuc  iUuQ  iwgeniofus  f. 


.>■■* 


Written  hy  a  Perfon  of  Honour* 


► 


¥ 


Ear  medull  Proftitute,  worfe  than  my  Wife, 
Like  her,  thou  Shame  arid  CJogg  of  humane 

hofefii^Efliywatoin  a  Tyrant's  Prtife.n j 
udy  in  Prologues,  Bfofphemous  in  Plays; 
1  Lewd,  tfrou  madMI  jne-far:  the  Church  unfit, 
id  I  had  Starved,  but  for  a  lucky  Hit, 
lien  the  weak  Minifters  implor'd  my  Wk. 

R  x  '       Stol'flr 


.< 
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Stol'ft  me  from  Bufinefs,  where  I  might  have  made 
A  folid  Fortune  to  thy  barren  Trade  * 
My  Father  Wifely  bad  me  be  a  Clerk, 
Thou  whifper'ft  Boy,  be  thon  a  tearing  Spark. 
I  From  that  fatal  Hoar,  new  hopes  purfu'd, 
Set  up  for  Wit,  and  aukwardly  wis  Lewd  $ 
Drunk  gain  ft  my  Stomach,  gainft  my  GdAfdd 

Swore; 
Againft  my  Will,  I  Mariry'd  a  rank  Whore.  ' 
After  two  Children,  and  a  third  Mifcarriage,  j 
By  Brawny  Brothers  he&dr'd  into  Marriage  .*  . 
Aflerted  Rapes  and  Lufts  I'd  never  fcnowfl>  . 
As  if  that  all  Gbmorrah  were  rhy  own  i  j 

Nor  Love,  nor  Wine,  cou'd  ever  fee  me  Gay: 
To  writing  bred,  I  know  not  what  to  lay.       < 
With  Scolding  Wife  and  Starving  Chits  befct,   . 
When  I  want  Moneys  and  no  Friend  wiM  TrtW 
Cheer'd  with  one  Cup  of  thy  CaftatiamSpaH  1 
I  can  Abufe  the  Church,  my  Friend,  my  King 
Tell  him  he's  Jilted,  Fool'd,  ted  by  theNofc     1 
Then  like  Almemjmrt  turn  updn  his  Foes: 
Libel  his  Miftreflcs  and  States- men  too, 
Then  o'er  his  Whoring  Life,  old  DaviJ  throw, 
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'  whom  Vriah  was  fo  bafely  Shin  ; 

t  our  good  Monarch  fpares  his  Cafikmain^ 

id  Oats  his  Plots  and  Treafons  Swears  in  vain. 

fame  the  Men  that  gave  me  Moat  and  Cloaths, 

id  then  deny  it  with  a  tbouiknd  Oaths. 

\ryc8  to  plcafe,  call  jfrocbeffer  a  Fool, 

iUy  a  Capuchin,  fharp  Dorfet,  Dull  .• 

Ike  B$rosky,  by  the  proud  Count  Hjr'd, 

&  Scroop  my  Blunderbufs  of  Satyr  Fir'd, 

{cojd  Blood,  call'd  him  Fool,  Knave,  Coward  too ' 

hat  more  to  Hall  or  Cranbourn  could  I  do,    . 

ho  long  Enjoy  d  e'er  I  began  to  Woe  ? 

lou'lt  (ay  perhaps,  what  is,  all  this  to  thee, 

I  a  Cpward,  Cuckold,  Villain  be  ? 

1  but  thou  fcoukfft  thy  Sacred  Aid  refufc, 

hen  I  invok'd  it  to  fo  bafe  a  ufe : 

lint  of  my  murdering  Lines  the  killing  point, 

ad  honeftly  refufe  the  odious  Hint. 

it  thou  ne'er  cqra'ft  fo  gladly  to  my  call, 

i  when  on  Merit  unprovok'd  I  fall. 

there  a  Patriot  to  be  Defam'd, 

idy  Abus'd,  or  Vertuous  Aftion  blara'd, 

hou  with  officious  hafte  rank'ft  every  word, 

nd  giv'ft  thy  raging  Mad-man  a  (harp  Sword ; 

R  3  .  pevili 


■M 
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Devils  to  Witches,  are  not  more  at  hand, 
Than  thou  when  I  an  helli(h  Task  Command. 
To  thee  ungrateful,  what  has  Monmouth  done, 
•  That  Parfon  like,  thou  call'ft  him  Alfolon  i 
ftom  that  meer  Name,  doft  Foolifhly  infer, 
He  from  old  David's  Head  the  Crown  would  tor, 
Were  he  Ambitious,  he  had  kept  his  Place, 
St9pd  high  in  David's,  as  the  People's  Grace, 
And  Warlike  Chief  of  the  Pretorian  Bands, 
To  the  whole  Nation  s  Hearts  had  join'd  their  Hw 
Pf  publick  good,  diflembfed  his  deep  care, 
With  the  falfe  Jchufite  a  while  kept  fair : 
Thenin  fome  great  decifive  glorious  day,  * 
Made  thofe  vile  Cormorants  difgorge  their  Prey, 
Our  Church,  Religion,  Freedom,  and  our  Laws, 
Thofe  darling  Morfels  of  their  longing  Jaws. 
VVife  Stanly  thus  till  Bofwortb's  fatal  day. 
Did  iteming  Faith  to  cruel  Richard  pay, 
Put  left  the  Tyrant  in  the  heat  of  Fight, 
And  brought  Succefe  to  Henrys  drooping  Right 
Monmouth's  brave  Mind  could  no  Difguifc  endure, 
Still  Noble  ways  preferring,  to  fecure ; 
Whilft  David  layifltts  his  People's  Love, 
He  buys  the  Purchafe,  with  defigh  to  improve, 
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And  like  fome  prudent  Kinfman,  Re-convey 

What  the  wild  Heir  has  vakily  Thrown  away, 

Left  tfctgreat  ancient  Family  Decay. 

Good  honed  DaviJ,  why  would'ft  thou  have  made 

Of  fuch  a  Son  and  Parliament  afraid  > 

Which  whilft  bcfways,  what  Fa&ion  dare  dhpute]) 

Or  who  can  fay  he  is  not  Abfoiute  f 

Through  them  he  may  command  the  People's  Purfc 

fend  fpend  their  Wealth  and  Blood  without  a  Curfe. 

ly  Laws  they  would  a  Poptfh  Heir  Exclude, 

Mot  by  rude  Force,  or  a  tumultuous  Crowd.    . 

Againft  Navarr  the  Fa&ious  Princes  Leagu'd, 

And  the  right  Heir  the  Papal  World  Intrigu'd : 

When  a  long  War  had  plac'd  him  on  the  Throne, 

I*he  State  Religion  he  was  forced  to  own. 

rhe  harmlefs  People  took  it  in  good  part, 

rhe  Zealous  Church  yet  Stabb'd  him  to  the  Heart. 

raught  by  all  Story,  there  was  no  defence, 

&ut  they  muft  change  their  Faith,  or  change  their 


Who  would  not  here  the  like  Extreams  prevent, 
tad  fettle  things  by  aid  of  Parliament  * 
rhou  only  Court,  prefiding  at  the  Pelm, 
TVbicb.  mak'ft  all  others  ufeful  to  the  Realm 

R  4  In. 
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Inferiour  Judges  trembling  to  Decree. 
What  may  hereafter  be  Condemned  by  thee  i 
The  Chancellors  and  ill  Statefmen  only  Dread, 

w 

For  it  is  thou  alone  oan'ft  reach  their  Head. 
By  thee  fell  Wwlfely  and  falfe  Clarendon, 
Abandoned  by  their  Kings,  but  here  undone ; 
Both  overwhelm'd  for  daring\to  improve, 
And  ftem  the  Torrent, of  their  Matters  Love: 
The  one  fair  Bfdlen  to  his  Prince  tieny'd 
The  other  made  iov'd  Steward  Ricbmcn A  Bride, 
And  with  our  Royal  Blood  for  ever  mingled  Hjitt 
To  their  own  Ruin,  can  all  Men  Agree, 
And  none  the  Precipice  but  Courtiers  fce  <>      ~    i 
Courtiers  who  importune  their  Sovereign,, 
To  Pardon  Robbers,  Cut-throats  for  their  Gain: 
Who  live  on  Ideots,  Luoaqcks*  Forfeits,  Fines, 
And  cannot  Thrive  but  where  the  Nation  pines.' 
Unhappy  we,  if  rulVt  by  fuch  whofe  Rent 
Confuts  in  preaches  of  the  Government. 

t 

Sorne  few  there  ate  of  great  Eftates  indeed, 

» 

Yet  labouring  with  imaginary  nee^ 

Strange  fort  of  Fools,  who  for  one  Petition  nw, 

Endave  themfelves  and  all  they  had  before. 

Otbtf 
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jkhers  with  Titles  and  new  Earldom's  caught, 
frould  give  up  all  for  which  the.  Barons  Fought. 
they're  equally  unfit  for  Government, 
?ho  nothing  have,  or  nothing  will  content 

1 

!  T 

Who  bad  thee  in  AchittphcPs  vile  Name, 
food  David's  Errors  and  his  Fall  Proclaim, 
j)r  lay  Plats  true  or  falfe,  were  needful  things 
Jo  let  up  Common-wealths  and  pull  down  Kings  y 
phat  {David  whom  thou  doft  with  Reverence  name) 
pharm'd  into  eafe,  grpwscareteis  of  his  Fame. 
tod  brib'd  with  petty  Summs  of  foreign  Goid» 
i  grown  in  Berfkehji  Embraces  old. 
that  like  the  Prince  of  Angels,  from  the  height,   • 
ie  now  comes  downward  with  diminifird  Light 
i  David  once  ill  Language  lay  to  heart, 
Vbo  ihaJl  the  Poet  from  the  Tray  tor  part; 
tlie  Peoples  Voice,  of  old  the  Voice  of  God, " 
rhou  calfdft  the  Voice  of  an  unruly  Crowd: 

Crowds  are  the  Fools- .— — 

-»»  •  *  * 

Phat  flock  to  thine,  and  Durfeys  Loyal  Plays* 
laid  give  implicit  Claps  on  your  Third  days  \ 


About 
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About  the  Sage  of  Mountebanks  they  wait, 
And  whgop  tt  Cudgels,  or  a  broken  Pate, 
But  have  like  thee,  no  Intereft  in  the  Sate. 
Rule  as  thou  wilt  the  Realm  of  Mexico 
And  under  Iron  Yokes  make  Indians  bow  i 
But  with  Old  England  what  haft  thou  to  do? 


Who  from  onr  Kings  our  u&fttl  Power  wood 


(Nor  haw  they  power,  but  for  the  People' 
Difarm  thcrafelves,  and  Anarchy  befpeak. 
Kings  may  do  good  at  their  full  ftretch 
And  need  not  for  a  Stretn  or  Law  ftand  ftill, 
They  (pare  with  Mercy,  tho  with  Judgment  ki», 
Confin'd  like  God,  only  from  doing  ill. 
Thus  in  our  Papal  Fire  to  fave  the  Town, 
Some  Houies  were  BJow'd  up,  and  fomepull'ddovt 
None  blam'd  the  Order,  fince  'twas  underflow! 
A  private  Mifchief  for  the  publick  Good 
Tho  we  all  Periw,  yet  we  nnift  forbear 
The  Sacred  Title  of  a  Popifli  Heir, 
If  we  thy  foolifli  Politicks  will  hear. 


_  _^ 


F 
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A  Sovereign  Power  fome  where  there,  raft  be, 
I  King,  in  Lords,  in  Commons,  or  all  Three, 
erivM  from  God,  and  only  le&  than  his, 
Wch  can  do  all,  yet  nothing  do  amifs  $ 
he  Sacred  ties  of  Marriage  can  diflblve, 
od  Children  in  their  Parents  Grimes  involve, 
taking  thofe  Baftardj,  •  who  had  the  been  Heirs, 
bd  injur'd  Husbands  legal  Widowers  $ 
fat  off  Entails,  make  new,  repeal  old  Laws, 
od  of  Contending  Kings,  decide  the  Csujc. 
trie  from  the  Helm,  our  Learned  BkbgrdtiuvSt, 
jonfels'd  their  Power,and  ownti  their  Sentence  Juft 
tad  on  the  Throne,  our  brave  Fourth  Edward  late, 
toilft  Henry  liv'd  a  Prifoner  of  the  State. 
'Iphonfe  thus  Deposed  for  his  weak  Life, 
tdro  enjoys  his  Kingdom  and  his  Wife, 
here  Jus  Divinum  barks  not  at  his  Right, 
amns  not  his  Race  by  day,  nor  Love  by  night  i 
1  his  Defence,  each  Private  Man  may  Kill ; 
tuft  then  a  Nation  Perifh,  and  (land  dill  > 

1 

for  our  Laws,  Faith,  God,  we  may  not  Fight) 
rhea  can  a  Chriftian's  Sword  be  in  the  Right  f 

Oh 


*44        MISCELLA&T  POEM& 


Qh  the  prodigious  Wit  I  The  wondrous  Sting, 
To  a^Acbitopjgeh  Son  unfathered  two  leg'd  thing) 
So  by  old  Pint*  Man  was  once  defin'd  .     , 

Till  a  pullM  Cock  that  Notion  undermin'd. 
Thy  Angel  with  Call  Jtms  (elf  might,  vyc, 
In  all  but  Courage,  Wit  and  Honefty. 
As  loud  he  roar'd  'gatnft  the  Prerogative,  ,  t 

As  ftoutly  blam'd,  as  ftiagily  would  give,* 
Till  his  own  wants obligd  him  to  receive,  •■ 

And  on  his  Cheated  Ske  he  could!  n  o  longer  live 
Whole  whole  Eftate,  when  he  in  Feaft  was  got,   . 
Thy  honeft  ^a^r Jgrudtfd  him  Pipe  and  Pot.       \ 


Thy  Hufhv  next  a  true  Friend,  e're  a  Man,  ! 
(So  foon  his  Dearncfs  with  his  Prince  begad j ) 

Was  but  Fourteen  when  David  was  abroad,     ,  . 

Lefs  fit  for  a  King's  Friendflrip  than  a  Rod  5  ' 

Which  he  deferv'd,  when  he  with  Tears  reply'd,  j 

And  in  full  Houfc  the  Loyal  Baby  cry'd.  J 

How  could  one  Germ*  Journey  teach  his  Youth,  ; 
An4  add  Experience  to  his  Native  Truth! 


Abm 
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ibroad  he  learn'd  to  live  upon  his  Prince, 

ts  every  Fool,  Whore,  Bully  has  dflne  finae : 
6  other  Merit  he  has  no  pretence. 

» 

,  jBirr/Z/^PraifeicouWrehcajfeagaitJ, 
And  make  the  lecond  labour  of  my 'Pen.     . 
Wife,  VaTioat,  Royal,  Jlich,  of  High  Dcfcenr, 
Born  ill,  that  Fartme  for h«  Darlings  mcanf. 
Who  Npblyicorn'da  private  Happinefs, 
WheiThe  beheld  his  Sovereigns  Diftrefc, 
To  Arms,  he  flew,  but  with  bold  CatSs  Faae*  • 
Expo&cl  the  Caufe  xhatfatttmHtevk'd  wfaatei 
Striving  to.fcvethe  Head  that  wore  ^e  Crown, 
He  pulTdthe  mighty  Ruine-Onjiis  own. 

Why  wouldft  thou  call  thy  Adrhl  a  Mufe» 
And  Q*vid  of  hU.  hafty  Rife  accufe  i 
When  we  all  know  the  fame  obliging  Hand 
Gave  him  his  Getrgc,  and  Ci*rc&/£  his  Command.  >   j 
Jtrmin  him  Country-Seat,  wodBrmagebis  Point 

Band.       t 
Or  Jcthtm  flatter  that  vain  Fickle  thing, 
Famous  for  Jefts  upon  the  Church  and  King  i 


• 
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One  while  Pythagvas  his  hacmlefs  Food, 
Pox  Thought  and  Politicks,  rouft  cool  his  Blood  j  , 
And  then  again  with  Whores  and  tofty  Wines,      J 
Revels  ill  Night,  and  think  him  mad  that  Dines.  \ 
Quibbles,  joques,  Punsy  and  Trifling  Wk  he  has, 
^And  like  the  Swede,  Is  very  rich  in  Bads. 
Agaiofi  the  Court  and  Davhj's  Jejf  he  roar'd, 
How  ul  heGovern'd,  how  much  wocfe  he  Vfbgtii 
Wou'd  fwarea  Parr qc  had  more  Wit  than  Nt&j,    •.'! 
With  her  Parent  Face  wrinkled  Kke  PotfmMthK$h% 
Yet  now^to  both,  Jike  PopUh  Saints  he  Plays, 
Which  flteWs  he  Will  not  burn  in  Jtmess  Days. 
In  his  plain- Band,  and  honefty  in  flkfl*; 
He  only  aim'dat  dIm^H  overthrown  r 
Which  when  obtain'd,  this  Patriot  had  his  ends*  , 

9  i 

And  farewel  all  his  plain  well-meaning  Friends    j 
There  was  no  Plot,  mr  Popifli  Dnke  to  fear  p 
With  Danby  all  our  Dangers  difappear.  i 

"D'anby  thus  fetting to  prevent  dark  Night* 
This  Changing  Moon  (hews  forth  his  paler  Light' . 
Mifguides  our  Councils  with  his  Glimering  Ray, 
And  all  our  Men  of  Bufinefs  lofe  their  way. 
One  Parliament's  Difolve,  New  Members  meet; 
An  Oxford  Journey  muft  allay  their  heat. 

U 
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itthe^true  Engl  ifh  Inter  eft  appear d, 

he  Silver-Smiths  faf  tbek  DiauM  fcar'cr; 

ipery  vtfouidpafc  on  us  in  noDilgurfeT 

o,  Flowersadukl  hide  that  Serpent  from  our  Byes  $ 

e'leinfudbJiafte,  broke  up  that  in  the  itreet, 

ew-Chofen,  andDifolvmg  Members  meet* 

k  odious -Libel  in  good  £*i>a&  Name, 

aft  tfaeProceedings  of  the  HoufeDefame. 

drifts  and  Juries  Packt,  Juftices  made, 

lights  of  th'£Addrefs,  and  all  faffe  Colours  laid 

&  Cheat  their  Party  with  a  vain  Conceit 

be  People  Parliaments  both  Fear  and  Hate. 

rat  Sampfon  in  a  Dungeon,  Captive,  Blind, 

i  Ipightof  all  Rage,  for  Cruel  Foesbefigny, 

Houfeof  Commons  muft  be  thought  to  do, 

gainft  themfelves,  and  thole  that  Truft  em  too. 

The  Head.  ihall  fqoner  fear  its  own  Right  Hand: 
irents  their  (railing  Infants, Death  Command, 
be  Chearful  {tads  (it  Client  in  the  Spring, 
ben  Lords  and  Commons  hurt  the  Realm  or  Ring, 
bey  may  thy.  Heroes,  thy  finaU  faithful  B«Jd, 
frnicious  (Covofellors  who  ttort  fingly  fttod, 
•ainft  theCoUaaiveWifdoarof  the  Land.   .      -, 

•      Dav'd 
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David  in  Exile  bad  more  Friends  than  thou, 
Will  to  his  bcftand  harJpieft  Days  allow. 
Why  founds  thy  Trumpet  in  the  mfcjft  of  Peace ! 
Art  thou  afraid  our  Differences  mould  ceafe, 
That  thus  thou  taft^ft  of  Rebels,  Tteafcns  more  j 
Than  any  Irifh  Wknefc  ever  iwore  i  ■ 

Soldiers  of  Fortune,  thustadrive  their  Trade,    ■ 
Care  not  what  Ruine,  or  what  Slaughter's  jsadu 

ButhearmqProphefie*  and  jaarkme,  well,  %| 
EVe  thrice  the  R-pfe  renews  her  fragrant  fmell/ 
People  and  King  (hall  >oyn  like  Man  and  Wife,' 
And  both  abhor  the  Engins  of  their  Strife. 
No  more  (hall  either  ufe  an  Hackney  Pen, 
And  thou  Cafhier'd,  (halt  to  the  Stage  ages, 
Pleafe  none  but  idly  Women,  or  worfe  Men. 
David  mall  find  Duty  an  empty  Word; 
For  different  Faiths  can  never  have  one  Sword. 
The  Knot  of  FriendOiip  is  but  loofly  TyVf,  ": 
Twiit  thofe  whom  Heavenly  ConceTrrw  VM& 
He  then  fhaH  With  his  Ptrtiameiit^grte,  ' 

And  Lfoesand  Fortunes  mail  their  Language  be. 
MotMMftitbbc  Bteft  far  -all  that  he  hasdode, 
While  thy  vile  Heroes  tot  hek  Pardons  run. 

0 
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>ROG  RESS 


OF 


JEAUTY 


•  % 


•    *       y    \ 


rH  E  Cod  offtay  Mending  from  Above, 
Mix'd  With  the  Sea,  and  Got  the  Queen  o£ 

Love, 
nif, which  dm  drTOwld,  w«  fkftoud  rife     : 

nhiin^kx^^th^ligbtttbeSrirttodSkid. 

#fcf,  kx«  by  Qodt  and  Men  Obey'd, 

jLoversToyiihegretcfftHjre^Hj 

mifcamtf  Bfeffioert*  her  Sktes«ffiige,d/ 

lttugfctl»W«rkl,thacBelwtyihou'dbekin* 

bcr  bright  Fathers grett  Ensiple  ltd, 

rfft  without  Scorching,  were  the  Beams  fte  incd. 

*  kelkd 


.  i  v 
t»  - 


i      *. 
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\ 

Hellen  was  next  From  Greece  to  SSum  broop 
With  much  Expence  and  Blood  of  Empire  (bugjrf 
Beauty  and  Love  the  nobleft  Caufe  afford, 
That  cad  try'Valour,  or  e$)lo{njhe  Aratf 
Not  Men  alone  incited  by  their  Charms,      (Aj 
But  Heavn's  conccrn'd,  tin  Gods  tbemfelvcs  fj 

The  glorious  Trajan,  happily  pofleft, 
EnTty1?  an<^  lj^To^fpJFin^FoolAontei 
Secure  faid  hej$of  thaffQjJwhifctl 
Theirs  be  the  Toil,  and  mine  be  the  Delight.  ■ 
Great  be  their  Fame  ift  Arm%jbut  mice  is#f»% 
Pfeferr'd  Jby,  jjer,  w bom  they,  in  win  ^4oi*  I 
Tour  cold  Reflexions  Moralifls  forget* 

HisTkl&mt&bo  W*mjkxbti**m\>A 
Ten  Jfm  *.gbr«o*s#iee;l*  fet*  Jm  tott*  4 
Nor  loft,  tjlf  bote  tod  Be*uty~  W^pawo-tW 
And  now  thq  Qotbin  ptcy  ito^heglyos  < :. .« ;-| 
The  fierce  Bgfir*,  the1  Qoatwiygndilkrpwr-  1 


Of  •ortor'd  Men,  white  feet^^cdtttfifcH 
Refolve  t'  iher  cafe  and  propagate  dab!  ffiAi  -4 


#  «    * 


te  was  the  Land  where  this  bright:  Birth  \4 
4pd  gave  a  thoufand  Rival*  to  theSwt;  j 


J 
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fence  follow '4  Arts,  and  Studying  with  Cafe 
pac  new  Invention,  to  delight  the  Fair  i 
hofe  Rocks  ancl  Otks  which  fUch  Errfotions  felt? 
fere  drtiel  MaidS,  which  Orpheus  taught  to  melt. 
Wick  and  Songs,  and  all  the  ways  to  move 
.raviffTd  Heart,  we  owe  Ingenious  JLme. 
be  Gods  therhfelves  pleas'd  with  fo  bright  a  Birth'j 
ricend  froril  Heav'n,  and  feek  new  Joys  on  Eaftft 
o  feveral  Shapes  the  mad  Immortals  turn, 
uerrchlng  one  Fever,  (till  by  new  they  Burn, 
by  Wit  O  Mercury  s  no  defence  from  Love, 
Br  Mars  thy  Armour,  nor  jby  Thunder  fae. 

L  •-*    ?        "  '*-''■  ,4     • '  • 

From  Gritteeta  Jfrbkj  Beauty  takes  its  flight,' 

ad  ripens  by  its  hear  approach  to  Night 

own  hot  ye  Fair,  to  heaf  bf  Swarthy  Dames* 

Ith  radiant -feyes,  tfiat  take  unerring  Aimi 

aqry  to  rid  Complexion  is  confin'd; '  ' 

of  all  Colours,'  and  by  none  Defin'd.  # 

wels  chat  fhine,  ifiGoid  or  Silver  tet, 

[•precious  and  as  IparkKng  are  in  )etr; 

Firft  Cleopatra  in  the  Lifts  is  found*, 

•it  more  for  JBeadty  than  tor  Love  renown'J  f 

lie  firft  who  taught  recruited  Slaves  to  know, 

itft  the  rjch  Peart  was  of  more  ufe  thair  Show ; 

S  *  Who 


*. 
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Who  with  high  Meats  and  a  Luxuriops  Draught,  \ 
Kept  Love  for  ever  flowing  and  full  fraught 
Julius  and  Anth§ny%  thofe  Lords  of  all,  ' 

Low  at  her  Feet  they  lav  the  Conquer'd  Balk  \ 
Thofe  dreadful  Eagles,  which  had  fac'd  the  Sua,  | 
From  Pole  to  Pole,  at  length  fall  dazW  down.  ] 
Nor  was  her  Death  left  Glorious  than  her  Lift,  '. 
A  conftarit  Miftrefs,  and  a  feithfui  Wife, 
With  whom  foe  liVd  with  fo  much  Pomp  and 
Braving  the  Romans  and  their  Power,  (be  dyU 
O  Anthony,  content  thy  mighty  Mind, 
Grudge  not  the  Wddd;  for  ftili  thy  ^ueenis 
Pleas'd  in  this  happy  Climate  warm  arid  bright, 
Love  for  fome' Ages  ReVets  wfth  Delight '  :     j 

The  Warlike  Mmts  in  Gallantry  refiod, 
Invent  new  Arts  to  make  the  Fair  kv*  kind. 
The  firft  who  foew'd  the  Fiery  fi»cb  to  Fngo% 
Or  in  a  Lady's  Honour  break  tht  Lance.' 
So  in  the  Lifts,  which  ihining  Stands  furrooof,  j 
In  glitt'ring  Ranks  they  wait  the  Trumpets  fed 
Some  Love  Device  is  wrought  on  every  Sword,  j 
And  every  Ribbon^  bears  feme  Myftkk  word  1 

n 

I 

*  .  I 
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:  now  brandi(h'd  in  the  Sky , 
jey  put  with  fpeed,  fo  fwift  they  feem  to  fly. 
U  as  one  falls,  another  ruihes  in, 
d  all  rauft  be  P'eicome,  of  cone  can  Win. 

Beholders  give  the  farriers  Force, 
d  Trumpet  (bunds  to  every  Court, 
whe^  we  fee  the  nimble  Clouds  engage,  J 

e  Lightning  firft  proclaims  the  coming  Rage  j 
rpe  breaks  one  Cloud,  but  new  ones  do  appear 
meet  as  Fierce  as  Thunder  in  the  Air. 
s  Vidor  from  the  finning  Dame,  whole  Eyes 
id  his  Conqtfring  Anns,  receives  the  Prize. 
Wy  *nd  foiling  Love  thus  liv'd  in  State, 
the  proud  Spaniard  gvtz  their  Glories  date 
tho  thefe  matchlefs  Gallantry's  are  paft, 
their  Defcription  (hall  for  tver  ^aft. 
)ryJe»s  Veffe>  th'  Ak»ct  rages  fcine, 
1  AUmakiie  for  ever  be  Divine. . 

m 

ove  driven  thence,  to  colder  Br  Main  flyes, 
[with  bright  Eyes  the  diftant  Sun  fupphes : 
ranees,  that  relate  t£e  dreadful  Fights, 
Loves  sad  Prowels  of  adventurous  Knights, 

S  *  Ta 


♦  ■ 
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To  animate  their  Rage,  sti6  Record  % 

from  Qrittans  faireft  Nymph  was  theAettad  tf 
So  ancient  to  Loves  Empire  is  the  Claim  <j 

Of  EngliAi  Beauties,  tod  ft  wide  the  Fame.  •  \ 
Y?hk\i  like  our  Flag  on  the  wide  Sea  gives  lAtt 
By  flight  avow'd,  and  keeps  die  World  ia  Awe  1 
pur  Gallant  Kings  fo  much  renown'd  in  Vfer,  j 
So  fierce  to  Foes,  d*  Homage  to  the  Fain  < 
A  Monarch's  Right  o!re  Beauty  they  m^  dsia.4 
fiords  of  the  Ocean  from  whence  Beauty  am  i 

Thy  RpfimndGtta.t  Hem%  oqtfc  Stage, 
Py  a  late  Miue  prefented  tooip  Age, 
tVithaking  Hearts,  and  flowing  fyes  f$vjtf, 
Whim  that  refembled  Death  recalls  the  tNJt<,» 
SbJikein'^cigir^thePer&nsbe,  ..  .,, 
That  ajl  Teems  real,  tlje  Spe#atots  fee. 
Of  Scots  and  Gauls  Defeated  titf  tfcjr  Kipgt , 
*ty  Captives,  £/»W,  Fame  for  ever  finp/  »| 
tjke  thy  high  Deeds,  thy  Notye  Loves  arep«4 
Who  rais»d  to  Love,  the  laftidgft  Trophies  53 
The  Garter  added  to  the  Gcvgp,  we  find         f 

?*?•  f?  "*?"  W  "**«>  •ogeAei  fafrtL 

I 
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y  Statues/^ttv,  tho'.  -4/«i^Haiid 

rv VI  the  tcagh  Marble,  can't  for  feverftand.- 

■ 

cMagickof  thy  Alining  Zone  is  paft, 
t  Salistmrys  Gamer,  fhtll  for  ewr  kft: 
pkh  thrcngh'tbe-' World  by  living  Monarch*  worn, 
U»4Sfittto:>$c*|*ei's;  and  <Joes~ObWhs  adorn, 
fiich  their  Faring  who  gives  ttofe  Rights  Divine, 
i  Sacred  Love,  Oh  I  What  Diiboriours  (hine. 
rgetful  Queen,  who  feverecTft  chat  bright  Head, 
bicb  CharmMtwo  Mighty  Monarehs  to  its  Bed! 
idft  thou  been  born  a  Man,  thou  hadft  not  fajl'd, 
ry  Fame  had  liv'd,  and  Beauty  had  pre  vail'd  ; 
it  Ah/  What  mighty  Magick  can  aftwage 
Womahs  Envy,  and  a  Bigot's  Rage?         Q,.'EB£ 
*ve  tir'd  at  length,  Love  who  delights  to  fmile, 
jring  from  Scenes  of  Honour,  quits  our  Ifle. 
ah  Charles  the  Cupids,  and  the  Graces  gone, 

•  ,       •  *  » 

Exilelive,  for  Love  and  He  were  one  ; 

ith  Charles  he  wanders,  and  with  Charles  tzetumsm 

id  now  again  with  fiercer  Fire  he  burns. 

>  eager  Flames  with  Oppofition  pent, 

sak  out  impetuous,  when  they  find  a  vent.      .  , 

t  a  fierce  Torrent  hinderM  in  its  Courfe, 

» 

iking  its  way,  roars  down  with  greater  Force, 

S  4  From 


m  -  • 

Ff om  the  loud  ftriaoe,  t»  tfaedtawGfof*  <  .4 
All  by.tfec  King's  Eoampfe,  Ltee  ArtdiLovt *  <  ^  -  -1 
The  Mufes  with  Dariner  VokssSm^  .  r  -r .  A 
And  all  rejoyceahffctfc  taeQwltifce  Kag. :  .  1 
Then  Wader  m  Immortal  Veafeprtdatms  .  { 
The  GlitfriagCowt,  and  alj.-  tfefttoatgifctftoj 
CftavtJatHik  ebcte*  higteft  L*ftee  (ben,  • .  .  i< 
Tortfnmib,  and  acv«e  Fading  4fefcxr/*  * 

Thi$brightTri^yii3WHi<W4«»c,J...  d 
%<^  is  the  Tftenje,  fiich  is  tfe  A^Oitiaoi  .J 

Thy  Beauty  CarlijU  like  ^ii^^ord. 
Refiftlefs  ftands  upon  as  fure  Record : 
Tlgr  >fatchlefc  Graces,  and  his  Matchkfc  Fra! 
Both  Sung  alike,  fliall  have  theirlate,  the  iapili 
And  now  my  Mufe  a  higher  pitch  prepare,  j 
Behold,  from  //^  a  ^adiantSta.r, 
With  Beams  Immortal  flrikes  the  woad'ring  frfa 
A^id  there  it  fixes  its' Imperial  Light.  f 

Be  bold,  be  bold,  my  Mufe,  qbr  fear  to  wife    '4 
Thy  Voice  to  her,  who  was  fhy  earlieftl'rafe  l 
VVhat  tho'  the  temped  threaten,  tho'the  &fe 
Orow  dark  and  iullen,  and  black  Mifl$  arifc 

"1 


1 

J 
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ptbybrig)teTh«9ewiAiathyftft<Wyfiht,    ^ 

i  Ckiwk  AtU  fly  before  the  dazfiog  Ligft,      > 

ieverlaftingllaydiwfttbyWi^t-  * 

mwhohaftoew  putopadifcBifc 

[Hatter  Folly,  or  defcefid  «»  Viae. ! 
t  not  win  faun  tfe?  gen  rotis  Ardour  time, 
tOand upright,  aad  found**  food  as  /'am* 
when  the  Bye  forte  feofpeft  wou'd  pur  foe, 
trending  from  Hill,  looks  round  to  view, 
ales  o*re  Lawns  and  Meadows  tilt  it  gains 
me  Spot  above  the  left,  aod  there  remains ; 
jfith  the  lame  Rapture  my  delighted  Mufe, 
fes  other  Objefts,  this  high  Theme  to  chufe. 
h  1  happy  James t  content  thy  Mighty  Mind, 
ntdgc  hot  the  World,  for  ft  ill  thy  Queen  is  kind, 
fas  Hellen  half  fo  Fair,  fo  form'd  for  Joy, 
(Tell  chofetheTr«/Va,  and  well  burnt  was  trey. 
'o  lye  butat  whofe  Feet,  morcGlory  brings, 
rhan  'tis  to  tread  on  Scepters,  and  on  Kings : 
■o  Fair !  fo  Chafle  \  fo  Great S  'twas  juft  that  Ihe 
rvho  was  Loves  Queen^houM  Qpeen  of  Br  it  tain  b 
Sat  4b  •  bow  vain,  and  how  uncertain  is, 
flow  fhortj  the  Courfe  of  Human  Happineis. 


v    V  . 


Ccafe, 
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Ceafe,  ceafcmyJ0a£,  tfcy  Cefettt  art  t<X>4fo 
Hide  with  a  Veil  tho&Griafc  which  Jioae** 
The  Sun's  rerir'd,  but  fee  iff  bright  Array,     . 
What  Hofts  of  Heavenly  Light  recruit  4k  Dty 
Love  in  a  fhining  Galaxy  uffmn 
Triumphant  &11,  and  Graft**  kadi  Ae  Stan. 
Ten  thousand  Loves,  ten  thotnandfeveral  ways 
jnvade -the  lookers  on*  and  <&e  to  Ga»  c 
Knowing  our  Doom*  at-  to  thc4^«w*  Yaiae, 
So  fweet's  theEnchantmeot,thatoof  Faf&oar 
Who  mod  reJembtas  her,  muft  ocxtbe  oaa'4 
?/£»?  for  Wiftlogn,  as  for  Beauty  nun'd : 
S  weetne&and  Majefty  together  joyod,  ' 

A  ready  Wit,  and  an  uacrringMind .' 
Of  a  high  Race,  which  Gonqu  ring  Beauty  briop 
To  Charm  the  World,  and  Subjefts  made  of  Kiflp 
Ricbmtnttsz  Title  that  but  nam'd,  implies 
Ma jeftick  Graces,  and  Victorious  Eyes. 
As  muchO  happy  BruJeml  art  thou  known, 
By  thy  bright  Daughters  Beauties  as  thy  own* 
Nor  Charming  Stndmcb  will  I  thee  omit, 
Whofe  Sparkling  Eyes,  are  piercing  as  thy  Wit, 
Nor  Radiant  Orm*udt  only  fit  to  bg     ' 
y   The  Succeflbr  of  Beauteous  Ojfary. 


J 
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ffamd  Wyndhm  ftill  of  Charms  appear, 

A/ty*  i$,  tfetpnuss •mffltok*  "  . 

Albart  does  an  ample  Theme  afford, 

iw  bright,  tho!  trembling  for  harftWent  Lord  ♦  - ' 

t  £#«•  and  Fair  tWtoturg  wc  find 

at  Beauty  to  no  Climate  is  confin'd. 

^r/ bf  Roy al  Blood  with  modeft  Grace, 

rihes  to  hear  the  Triumphs  of  her  Face  .* 
ith  Carols  fo  numerous,  Mir  a  does  furprize, 
£  Lover  knows  not  by  which  Dart  he  dies; 
thick  the  VoTIy,  and  the  Shaft  fo  fare, 
0  Flight  tan  &ve  us#  nor  no  Art  can  cure. 
inwouMmy  Mufa  of  Beauteous  Stawel  Write, 
t  wanting  Wings,  declines  fohigha  flight. 


►  * 


O  KntBerX  Like  thy  Pictures  were  my  Song, 
Clear  like  thy  Paint,  and  like"  thy  Pencil  ftrong, 
Thefe  Matchfcfi  Beauties,  (hou'd  retnember'd  be, 
In  Verfc  {mmortal  as  thy  Gaforj, 


The 
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Tie  DESCRIPTION. 

•  i.  -• 
*  * 

r\  Heptane's  Plains  the  Merchant  vainly  seeks. 
The  richeft  Coral  is  in  Syhids  Cheeks. 

Her  Balmy  Lips,  like  porrjpous  Scarlet  fhows, 
Or  Wealthy  Mines  where  blulhing  Rubys  grows;] 
For  whofe  Defence  there  is  by  Nature  ftadc 
Of  Orient  Pearl  a  double  Pajifade.     ^ 
When  thtslut  with  his  Morning  Beams  Uifclofct 
The  Fragrant  Lillies,  Jefemraesand  Roies, 
Tis  nothing  to  her  Breath,  for  that  exceeds        j 
The  choifeft  Spices  bleft  Araita  breeds.  v  1 

Two  Sparkling  Diamonds  do  for  Eye-Balk  rojri,! 
That  wound-the  Heart;  and  Captivate  the  Soul 
The  very  Indians  wou'd  their  God  dcfpifc, 
Had  they  once  feenthe  Luftrcof  her  Eyes. 
Her  Graceful  Neck  like  Alabhfar  white, 
Creates  at  once  both  wonder  and  delight. 
Cup/*?  negk&$  his  Bow,  and  finely  refts 
Within  the  Charming  Valley  of  berBreafb. 
Where  fwelling  Veins  with  pureft  Azure  flow, 
And  look  like  Violets  fcatter'din  the  Snow. 

Her 


L 
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cr  (lender  Wafte  is ftf  ait  as  Hermes  Rod  ' 

r  Cupid's  Shafts,  and  Charms  like  ekher  God. 

lie  (mailed  touch  of  her  fair  Hand  wou'<3  move  ' 

» 

be  Aged,  and  the  Attckoriu  to  Love.  -1  ■ ! 

fcfceod  no  taweriM^,' but  humbly  own,  »  :     *■' 
bat  Nature  here,  her  Mafter-piece  has  mown. 
ikI  made  a  happy  effort  tt>  com  prife 
her  alone,  Earth,  Sea,  and  Paradice.  -  — 


»       I 


Tbe  HERKfflTE. 


[  YTlthinthis  Humble  LonefomCel], 
yV    Free  from  Care  aod  Noife  I  dwell. 

0  Pomp,  no  Pride,  no  curled  Strife    - 
ifturbs  the  quit  of  my  Life. 
Trufc  or  two  of  Straw's  my  Bed,  . 
*y  Arms  are  Pillows  for  my  Head, 
y  Hanger  makes  my  Bread  go  down,    . 
(though  it  be  both  ftale  and  brown  .* 
purling  Brook,  that  runs  hard  by, 
fiords  me  drink  when  I  am  dry, 


■ha-M 


♦       »  c    •.    .    *  *  •• 


<   *. 


to 
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II 


I 


I     I 


In  fltort,  a  Gardea and  a  Spring 

Does  all  Lifes  Np^effarifs  bring. 

Wiiat-is't  theFopliOi  ^orJd4afls  Door  f 

I  have  enough  ,«  ^hero  needs  Oo  more,  i 

ThofeHoufc>  wbtfh  (q  fpiemttl  ftine,' 

Perchwe  TO^rgFef:^  tbair  mule. 
The  precious  Jeweled*  Gffct,  • 

MayaddaL^r^^-not^eat.;..   J 
No  Anxious  Thoughts  corrode  my  Breaft 
No  Paffions  interruprnay  Reft : 
No  chilling  Fe*,«  fcotiJBtefire;:  • 
Freezes  or~fefsmy  Biobd  on  fire. 
No  Tempefts  arc :  engegdred  here, 
All  does  Serene,  and  Calm  appear : 
And  'tis  my  Comfort  when  alone, 
Seeing  no  ill,  I  think  of  nonel 
Our  vain  Imagination's  hurl'd  : 
By  the  Examples  of  the  World ; 
Virtue  we  hate,  bccaufe  defpis*o*i 
And  fwallow  Poyfons  when  dft|u:is*d; 
To  (hun  the  ftrong  Temptations,  I 
Have  chofe  to  live  in  Privacy. 
And,  as  it  were  beneath  the  Stage; 
See  all  the*  Follies  of  the  Age# 


I 


&t 


._j 
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•    »t\ 


Vane^' ■.  -> 


!     ! 


tofe  Dalles  ipiflgj'd  ^i^h  the  GjraJv 
)  all  the  Gardners  ^  ft tpafc*  ■:■■■ 
i  round  the  Elm,.$he4«fqrJQ^Yin«i  - 
> here  the  Hony:fi«kfts,  twine*  ,<■.  :  .'. 
6  w  glorious  do  the  Poftjpc  (hQW«  •  • 
bat  in  the  Wheat  aiK}$urfy^row>r-7 
nat  can  there  pleafan^xfce  fop,' . - 
ban  yonder  Wood  fa  thick  outgrew? 

r  whofe  vaft  fpreadi^  Pougfe  is  madt 
augre  the  Sun,  perptt^  Shade?' 


«   « 


li 


.< .  i 


id  growing  Prudent  at  their  Coft» : 
cferve  that  Innocepte^hey.  loft  j       <• 
ending  each  moment  of  ay  $reaj&  t;s  ... . 
preparation  for  t»y  Death. 

atiently  expe£  iny  Dtott,  -     ■.-.:•-- 

hen  Fate  (hall  orderit  to  come. ;  ';  d 

be  the^winged  Lightning^ 

irough  the  tempeftupw  aftg/sy 

id  unconcern'd  its,Thnn<fcts^earf  \  •  ,  f       •  .« i 

ho  knows  no  Guilt, .-pan.fjftloo.^«?Vo  f:  •    "   xlX 

b  of  Tfnf 'twemb* 


»'  r*    T;    ,     i 


7   t 


TMr 
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i 


«•  +—\< 


A 


M      *     .  i 


Their  mighty  height  alone  dott  flrtJw, 

That  they  in  Addto's  time  didgroWJ     «'*  »-■.  1 

For  they Vefo  ftefhtt  Admiittkm, 

You'd  think  'em  now  in  their  Creation. 

The  purling  Streams  that  glide  drag, 

Eccho  b»ck  the  Birds  fweet  So*g; 

The  mounting  Sky-IirktrtiWI  their  ZfefoK} 

With  Various  and  MciodkMM  Note*  i  " 

There  do's  fad  PhUmel  difcevtr  •  i *■-■'»     *j 

The  fnceft  of  her  cruel  L6to.<       '  •*  LiA 

No  Monarch's  Minftrells  can  eoWparC     l  •   •  *- 

With  thefe  Mufetans  oYtfte /*£•  XV> * 

And  tbo  the  Owls  abroad*©  fle%*       v  "  -  'r  ■ 

*Tis  not  yet  time  that  I  mould Seep  i      •> r     "^ 

For  when  the  Stfh  withdrawsrhi^  light, 

I  view  the  Glory's  of  the  !*%&  jf  '■     " 

The  glittVing  apangtes  of  Hie  &y?  * 

That  are  fo  bright,  and  yet  fohtgh. ' 

Nature  fure  (huts  op  the  day, 

More  of  her  WohoVrs  to  dftplay.  • 

The  Moon  though  in  a  lower  Spheric 

Obferves  her  regular  Career^     * 

Supplies  her  Brother  Tbehs  piitxt ' 

And  is  as  pun£h»t  in  her  k#cc  *    .  • 

9 

,  :    '  -,         J 
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er  Fundtion  I  mope  highly  prize, 
c  (hew*  us  Earth,  but  flte  the  Skies, 
hilft  I  thefc  various  Beauties  number* 
br  WatqrEycs  begin  tt>  Slumber  < 
ben  to  my  tin-made  Bed  I  creep, 
bd  fill'd  wtth  Joy  aftd  Wonder,  Sleep, 
fans  our  Firft  Pacent  io  his  Prime, 
0r*d  away,  his  happy  time, 
nrveying  Nature's  glorious  Treasure, 
as  Ids  his  Duty  than  bis  Pfeafnrei 
be  Lyon  and  the  Tygcr  then* 
ere  not  to  Brutal  as  our  Men/ 

i 

be  Deferts  were  lels  dangerous  far, 

[an  now  our  Towns  and  Cities  ait. 
ad  as  I  by  Experience  find 
be (•  familiar  to  Mankind, 

>  I  in  Prudence  think  it  fit, 

}  fly  from  .them,  to  fly  from  it  j 

id  iathis  Melancholy  Seat* 

cure  my  felf  by  a  Retreat  j 

fere- 1  all  harmkfs  Methods  try,  - 

>  live  in  Vertue,  and  in  Peace  to  die. 

r  that  Contentment  which  our  Vertue  gave, 
Ipne  can  make  us  eaue  in  the  Grave. 

And 
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And  the  great  Cfarader  of  Good  and  Jnft,         . 
Survives*  when  Marble  moulders  in-  the  Daft. 


t 
■■■»       I    i  i     Mm  jn   li  i  A 

A   P  A  R  A  D  OX 


ENCOMIUM  of  A. 

i 

•   '  i 

THoa  mighty  Princefe,  lovely  Queen  of  i 
Whofe  Monarchy  the  braveft  Men 
Shuc  up  in  awful  and  Majeftkk  State; 
How  doft  thou  Make  thy  poor  Adotor  wait! 
Referv'd  as  Prefier  John,  and  fekfom  few, 
As  the  moft  flily  kept  a  Sultan  Queen, 
Thou  Crown  of  Senfe,  nay,  more  Superlative; 
Thou  very  Quintefleoce  of  aH  the  Five: 
NoCivit  Cat  had  ever  fuch  a  faiefl, 
Thy  Eflence  does  all  other  Sweets  'Extdk 
How  is  our  Relifh  by  thy  Tafle  iftcreaft, 
When  this  one  bit  is  more  than  a  whole  fresft  } 
Beauty  of  Beauties,  Darling  of  the  Eye, 
The  Face  is  but  a  Mark  to  hit  thee*  %  j ' 
Thou  art  the  Spot  of  Cnpidts  Archery. 

Wl 


MlSCELLANT  ?&£M$.      ibj. 

Ktber  your  Ornamental  Locks  you  wear^ 

go  like  Baftern  Beauties,'  finooth  arid  bare  i 

letber  full  grown  the  Manly  Beard  appears,- 

Virgin  Lips,  the  fewer  Hairs  than  Years ':  ".' 

t  all  true  Beauty  (nines  as  oh  a  Throne; 

her  full  Splendor,  froth  the  Sight  alone;  • 

frterfe  thy  Friend?,  and  to  confute  thy  Fo^s, 

ou  haft  a  Mouth  beydhd  Farh'd  Cicero's  i 

Woorh  .whole  jfilewiRfcetorlck  afTo'rdi 

(re  iirong  PerfwaTives  than  all  TuMyh  words  • 

Nsfuch  a  Momh4kJ  Par  it  more.Coovince,   \ 

in  £*»  s  Power,  or  Ai&m's  Eloquence  i 

tali  foch  a  Mouth  AdxGes  did  perfwade* 

d  Heretics  to  Sjpin  inlSlaftjuerade, 

iiehall  the  fofceof  Armscou'd  ne'er  have  made 

m  &ch  a  Mouth,  taught  Anthony  to  Scorii 

e  Glorious  Name  to  which  that  Prince  was  Born. 

fuch  Fetfwaftons,  mighty  Julius  gave 

«  Crowm  mJlffptiaM  Army  wou'd  not  fave, 

*  oT  a  Conqueror,  became  a  Slave. 

1  there  remains  one  Senfe,  which  we  may  call 

e,  that  is'  all  the  reft,  one  more  than  all,     ; 

••eh  with  one  ihice  unutterable  touch, 

Rtfvei  my  Mofc,  ind  proves  a  thani  too  much 

T  %  TflL 
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To  me,  who  am  unknown  to  her  I  Write, 
And  had  but  once  the  Honour  of  her  fight. 
None  can  the  Charming  Wonders  duly  tell, 
Bat  he  who  comes  Infpii'd  from  lier  own,  WclL 
Whofe  VuW<Jo>'ali  Helices  jExcelL 


I  ■*      H|'<*f»n— y**— ««r«««—    ii     pit  1»— >— — — 

t 

A    RIDDLE. 

t 

NO  longer  blame  thofe  ort  the  Banks  of 
If  (hey  Adore  the  Ravenous  tV*W*fc, 
Nor  think  the  Inttiatts  Mad»  who  Wormtp  Apes* 
Serpents  and  Idols*  in  fuch  monftrous  Shapes  ? 
Sinta  all  Mankind  to  me  does  Homage  pay* 
More  Rav'nous,  Fatal  and  Deform'd  than  they: 
To  me  their  pureft  Blood  they  Sacrifice*     . 
Yet  all  they  do,  can  ne'er  my  Rage  iuffice.- 
Infants  each  day  within  my  Vaults,  ftltpt  re. 
And  Meo  oft  Perim  by  my  Altar's  Fire  t 
All  rough  I  am  and  hideous  to  the  Sight, 
Yet  man  in  me  has  plac'd  his  chief  Delight : 
Enough  of  me  he.  thinks  he  ne'er  can  fi&e, 
And  y et  the  k(s  I  am,  the  more  I  Plcafe. 

x  ^ 
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IKogjny  felf  Deform'd*  fureJ  miftake, 
ce  I  the  chieftft  pan  of  Beauty' makfei 

\  I  compost  of  ContradkaioftS  an*,  - 
f  Original  of  Impudence  and  Shame,  j 
I T  that  kindle,  and  then  quench  the  Flame, 
ri  the  greateft  Pleafore,  greateft  Jfain, 
ken  clofeft  cover'd,  tf  ben  eipos'd  for  Gain ; 
the  moft  Noble  Plant  the  only  Field, 
t  bear  the  lets*  the  oftner  I  am  Till'd .• 
etaft  of  NatureY  numerous  Works  I  am, 
tfirftra  Power,  agd^onder&t  in  Frames 
fthd  I  feem  (q  gentle,  weak  and  fmall, 
c  ftrongeft  yield;  'ftouteff  %re  me  fall  { 


ixtreams  none  reach,' tho  ne'er  fo  Tail 
f  only  Frieiod,  fey  greateft  tjrfefund ijoy,    ; 
t£tabbsnJe,  and  I  him  as  oft  Deftroy . 
&cen  the  Herculean  Filhrs  I  am  &f, 
iere  all  tylen  have  their  #<•//!«*  «///■«  met, 

'•<L  *  *    * 

t  Name  is  hid,  as]  I  am,  from  your  Eyes, 
fon  ncrerfeek  me  out,  I'll  think  you  Wife 


i 


»        * 


\-  •■•-...     '* 


X  V  ^     y  Horace % 


fiorace,'  Lib.  I.    O  %%  XXft 
r  Parapbrafti^ally 


J»/<2«-  Yit^fcelerifa jujube..,    l ; 


»      i»fc  i     >!<»>■»■■     ,.     .,■■,■■ ** 


i»       r       r       I     *       »^|    •       »-•»••  '  *   •     mm  »        J* 


•  -Wrapt  „  f  ^      t 

>     To  cp^cipus|^^fe^tii3i^t  i*Z" ', 

fl1**  fort  ffSfe fix  th8s  itoft d  ^m1^ 

Drearn*  £0^  a^ni agp^  ^fe^ 
Thy  vifionary  qnfc  thv,  fek  ajd  o^fW 
Go,  haunt  the  Slave  that  Rains  his,  nandain  < 
roifeli  the  Pexior  dMihd.and  wrtckthe  Ufurqr 

Yainly  you  feeble  Wretches  f  y  ou  prepare 

The  glittring  Forgery  of  War ; 
/The  poyfon'd  Dart,  tfte  Partita*  Bow  andSj 
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that  the  Warlike  Moor  is  wont  to  weild, 

W^ichpoys'd  and  guided  from  his  Ear, 

'    He  whirls  impetuous  through  the  field.- 

|a  vain  yon  brace  the  Helm,  and  heave  in  vain  the 

Shield. 

He's  only  fafe,  whole  Armour  of.  Defence, 

Is  Adamantine  Innocence. 

IH. 
If  o'er  the  fteepy  Alp  he  go, 
!«    •  -  •    (VaftI^ouatainsofE«eroal$now) 

Or  w^ere  fem'd  &mgts  and  Hr-     JSt^b: 

If  o'er  parch'd  Af rick's  Ddert  Land, 
Where  dpeatmog  from  afar, 
Th*  atirigjhted  TiweJkr 

Encounters  moving  HiUs  of  Sand;: 
'       NofarfecrfDang^canMurbhkft«ff| 

>fe  fears  no  Human  Force,  nor  Savage  Beaft, 
Impenetrable  Courage  fceds- hi*  Many  BreaaV 

,      -  IV. 

XtNtftaj*  within  the  tidiue  Grove, 
,  HUht<frd*  from  fcare  and  full  of  Love, 
I  rails  asy  tuoiftrf  Veke,  and  ftray 

Regardlefe  of  my  fclf,  and  way, ;  ~     - 

T  4 
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i 

A  grifly  Woolf  with  glaring  Eye, 

View'd  me  Duarm'd ,  yet  pafc' d  uohurtful  by.    ' 

A  fiercer  Monfter  ne'er  in  queft  of  Food, 

Apulia*  Fortfts  did  mofefl : 
ffttHfitfia  ri  ever  law  a  more  prodigious  Bead  t 

NmhdU,  Mother  of  the  Tawny  Brood,       I 

Where  thefowre  Lyon  makes  his  brinded  w 

And  roars  aloud  for  Prey,  and  Scow  rs  the  fffcj# 
Plain, 

•*  ■  . 
Phot  me  where  no  feft  Breeze  of  Summer  Watt 

Did  e'er  dheftflena. Soil  unbind; 
Where  no  intruding  warmth  e'er  durft  Invade* 
But  Waiter  holds  bis  unmofefted  Seat, 
/        In  all  his  Hoa^y  Robes  Array  *d, 
And  rattling  (forms  of  Hail  and  noify  Temneftsbofc 
Place  me  beneath  the  (torching  Blase, 
Of  the  fierce  Sun's  immediate  Rays^ 
Where  Houfe  nor  Cottage  e'er  were  fcen, 
Nor  rooted  Plant  or  Tree,  nor  Jjjtfngfrg,  Great 
Yet  (lovely  Lalage  ! )  my  generous  Flame 
Shall  ne'er  expire,  JJ1  boIfUy  fo**i«fcc, 
Cha-  ra'd  with  the  Iffrfck  oftfcyjiiame. 
And  guarded  by  the  Gqdsoi  Love  and  Poetry. 

J.  &.    1*97. 
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«  B      • 


r 


nr* 


'» 


To  ib*  King/  V 


>-*  <•   -♦  -   • 


>-    • 


SW«tttsihort  Slumps  to  a  trouWetf  lty^£ 
Long  jre£4  w^  Q^b,  gpd  w>w^«ft 

H*s bccothclittlc Rcquioin of  thy  Rjagn 
To  wre^hed  2?ri/*if»  s  poOT  pift  nnger'd  ] 
By  Fits,  and  Starts,  we  wake: "but,  wrjsu  tbc^rjgbt 

Hoping,  'tliat^ttielSlefs^  Hano*  tr^at  gave  )#  cafe, 
Wilf hinder V return  6F  (.h^Diipafe.. . .  •  HV> , « ..   . 

9"  {tings  of  fie, ..as  Jf .'tSJjRattr  fwooe. ;  ^  , 
•The  Son  to  Plague  us  to  his  iitrnoft  Pow'r*  .. 
Out-dbiD|  each  His  Predecefjor's  Hate^      ' .  y « —  • 
Jnftead  of  Ruling,  have  deftrov'd  the  State:.  0J3 
But  when  the  &r\yfurpd  the  Royal  Throng  .. 
(Juftly,  Excluded  Tor  Religion)  " "  '; 

,  As  much  he  <fid  their  Crimea  lurpafs.  tod  more, 
fthfrthey  the  worn  of  theirs  that  went  before 


No 


c    -•  •' 
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No  Arts,  no  Tricks,  that  Stttefinen  cou'd  devifc, 

Or  Priefts  find  out  to  try  to  Sacrifice 

Our  Lives,  Religion,  Laws,  and  Properties, 

put  what  he  tot  on  Foaf:  Nay,  n**,  be  thought 

Himfelf,  how  our  L^ri^onm^lie  wrought  j 

BorowM  fomefcouts  from  Lunury  ana*  Eafc, 

To  aWtfito the Nations GrttVaoces:  '      V  j 


»'•-> 


So  prone  to  Vengeance^  ana  Atry^  to  ojooa ; 
That  all  theflttlfeCoinfok  that  irviv^ 


Left;  wheh  he  dy*d, '  a  greater Scourge  than  he,' 
Shortd  be  advanced  to  the  Supremacy  ^ 
Had  fee  been  here,miAt  hive  withdrawn  fjcrCorfc 
For  HeavYi  than  James t  ccVd  not  ordain  a  worfe. 
But  as  when  Vice  k'tb  the higheft arenas, 
Virtue  Succeeds,  fetarf'reaffumes  h#  Throne : 
Soyou,'byyburSuccen1ori'tothe'Sjvay.'    , 
Of  thefe  Three  Kmgoorns,  fcringjagavn  that  Dajfi 
Which',  fince  her  Death,  whole  Fame '  ' 


•fliall  never  Die,  *     Efe 


Mas  been  ofercaft  with  a  dark  low'riflg  Skie  ; 

AoJ 


t 

I      mow  •     ;  •    v.j-     •     h  r.:  .!  Jr 
rhan  all  their  Malice  cotfd  depwfc  before. 


*       ^ 


lit  hi 


to  the  hja&h^/*'Aito* 

fHiat  fovea  iBWW^^BW^ff^V^-W^'   ' 
tie  r<nsto*tSfi*tM  IgLhisJW*^  agw**  -  c: 
aora?pfc%.fiWJ,  MfhftiniUjAg^e»t)d»,  • 

rhe  only  Cftffcf^*  <rf  *te  tytf>Ms;ftW**    ' 
fcdUteMjrtl  ^Mtite**®***  ******* 
But  eachr^fc^rtWIlS^yfeffP^W  h 
What  may  not  w,e«p^if-»Wh*.1*f  •"•'»      ' 

And  our-«ttaa«nliff«R:ilgW«l>  %Wv 
Vifit  thofe  Realqwqgtfrt  f^jFpKjfefhfote. 

But.  e'rewetf^tErtlwW^.MMSW  L:.- 
Our  Armvi«*4AfclPHM6  WHWBilfrffr  • 
A  neuiiW^JffcMM^y.F^  Aft  '  »  «: .  ■  . 
Tofreehej%l^'JJtel3H»WHflpe^§flW^»         f> 

Unminfalof  her  Suffering  Neighbours  Woes. 
Now  (he  her  felf  is  free  ;  poor  Ireland  ^ 
Steofc  trembling  underneath  a  Tyrant's  Hand, 
I;;/ir;o  :  Waiting 
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' 


\ 


Waiting  each  Moment  for  the  fatal  Word, 
lM  from  it  by  her  Lawful  Lord, 


j.' 


Now,  what  retqrn  forad  Ifatfc  kurinefis,  . 
For  flighting  0/  the  Danger*  of  the  Seas, 
And  leaving  thy  owoGoomry  *  to.  reftgre 
Freedom  to  xhofe  whole  Lives  were  grtaWie  ? 
A  Crown  thou  haft;  hoc  that's  a  ImalMlewanJ,    ' 
If  to  the  Merits  of  thy  Deedrcompar'd, 
Or  with  our  Dangers  wcigbM  May  fte>  who  ftna 

Not  only  in  thy  Pteafurcs,  hm  thy  Cares* 

And  by  dividing  the  Imperial  weight,  1 

Renders  the^Barden  of  t  Own  mexe4ig^        : 
kfy  Heav'ns  Divine  Peronffioo,  *  bam  cdthee  - 
A*  numerous, : and a  happy  PKogtny,  • 
Who  may  the  Scepter  of  4i*fe*ferfont  $#t^  ' 
Till  they  and  Monarchy  *t  ottfie  decays    -  '>••' ' 
So  Beggers,  when  fonw  Charitable  Man  - : 
Throws  more,  than  even  their  Stageae?  cati 
Or  does  require,  amaz*d  at  Whit  they  hare,  ' 
Wflh  Heavta*  and  all  ittToycs,  tp  him  that  fwe. 


*         *         1    •    •  \  . 


J  * 


SONG 
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5  O  N  G  Ti>  the  K  i  «r  o,  4/f#  the 


:/-.- 


f*W/f «  fy  4fr.  Poor*  W  £■*  Ag&r*  HkMajtfty 

tat  the  Hague. 


i. 

HArmonious  Strings  y^Cbarnttprepare, 
To  reach  the  Royal  Conquerors  Par : 

Such  U  our  Joy,.  a$  did  Inipire 
Davids,  and  peitrobs  facet  Lyre: 
Be  fuch  our  Numbers,  wfck  we  Sing 

the  Praife  of  our  Victorious  King. 

9 

Y ou  Damfels,  to  Grace  our  Triumph,  appear; 
No  Jepbtboj  no  Barbarous  Vidor  is  here.* 

With  Songs^and  with  Daoces«our  Conqueror 
meet, 
And  drew  your  Garkndsat  his  Feet: 
•trie,  too,  your  Timbrels,  while  we  Sing 
The  Praife  of  our  V&orioos  King. 

Sec? 
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See  t  Vidory  and  Glory  (bed 
,  ^.  Pa^andtawrcIsi^njJ1iisHead£j 
An<f,  from  on  high,  exalted  Fara  • 
To  the  Freed  World  Proclaims  hie  Nirr*  /  -' 


Sound,  Fame:  while  we,  with  Concert  Sing 
ThePranVof  our  Viflforious  JJ&g.-  "-• 


Oppreflkm*s  to  his  Chariot  bound, 
AaiftkM  drags  his  Chains' ; 
And  RefcuM  Nations,  all  around; 
In  Shouts  cry,  Wttlim  Beigns  I  '      v 
Reign,  WilHtrn  \  Whik  thy  People  Sing 
The  Praife  of  their  Vi^orkms  King. 


T 


•i 


•*«»^ 
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\ 


.  «     •  * 


0^^  » «■ •  »  ftp  V#  IVi  •  2 

ftT^VHbriJga  Adieu,'  thou 'Cetebratea*  SJa'me, 
^1      Swoto  wbfh  the  Errtpry  Breath  of  Partial 

?  Fame :  , 

iky  mighty  Waters  Virtues  poaft  no  more, 
Now  meaner  Names,  thy  Rivals  are. in  Pbwfcrt 
P<g«o7  out-does thee,  ./^ga^tho  it  lie 
Obfcur'd  in  Poor  W  Humble  Privacy.  ' 
gbr  PagneZfc  Virtue  is  its  own  compfeat,  ^ 
Wot  made  by  Noife  and  Reputation  great  j 
jtich  in  themfehres  its  modeft  Waters  glide, 
And  ftrive  in  fecrct  all  their  Power  to  hide  .* 
but  when,  by  Tryajs  force,  they  can't  ConccaJ, 
jli  a  deep  Blum  they  all  at  lifl  Reveal. 

fhe  Latent  God  difplays  his  Purple  Face,    s 
nd  deeply  dyes  the  bold  Explorers  Glafs,  . 
£o4  a*  in  Colour,  (b  in  Weight  and  Talte 
They  ftand  approved  by  rjjofl;  rigid  Tell. 
Tou!d  think  etch  drop  Impregnated  fo.ftrong, 
Hgr$  here  in  heavy  Armour  ftalkt  along, 
JUd  (truck  hisrufty  Lance  into  your  Tongue. 
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And  as  in  Virtue  we  do  far  excell, 

*  t 

Much  more  Convoekoce  do's  furround  our  Well/ 

Remote  from  F%;  Vfcb,  «ri  ^foifc-' we  Ir, 

Free  from!  mperthKoce  and  Knavery. 
Here's  no  falfc  News  tp  gall  our  quiet  Ears, 
No  Mile-Content  nor  yuMtVff  appears ;  -' 

With  fly  Refle&iods  o*  oar  cjomnours. 
Here  oo  Lewd  Peer,  Proud  of  bought  Title  Stifc^ 

And  Moulders  honeft  Fellows  from  the  Walks. 
Here's  no  Coxcomb,  Bully,  Beau,  nor  koofc,  | 
Nor  Aim  here,  Duns  you  with  his  Beggpog-JfooY' 
Here  no  flartcht  Dodor  fhdws  his  Formal  Face,  V 
Nor  Bombaft  Ncmfence  Vents  with  dutt  Grimace)  1 
Nor  Crazy  Patient  ftates  his  rotten  Cafe.  '5 

Nor  Cogging  Gamefters,  nor  FalfeDice  are  hdut 
No  Cheating  Lottery,  nor  loud  Audioheef, 
With  hoarie  infipid  Hoik  to  wound  our  Ear. 
We  no  Religions,  nor  fateQutrrels  make, 
No  Factions  ftrengtheri,  nor  no  Parties  take, 
But  well  of  Church,  Laws,  King,  and  Rulers 
Herein  one  word  is  Eafe  and  Innocence, 
All  TtmfriJge  Pteafares,  none  of  id  Ba^tta*1 

A, 
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pr.  Vftld'x  POEM.  In  ttova  Pert 
i  Animus,  #c.  Or  a  Nw  SONG 
I  to  an  Old  Friend [from  an  Old  Potf, 
I  ufon  the  New  tarliammt,  in  tfa 
*  Year  1678. 

k ¥TE  are  all Tajntfcd  With  iteAtbcnia* Itch, 
VV    News,  and  new  Things  do  the  whole 
.  World  bewitch, 

fhp  would**  OkV  dr  ft  old  FaCniohs  Trade* 
wen  an  Old\*fhore  woujdfcln  goforaMaid  -• 

?Mo^  of  both  Sexes,  buy  new  Graces, 
Periwigs  for  PateS;  and  Paint  for  Faces. 
fbme  wear  new  Teeth  in  an  old  Mouth ;  and  ftrne 
parve  a  new  Nofe  out  of  an  Aged  Bunt 
pld /fc/^s  Gods  Immortal  Youth  enjoy  i  ■ 
t#id,  though  Blind,  yet  ftillgoes  for  a  Boyj 
Under  one  Hood  Hypocrite  Janut  too. 
Carries  two  Facet,  one  Old,  th*  other  New. 
Apcfo  weart  00  Beard,  but  (till  looks  Young ; 
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Of  Mufes,  Graces,  Nymphs,  look  Brisk 
Priding  themfelves  in  a  perpetual  May :  . 
Whiles  doting  Saturn,  ?l*t;  Proferfin, 
At  their  own  ugly  Wrinkles  Rage  and  Grin* 
The  very  Furies  in  ther  looks  do  tWkie; 
Snakes,whofe  embroydered  Skins  renew  their 
And  nothing  makes  Great  fmu  chafe  and  fcoty 
But  Jovts  new  MtfeV  (fighting  her  as  Old. 
Poets,  who  others  can  Immortal  make. 
When  they  grew  Gray,  their  Lawreh  them 
And  feek  young  Temples,  where  they  may 

Green; 
No  Palfie-haoaV  may  wafli  in  Etypdvem  j 
Twas  not  Teirce  Clarret,  Cggs  and  MusfaKfan, 
Nbr  Goblets  Crowrfd  with  <?>*«*  or  Spam/k  Wi 
Could  make  new  Flames  in  Old  9e»  Jtimfmh 
But  his  Attempts  prov'd  lank  aod  Jangu 
His  New  Inn  (fo  he  nato'd  his  yosogeft  Pk» 
Prov'd  a  blind  Ale-boufe,  cry'd  down  the  firft 
His  own  dull  Epirfph-— -  Htrtliu  Ben  J 
(Half  drunken  too)  He  Hjckupt—  »lm  mi  mm 
Ah  1  this  fad  ewe  we  \  itne  we  Trtfmu  were; 
Oh,  better  never,  if  not  ftill  we  are. 


V 
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{rjrmes  of  Ofct  Men,  IBiXk  Paffions  be, 

rheo  that  (hould  downward  go,  comes  up  we^fce,] 

od  are  like  Jews-  Ears  in  an  Eider  Tree. 

'ben  Spectacles  do  once  beftride  the  Nofe, 

be  Poet's  Gallop  turns  to  ftumbling-Profc/ 

r*  I  am  Old,  Could*  Mould  ;  and  you  might  hope 

b  lee  an  Aider***  Dance  on  a  Rope, 

,  jfafee 'to aft  a  Gallant  in  a  Play, 

•ran Old  Pluralifi  Preach  twice  a  Day  j 

If  a  Thin  Taylor  make  a  Valiant  Knight,  ;~ 

k  igeid  S*hje8  at  a  Jefiiitej 

l  an  old  Bald-pate(fuch  as  mine  youknow> 

iiould  make  his  Hair,  or  Wk  and  Fancy  grow ; 

tor  p  there  need  that  iuch  a  Block  as  I 

lould  now  be  hew'd  into  a  Mercury, 

foea  Winter's  gone,  the  Owl  his  foot  may  (pare, 

nd  to  the  Nightingales  refign  the  Air. 

ich  is  the  beautiful  new  feceof*  things : 

f  Heavens  hind  Influences,  and  the  Kings, 

>y  flwuld  infpire  j  and  all  in  meafures  move, 

nd  every  Citizen  a  Vigtl  prove. 

ach  Froteftant  turn  Poet  5  artd  who  not 

bould  be  fufpecfed  guilty  of  the  Pht  % 

U  %  If, 
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If,  now  the  Pay  doth  dawn,  out* Cocks  fatal  \ 
To  clap  their  Wings  and  Crow,you  well  may  fall 
It  is  their  want  of"  Loyalty,  cot  Wit,  j 

That  makes  them  fallen,  and  fa  filent  fit.  ] 

QaUi  at&Bci1aBA—*~  Mfcy  no  more,  4 
But  that  their  Combs  are  Cut,  and  they  areforc;  j 
fet  to  provoke  them,  my  old  Cock  (hall  Crow,  i 
That  fo  fc  s  Eccho  round  the  Town  may  go.      4 

■    •     •    ,       .  t 

Z^*rfc  /fc»  PARLIAMENT.    ' 

MY  Ltndtord  uodcrproj*  his  Hug  id 
Jem-  .  "       .       1 

Was  often  warn'd— TwouH  fall  about  his  Eift  i  1 

For  the  main  Timber,  that  above,  and  under*  A 

•  '  i 

By  every  Blaft  was  apt  to  rend  afunder.  ■-  T 
This  year  He  gentry  took  all  down,  and  thai  J 
What  of  the  Old  proVd  found,  did  ferve  agea.  - 
May  all  the  New  be  Heart  of  £*gfiJlO&,  I 
And  the  whole  Houfe  (land  firm  from  fatal  ftrcfal 
And  nothing  in't,  the  Founder  ere  provoke.  I 
My  Gratulam,  when  her  Bees  were  old  and  dote ■■■* 
Burnt  the  old  Stock,  and  a  new  Hivt  I 


•-?•-!' »i 
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ad  in  one  year  (he  found  a  greater  (tore 
F  Wax  and  #«*»  than  in  all  before.'         * 
triety  and  Novelty  delights;  . 

Id  Shoos  and  Mouldy  Bread  are  G'tleutites. 
hcnCloaths  grow  thread-bare,  and  breeds  Vermin 

too, 
*  Long-Law*  with  them,  and  put  on  fome  new .» 
lien  Wine  turns  Vinegar— All  Art  is  vain, 
he  World  can  never  make  it  Wine  again, 
'is  time  to  wean  that  Child,  who  bites  the  Breaft, 
Dd  Chafe  thofe  Fowls,  that  dobefowl  their  Neft. 
'hen  tofs  Nofe  found  die  R*ap  began  to  (baell, 
Ie  Doekt  it,  and  the  Nation  lik'd  it  welt 
aft  the  old,  markt  and  greafy  Cards  away, 
«d  give's  anew  Pack,  ehe  we  will  not  play.* 
lothing  but  Pork,  and  Pork,  and  Pork  tocat ! 
kwdLarialod  give's  freftCc««(Wj  for  our  Meat,   „ 
rent  Council  thirty  years  lay  fows'd  in  Ptckk,  «■ 
tatil  it  provM  a  ftinking  Conventicle.. 
Ind  now  Old  fame  plays  over  her  old  Tricks, 
"his  Sevnty  nine,  (hall  pay  for  Sixty  fix  * 
)«t  of  the  fire,  lite  new  refined  Gold, 
low  Vight  New  XWm  looks  above  the  Old!   • 

U  3  All 
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All  Creatures  under  old  Corruptions  groan, 
And  for  a  New  Creation  make  their  moan ; 
The  ?h<e*ix  (of  her  fclf  grown  weary)  dies  • 
t|nto  Succeffion  a  Burnt  Sacrifice : 
Old  Eagles  breed  badHawks^and  they  worfe  Ufa* 
And  they  blind  Buzzards  (as  Old  Tiny  Writes)    j 
Deans,  Prebends,  Chaplains,  think  themfelves  ttfjj 

wrong,  •       . 

When  Bxjhtft  live  unmercifully  long  »•  • 
And -poor  Dife»t<rsbegtkcy  mayafbenfl  ' 

Into  a  Pulpit,  from  the  Tables  end. 
And  who  has  not  hy^ood,  experience  found    j 
Jteft  Crops  are  gained  by  new-broloen  ground,    I 
And  the  firft  SeedVP«f<r<  lifted  dean  and  found?  1 
Bat  yet  Old  Friends,  Old  Gold,  Old  King,  Ip« 
Qld  Tyhurn  take  them  who  dp  other  wife  .* 
Heaven  Chafe  the  Voltur  from  our  Eagks  f\Aii 
And  let  no  Ravens  this  il^MSiqod  moJe&  -t 

•       » 

$*  Safes  fur  RdinRt&t 


*t*( 
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SON  G- 


By£ 


T  Noon  ina  fair  Summers  Day, 
The  brightest  Lady  of  the  May, 
-  YouDg  CUris,  Innocent  and  Gay, 
Sat  Knotting  in  a  Shade  .* 
Each  flender  Finger  plaid  .his  part, 
kith  fuch  A&ivity  and  Art 
As  might  inflame  a  Youthful  Heart, 

And  warm  the  moft  Decay  M. 

Her  Favourite  S  vain,  by  chance  came  by , 
No  fight  cou'd  better  pfcafe  her .  Eye : 
Yet  when  the  bafimil  Boy  drew  nigh, 

She  wqu'd  have  feem'd  afraid. 
She  let  her  Ivory  Needle  fall, 
And  hurl'd  away  the  twifted  Ball, 
And  ftrait  gave  Strtpbtn  fuch  a  call. 

As  wou'd  have  rais'd  the.  Dead. 


U  4  -.        Dear 
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Dear  gentle  Youth,  J$*t  none  but  thee  i 

Who  Inntence  I  dare  be  free, 

-£y  fomujhTrut^ftndModerty„,  J 

No  Nymph  was  e're  betray'd 
Gome  lean  thy  Head  upon  my  Lap, 

Whil'ft  thy  fmooth,  Cheeks  I  ftroketnd  clap,  , 
Thou  may'ft  fccurely  take  t  Nap, 

«  • 

She  law  him  yawn,  and  heard  him  more. 
And  found  him  jaft  afleep  all  oVe, 
8befigh*d,  and  coufcJ  endure  no  more, 
1  But  flatting  up  (he  fiud,    . 
May  Virtue  (till  rewarded  fee 
For  this  thy  dull  Fidelity, 
I'|l  truft  thee  with  my  Flocks,  not  Me, 

Purfue  thy  grazing  Trade. 
v  OoMilk  thy  Goats,  and  Sheer  thy  Sheep, 
^nd  Witch  all  Night  thy  Lambs  to  keep. 
Thou  ftialt  no  more  be  hill'd  afleep 

By  me  miftaken  Maid. 


s 


% 


MISCSLLANT  fOBMS.       tft» 


m        ii  iii        i     pi 


To  his  Wprthy  Friend,  on  his  Ver. 
fion  of  Hugo  Groiw,  of  the  truth. 

■  *  of  Chriftian  Religion,  into  Eu- 
clid Verfc. 

Bhi*  charJis,  ti*  eft  ncdiocrihus  iMs 
Ex  vitiis  warn.—— 

ffof-.  Serm.  Lib.  %•  Sat  4. 

■  • 

Jf  ■  1 1 S  not  dear  Sir,  the  leaft  ambitious  aifl^ 

I    Of  being  noted  for  Poetjck  Flame, 
Or  with  exalted  Bards  to  mix  my  Name, 
That  now  invites  my  Mufe  to  Celebrate 
Thofe  Praifes  you  have  juftly  got  of  late  j 
Bus  as  a.  Tribute  to  bur  Friend(hip  due, 
That  I  this  flender  Qflering  make  to  you. 
As  Noab  with  a  Pious  firmnefs  flood 
Against  the  Aflaults  of  the  Invading  Flood,-    . 
Uptil  thofe  happy  days  the  welcom  Dov* 

The  Olive  brought  by  Orders  from  Above  t- 

So  you,  in  Stormy  Weather  haw  I  feen 

Eafie  in  thought,  and  of  a  mind  Serene, 

Until 


4  -s 
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Until  thofe  Clouds  Jebruab  diddifpfcrfe, 
And  led  your  fcttl'd  Thoughts  to  Sacred  Verfe ; 
And  Jurety  from  above  yott  took  that  Fire,   . 
Far  none  0clow>  fueh  Thoughts  co& f  hi&f&pt; 
For  David  like,  your;  Charming  J#re  youfautg* 
In  Praife  and  Honour  of  th'  Eternal  King? 
But  Firft  of  all,  as  a  wife  Architect 
Who  that  he  may  unibakeo  Piles  Enefi:  I 
Sees  his  Foundations  folid  an  and  futey 
The  only  means  his  Building  to  (ease. 
So  while  Religion  does  your  Numbers  fill, 
And  ifweetly  flow*$.frora  your  Judicious  Quill  $      < 
V our  Corner-ftone  and  Principles  you  take 
From  him  who  did  thofe  equal  Precepts  make; 
Firft  againft  Athcifts  you  his  Being  prove, 
And  all  their  Shallow  Arguments  remove* 
With  ftrongeft  Reaibns  then  you  plainly  (how* 
That  all  his  Attributes  from's  EJIence  flow ; 
And  this  in  Verfe  and  Terms  fo  well  expreft, 
As  if  he  taught  from  your  infpir'd  Breaft 
Then  by  your  Verfe,  you  liberally  have  gjwen 
The  Providence  which  fome  conna'd  to  Heaven  s 
As  did  Lucretius,  who  had  fondly  taught, 
The  Lazy  Gods  of  Earthly  things  ne'er  thought 

k 
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In  bettor  Colours'  yew  tfce  Godhead  (how, 
And  fully  prove,  to  Providence  wfe  owe  • 
•The  change  and  turns  of  all  things  here  beta*. 
i  Then  next  Religion  you  in  all  its  parts 
i  Have  furely  Fortifi'd  by  the  bed  Arts 
Of  Verfe  and  Reafon,  and  toth'  World  evince, 
That  Piety  ne'er  Stranger  was  to  Senfe  .• 
Here  may  the  empty  noifie  Town  Gallant, 
Who  knows  no  Language  but  the  modtfh  Cant; 
Whole  tedious  Minutes  flick  upon  his  hands, 
And  make  him  Gunfe  the  flow  and  lingring  Sands ; 
i  By  your  Example,  learn  his  time  to  employ     l 
On  things  that  yield  a  folid  lading  Joy. 
;  Thus  taught  by  you,  brfpeedily  will  find 
No  Pleafures  equal  thofe  o'th'  Pious  mind.'    f    . 
But  tho  in  well  chofe  Numbers  you  excel!, '    .    . 
i  And  true  Philbfophy  your  Verfe  does  fwell, 
Yet  no  confinement  knows  your  Active  Sou!,.    . 
But  rifles  other  Arts  without  controll : 
You  into  the  abftrufeft  Notions  dive, 
And  loaded  with  the  Sweets,  Re-flock  the  Hive. 
Nor  does  the  knotty  Law,  which  few  untwift, 
Your  piercing  Judgment's  conqu'ring  force  refill  j 

*  * 

And 
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^od  tho»  to  tone  it  takes  fijgamkk  form, 
Yet  you  Ha  Frowns  and  Menaces  do  florin? 
And  being  o'ercome  at  your  Expenceand  Toil, 
The  weaker  hands  may  bear  away  the  Spoil 
Thus  joining  Law  to  Piety;  you  prove,    - 
The  Law  not  more  of  Serpent  Jus  than  Dtve. 


For  Her  Royal  Higbnefs>  Vrinctfc 
Ann  0/ Denmark,  on  the  Birthi*} 
cftbeD.ofGlevicefkcr.    , 


• 

T 


H  E  noife  of  Foreign  Wars, 
The  whifperings  of  Home- Jealoufies  anrfFean) 
Domeftick  Wrangling*,  Civil  Jars,    • 
Has  reach'd  the  harmonious  Spheres; 
And  now  AjhDc  and  the  Sacred  Nine, 

m 

In  long  Alliance  with  this  Court  command 
Their  Envoys  to  Complain, 
And  with  foft  Mafick  to  encfide 
The  Hero*  Royal  and  his  Heroine 
(With  all  the  Graces  of  the  Tongue  and  Hand) 

• 

The  troubles  of  Crowns  to  aHay  • 

Nor 


1 


Nor  have  wc  touchta*  the  Lyre  in  vain ; 
There  is  a  Trace*  a  glad  Cef&tion  for  a  day.         ? 

n. 

This  day  is  out  own,  andtur  WHhes  are  Crownd  I 
We  cannot  allow  any  Martial  found, 
toor  the  Clangor  of  Trumpets,  nor  rattlingof  Drpmtj 

Not  a  word  of  Bttallions  nor  Fleets, 
*  'Nor  of  Mortars  and  Bombs ; 
No  Complaining  be  heard  in  our  Streets: 
No,  no,  a' young  Prince  to  the  Kingdom  is  given  j 

With  the  Voice  of  the  Lute} 

■  ■ 

The  Violin  and  Flute,  • 
We  thank  the  Royal  Mother  and  kind  Heaved. 

Young  Ghrtccjhr'ssht  Theme  t  the  Mafes,decrea 

AH  the  Studious  Youth  of  the  Land, 
Shall  come  and  kus  the  fouling  In&nt'sHand. 


Oflering  their  Gifts  of  Ingenuity  j 
Adorning  his  Cradle  with  the  Flowers  that  grow 

On  the  Banks  of  Cam, 
Oiljis  and  Thame f 
The  Flowers  of  Rhetorick  ano*  Poefie  .* 
OUucefier  is  a  pleafing  Theme'; 
Gbuccflcr  will  make  their  Fancy  flow* 
Cfcar,  foil  add  ftrong,  as  any  Britijh  Stream. 

VI.  HiU 
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IV. 

Hail  Palace  Royal !  we  aw  baood  to  tsift ...  . ; 

.Thy  Turrets  to  the  higheft  point  of  Praife} 
This  fecond  Birth,  perpetuates  thy  Name : 
May  the  good  Genius  of  the  Place? 

Make  William  to  lucceed  to  BJworJ'i  Fame ,♦ 
As  Learned,  Pious,  Wife  in  all  his-  ways ; 

Like  him  in  all  things,  but  the  (hortflets  of  his  Days* 
Then  will  we  ftrive  our  Talents  to  improve, 
And  Tribute  pay  of  Gratitude  and  Love,     * 
And  make  thee  equal  to  the  Cradle  of  Jm.  ' 


•». 


On  the  Infiallotion  of  the  Dkf^e  ofSoto 
erfct,  Chancellor  /^Cambridge. 


—  X. 


By  a  Ca*talrigioHtvi\io  was  at  the  Entertaihineot 


>n «. 


,  i 

WHat  {lore  of  Gates  And  Dimes  never  ask, 
That  is  the  Carvers  and  the  Sewers  Task; 
Wtiat  e'er  the  Sea  and  Air,  and  Earth  AfibrdV  - 
In  Plenty  there  did  grace  the  Princely  Board 
What  for  her  Wandring  Gueft  the  TjrimQpm 
Prepar'd,  or  what  was  touch'd  by  Hmtth  Be* 


11  fhort  of  this,— ~ 

looktffo  like  the  Banquet oftheGods,   •     ' 
hen  ftve  invites  'em  to  his  bleft  Abodes*  * 

round  the*  Board  the  rpumeoos  Goblet  goes, 
i  which  Immortal  Ncdar  flows ; 
Whilft  with  frefh  Bowls  the  Phrygian  Boy 
Striverto  inflame  their  riftflg  Joy; 
t  the  fame  time,  to  entertain,  the  Ear, 
Mufe  (lands  by  and  fiflgs  the  Gyants  War : 

* 

lie  further  tells  their  Flight  and  known  Efcape, 

f hen  every  God  in  JBypt  w6re  a  borrowed  Shape, 
nd  all  the  while  the  Frolick  (b  iohtnee,  . 

pout  their  heads  the  Spheres  keep  their  Eternal  dance 

So  fed  the  Gods,  and  fo  fed  they, 
*  On  this  TritunphantGforious  Day. 


Tbe  Adrefs  of  John  D: ri  Laureat, 

To  His  Higbnefs  the  Prince  0/ Orange. 

[N  alf  th*  Hofannfa,  our  whole  World's  Applaufc, 
Illuftrious  Champion  of  our  Church  and  Laws.  * 
kecept,  Great  Najfan,  from  unworthy  rae, 
ufiong  the  Adoring  Q-owd,  a  bended  Knee : 

Nor 
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•v 


Nor  (cmple  Sk,  to  bear  my  Eechoing  Lyre 

Strang,  Tun'd  and  Join*d  to  th*  Utrfverial  Quite; 

From  my  ftdpeclecl  Mouth  thy  Glory's  told, 

A  known  Out-Iier  from  the  Englilh  Told ; 

Rome's  Votary,  the  Proteftants  {worn  Foe,  *        • 

it«we  my  Religion  half  an  hour  ago. 

My  Roman  Dagpts  by  thy  Arm  Overthrown* 

And  now  my  ProAHutfd  Soul's  thy  own i 

Thy  dory  weu*d  Convert  that  Infidel*  * 

That  had  all  Ages  flood  Immovably  * 

No  wonder  then,  thou  couMtt  Affaaktas  fwa 

In  tender.  Breafts  as  mine,  ftcb  pliant  Clay 

As  wou'd  even  bear  new  Molding  every  day  .- 

hlor  doubt  thy  Convert^  I  who  wett -could 

Immortal  Trophies,  even  to  CrmmtJTi  Pralfe  j  '  , 

I  who  my  Mufes  Infant  Quill  could  hedge 

With  high  fang  Murder,  Treafan,  Sacrilege,         J 

A  Martyr' d  Monarch,  ^nd  an-  Enflav'd  Nation,    4 

A  Kingdom's  Shame.the  whole  Wori&Esecraooa  > 

By  trie  tranflated  even  to  a  Comtellation.  I 

If  this,  all  this,  I  cou\J  Un-bluftirig  Write*        V 

Fear  not  that  Pen  that  (hall  thy  Praife  Endite ; 

When  High-born  Blood  my  Adoration  draw* 

Exalted  Glory,  arid  unbfcmilhVl  Caufe ; 


i  Theme  fo  all  Divine  my  Mofe  ftall  Wing, 

Voat  tft  for  thee  Great  Prince,  I  will  not  Sing? 

k>  Bounds  (hall  flop  my  Fegafean  Flight; 

11  Spot-my  £flpj£  and  toake  my  Fa»/^r  White  $ 

igainfVthe  Seven  proud  N'tth  I'll  mufter  til 

4y  keen  Poetick  Rage,  and  Rhyme  with  all 

fhe  Vengeance  of  a  Second  Hanoi al : 

t*he  Papal  Chair,  by  dint  of  Vede  o'erturti  j 

tfy  afrto  G*h  like  #4*jrs  G#M  Burni 

■0j>es>  Creffcrs,  dl  the  Trumpery  of  Rmt\      -     • 

>oom'd  to  Great  Water  s  Making  Hecatomb ; 

* » 

V  pound  my  Beads  to  Dud,  and  wear.no  more, 
fhoie  Pagan  Bracelets  of  the  Scarlet  Whwt :  .' 
tut  whether  an>  I  Wrapt*  for,  Oh  my  Fear*  I . 
bend  beneath  the  weight  of  Sixty  Years/ 
jow  runs  my  Gbfc,  mora  low  my  aged  Mufe; 
Had  to  my  Will  Alas,  does  Power  reftife  .• 
hit  if  Great  Prince,  my  feeble  Strength  ftioii'd  fifil; 
rhis  Theme  111  to  my  Succeflbrs  Entail : 
nj  Heirs  th*  unlimited  Subje&  mall  compkat ; 
have  a  Son,  and  he  by  all  that's  Great, 
That  Very  Son,  (and  truft  my  Paths,  t  Swore 
is  much  to  my  Great  Matter  James  before) 
Shall  by  his  Sires  Example,  Rome  renounce; 


-.  he  young  Stripling  yet  has  turnd  but  once,  j 
M  X  That 
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That  Ox/"WNariliog,thatfw«tfao^dul  Bey,   . 

His  Fathers,  and  and  the  once  Qtatij*  Joy, 

Defign'd  for  a  new  BHlahniut  ttolialt, 

Under  the.great  GamtnBKiOMijb* 

This  Youth,  Great  Sir,  ttti*  y^m/tott*^ 
Blow.  ;  '  . 

*And  Soar  when  my  dull  Wings  ftMl&gbeforr 
A  Protectant  Herarfca*  Column  ftiAd 
When  I  a  poof^eak-PHkrofthoLftid; 
Now  growing  Old,  end  crtmbMnjg  into  fiani 
But  Hark  methinks  I  hear  the  bu&ang  QM ' 
At  my  Converoen,  dare  to  Laugh  aloud  I 
Let  CenforiogFopf,  and  (bariiog  Envy  Grid)    j 
TickPd  and  pleas'd  mkh  my  Cfaitm 3dn :      , 
No  fenfetefe  Foots  my  true  Dimerifidtfc  ibfeo, 
And  know  the  UtfrelYs  a  -LAMM*. 
Now  2)  Vs  Mouth  Ebbs  Ldw,  and  oatfct&ff' 
My  rolling  Bulk  alas  can  fpbrt  no  more  J 
Down  the  fall  Tide  ISecVr  to  take  U  $#8^ 
In  the  more  fweHing  Surge,  -at  Retotet  Stee;    , 
Let  chattering  Dims  and  *very  ftnibfe&  'Wflgeil, 
Their  Defcaht  pafe  on  that  great  Nattte;ft4fe» 
Religion  by  true  Pofiritran  Rules, 
The  Wife  Man*  Strength,  and  the  trtte&fc  ftfl 
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tor  we,  who  Godliness  for  Gain  fupport, 

Heavens  Votaries  for  Candidates  at  Court,  (Fort.! 

Make  our  Church  Wails  our  Rampart,  Sconce  and 

Our  M<tfh(tf)ir#i>  Ptfpers*  Ortifins, 

Pur  CountcrJcarpa,  Rayeifios  and  .Half-Moons  ; 

And  now  our  Ave  Marys  put  to  th'  rout,  . 

And  from  dWt  Bartion  I  am  beaten  out, 

I'm  but  retiring  to  a  new  Redoubt 

frby  ftou*d  I  Wuft  to  Turn  i  when*  toy  Defence 

* 

And  Plea  s.  coo  plain ;  for  if  Omnipotence 
3e  th*  highoft  Attribute  that  Heaven  can  boalt,  - 
Hut's  tbe  troefl  CfaordMhat  Heaven  rdembics  mrift. 
the  Tables  then  are  turn  d,  and  'tis  coofeft 
the  Strodgeft  and  die  Migjsieft  is  the  Beft : 
h  all  my.  Changes,  I'm  on  the  rigjht&idei 
Ind  by  the  fame  great  Reafon  Juftify'd  ; 
Vheathe  bold  Crefoeot  lately  artack'd  the  Crc£, 
tefolv  A  the  Empire  of  the  World  to  Ingrofs  $ 
lad  tottering  ViamaU  Walls  but  fail'd, 
tad  the  Turks  over  Cbrifiendot*  prevail'd, 
long  e'er  this  had  crofe'd  the  DarJaptUo% 
Lnd  (at  the  mighty  Mahomet's  hall  Fellow ; 
{uttted  my  duller  hopes,  the  poor  renown 
>f  Baton  College,  or  a  Vubliu  Go  wn, 

X  t  Aid 
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'  And  Cbmmcnc'd  Graduate  in  the  great  Divan* 
Had  Reign'd  a  more  Immortal  MufelwutH  » 
Nor  Art,  Pain,  Labour,  Toil,  too  much  td  afkil 
Heaven's  Towry  Battlements  j  my  Heaim  Td  feafe 
Through  all  Religions,  Chinch  o'er  Churches 

ted. 
More  than  the  Rounds  that  JacoPs  Ladder  cm 
Has  this  ftupendious  Revolution  ptu% 
A  Change  fo  quick",  and  not  Turn  as  fafi  ! 
Let  bogling  Conference  (hock  the  JqueamUb  Fool* 
Poor  Crazy  Animals,  whole  Stomach's  rule 

.  Shall  fcrupulous  Tafte  dj%uft,  their  Pafcual  ftickle* 
Whether  tme  dreft  in  Soufe,  in  Broth,  or  Pickle ; .  •  I 
If  Mufcadine  runs  low,  I'm  riot  fo  dull  I 

But  I  can  pledge  Salvation  in  Lambs- wool; 

•    And  if  Salvation  to  one  Church  is  bouriJ, 
So  rriuch  the  father  (hou'd  I  change  ail  round  •• 
Change  tfien  can  be  no  fault,  a  whole  Life  tag,     i 
Kept  in  one  Church,  may  always  be  kh'  wrong; 
But  there  where  Confcience  Circles  in  her  flight 
We  who're  of  all  Sides,  mufl  be  once  i'th^  Right 
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*•  -  • 

A    BALL  A a 

•  »  •  » 

* 

r%  Eform  Great  Queen  the  Errors  pf  your  Youth, 

rVAnd  heat  a  thing.you  never  hear  d^all'd  Truth  •'  - 

bor  private  Balls  content  the  Fairy  Queen,         .  / 

ou  mult  Dance  and  Dance  damnably  to  be  feen : 

U-natur'd  little  Goblin,  and  defign  d 

or  nothing  but  to  Dance  and  Vex  Man- kind ; 

That  wifer  thing  cou'd  our  Great  Monarch  do,  ,    . 

fcan  root  Ambition  out  by  (hewing  you  ? 

011  can  the  mod  afpiring  Thoughts  pull  down, 

Or  who  woq'cf  have  his  Wife,  to  have  his  Crown? 

Hth  a  white  Vizor  you  may  cheat  our  Eyes, 

•  •  .  * 

pu  know  a  black  one  wou'd  be  no  Difguife  .♦ 

*  • 

ee  in  her  Mouth  a  fparkkng  Diamond  (hine, 
lie  firft  good.thing  that  e'er  came  frpm  that  Mine; 
[eav'n  fome  great  Curfe  upon  that  Hand  difpeftee; " 
"hat  for  th*  encreafe  of  Nonfeafe;,  t&fcs  tt  tjjejide : 
low  Gracefully  (he  moves,  and  drives  to  lugg 
1  weight  of  Riches  that  might  fink  the  Pugg ! 
uch  Fruit  ne'er  loaded.fo  deform'd  a  Tree, 
fer  Jewels  may  be  match'd,  but  never  (he.  * 

X  3  If 

1    -  v  s 
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If  bold  AEtevn  in  the  Waves  had  feen 
In  fair  Difffs  room  Our  Puppet-Queen; 
He  wou'd  have  Fled,  and  in  his  full  Career, 
For  greater  hafte,  have  wifli'd  himfelf  a  Deer  $ 
*preferr'd  the  Bellies  of  his  Dog*  to  hers,  * 

And  thought  'em  the  more  cleanly  Sepulchres  ;i 
What  ftupid  Madman  wou!d  not  chufe  to  have 
The  (ertM  reft  and  filence  of  aTSraye, 
Rather  than  fuch  a  Hefl,  which  always  barns. 
And  from  whom Natureforbids  aft  tetterm. 
Or— — d  looks  paler  noty  than  when  lie  rid ; 
Your  Yifit  frigfas  him  more  than  fybturu  did": 
Fear  of  ydur  coming,  does  not  only  make 
IP—Vs  wife  Marquifs,  but  his  Houfe  to  Shake. 
What  will  be  next,  unlefe  you  pleafe  to  go 
And  Dance  among  your  Fellow  Fiends  below  \ 
There  as  upon  the  Stygian  Lake  yc*  Float, 
You  may  o'tr-fct  and  fink  the  laden  Boat.* 
While  we  the  Funeral  Rites  devoutly  pay, 
And  Dance  for  Joy  that  you  are  daae'd  away. 


7. 


\ 


EPlTAfl 
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By  Mr.  Dr— ~~.  1687. 


rTEie  Jyes  a  Creature  of  Indulgent  Fate, 

From.  L— r  H-r-r  nuVd.to  a  Chit  of  - . 

.  State. 
1  Chariot  now  Elifba  like  he's  hurld 

o  the  upper  empty  Regions  of  the  World. 

he  Airy  thing  cuts  through  the  yielding  Sky, 

nd  as  it  goes,  does  into  Atoms  fly, 

rhile  we  or  Earth,  feem  with  no  finallBe. 

he*  Bird  of  E*ey  turrffl  to  a  Paper  Kite.  - 
rith  drunken  Rage  and  Grille  he  did  fo  fwcll*    " 
he  hated  thing  without  Companion  felij  v 
y  powerti^  force  of  unlverfiU  Prayer, 
"he  ill-blown  Bubble  is  now  turn'd  to  Air  e 
bhis  firft  le$  than  Notbin|,  he  is  gone, 
y  his  prepofterous  Tranflation. 

•       X4  ELEGY- 
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:ct  lyes  a  Popr  raL^d  by  indulgent  f 
A.  mining  Surt  from  a  fallen  Star  of  $ 
ST  Chariot  now  Elijah  like,  he's  bore 
A  pitch  beyond  the  Rmam  Eagle's  Soar  .* 
Through  the  yielding  Air  he  makes  his  glorious  Fljg& 
And  fcatters  as  he  goes  new  Beams  of  Light. 
While  Papifts  feem  with  £nvy  from  the  Porch*  > 
The  States-man's  tqrn'd  a  Pillar  of  the  Church  t- 
^ith  Faith  and  holy  Re'folutiop  C^owri'd,     -  - 
Unmov'd  the  Noble  Patriot  (lands  his  Ground; 
By  powerful  force  of  weighty  Argumept, 
The  bafffcd  Fathers  back  agayi  are  lent,    ' 
While  to'  his  rirft  beft  Principles  i^^  }ufit 
True  to  his  God  and  fctfhful  to  fris  Tjruft, 

A  Session  of  the  Poets. 

NOw  had  ityajZ?  heard  in  Verfe  and  Profe 
New  Wi$s  each  day,  unknown  to  hin^ani 
tor  Fops  the  very  Mufeswill  purfue, ' 
And  boaft  their  Favours  whom  they  never  knew: 

4  ft 


«  ... 

to  hinder  which  be  prudently  thought  fit 
pexamin  all  pretencesmade  to  Witc 
["he  Day's  dedar'd,  and  as  the  News  they  hear,  , 
the  Learned  Mqbb  ftom  'all  around  appear  t 
rhofe  who  with  fly  Device  Acroftick  Write,  • 
tad  thole  to  Cjqtbia  fofter  lines  Indite, 
rhe  fam'4  for  Rhime  and  Profe,  and  Commentators. 
The  fcunfters,  Quitters,  Spngfters,  and  Tranflators, 
K\\  with,  the  Hunefond  £xpe$*tion  Fir'd, 
Mi  the  Pofleftd  with  Mule,  and  the  Infpir'd  t 
jUl  Wits  with  plesiing  Vanity  are  Curft, 
Eaeh;^bn  o'rh*  Tribe  believes  bimfclf  the  Firft. 

"*  .  • 

»  »   » 

A  Reverend  Grizly  Hderfirft  appear'd, 
Wkh  Solemn  Port  through  toe  Divided  Herd, 
Whofe  labouring  Mu/e  did  many  years  excel,       p 
In  ill  Inventing  and  in  Stealing  well,  ^ 

till  Love  Triumphant  did  the  Cheat  ReveaL  .        - 
5o  when  appears  midfl:  Sprightly  Births,  -a  Sot, 
Whatever  were  the  other  OiF-fprings  Lot,  ..  ' 
AJ1  are  fecure,  he's  lawfully  begot. 
He  pleaded  fts  Life  in  the  Service  was  fpent,  - 
tad  hop'd  that($e Judge  woiifd  to  Crown  him  con- 
lent  j 

Since 


}0*  MISCSLLArlfT  POEMS. 

Since,  bad  bis  Genius  that made  him  a  Peet  hcentrjl. 

And.  with  equal  Care  to  any  Science  apply  Jy 

At  miking  a  Shoe,  or  at  Pleading  or  Preaching, 

Hid  fit*  foe*  a  Littleton,  Prat,  §r  a  Griffin. 

ApoOt  ellccm'd  his  Pfcarcry  true, 

And  fome  Reward  to  his  Labours  was  doe. 

He  long  revoMl  what  Honours  was  moil  fit . 

T«  Grace  the  Perfbn  of  fo  Sage  a  Wit; 

At  laft  defigns,  and  ftretching  forth  his  Hand. 

Anointed  him  the  Poets  Alderman. ; '' ; 

WiiLWicherly  nest  appear VI  through  the  Timet 
ApoBo  rofe  up,  but  wooder'd  fo  long, 
A  Friend  he  fo  lov'd,  he  never  had  wen; 
And  difpfeas'd  with  th  Account  he  gave  wheretol 
v       •  been,    '   ** 

He  Checkt,  and  Pronounc'd  him  unfit  for  die  Btys, 
That  foConfcioas  of  went,  fo  Cardds  of  Praife, 
For  all  the  Wits  rob'd  him,  and  he  was  to  blame, 
To  (it  down  with  the  wrong,  and  ne're  make  lis 

Claim, 
And  in  Laureat's  Chair  that  ManfcouM  not  in* 
Who,  in  ib  farce  an  Age  is  iakvfthef  Wit. 


Ha 
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Then  r»t-^j  «jd  D»r^  prcfi  through  the  Crowd, 
With  equal  Impatience  *nd equally  loud; 
And  from  his  own  Words  they  urgtf  their  Pretence, 
Btaail  they  writ  fpoke  tbem  moft  thrifty  of  Senfc  • 
put  no  Man  cou'd  tett  who'd  the  Preference  get, 
Since  in  different  ways  they  were  equally  Great. 
KwrtownUaStf* Mifeftfaii* 'tt 'torn  to  &*g, 
And  fet  tip  ibrX^rlnb  with  a  Dings  Ding  Ding. 
P«t  in  De*—s  Mufe  more  fofid  was  found, 
For  ftroDg  and  for  finewy  Noofenfe  ReaoWd, 
And  to  make  good  his  Ple%,thi$0>tipletw&3<hown. 
Bullet s  amah  unfe'e*  ty  Mortal  Eye, 

.  That  hUt  anJi#mtiitike? arthfcns  as  they  fly. 
Ap*fo  then  fmfting  fiid,  lince  he -few 
Poth  Merited  what  both  coif d  not  Enjoy, 
He'd  given  'era  a  Patent  for  Honours  mdft  fit, 
That  none  butthetnfdveVfhoVtffead  what  they  Writ 

The  next  tfiought  without  pleading  -the  Laurel 

toget 
Since  by  moft  he'd  been  told  he  was  the  befi  Wit. 
The  greateft  Totttig  Mm,  rifing  Sun  of  the  Age, 
But  Apollo  the  Gentleman's  heat  to  aflWage, 

Pro-  s 
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Proclaim'd  if  his  Writing  the  Laurel  fliouM  wear. 
Of  the  Garland  he'd  have  but  a  very  (mall  flares 
Since  by  his  Plays,  hemoft  plainly  defcry'd, 
Ife  did  opt  much  in  his  own  Noddle  confide ; 
Bat  yet  him,  for  one  «f  the  Tribe  he  wou'd  own, 
If  in  his  next  play  for  his  Thefts  to  attone,  w 

He'd  Write  a  whole  Lcafc  that  was  truly  his  own: 
But  to  (how  he  cou'd  Write,>and  recover  bis  Gautc, 
An  Elegy  outof  his  Pocket  he  draws. 
Wherehehop'dheflioud  purchafe  the. Bay s  fortha, 

.     Flight, 

Left  is  the  Day  which  baJ  frtm  her  its  L*fh*$ 
Fer  ever  kfi  with  her  in  endUfs  tfight  c 
fyenMefs  Night  and  Armt  of  Death  jhe  lies. 
Death  in  Eternal  Shades  has  Jh*t  Paftoras  £f«. 

Concern  fo  Paulonate  who  ever  read* 

That  Qftates  nothings  but  (he's  Dead,  Dead,  Dead  I 

But  ftill  of  all  that  M  upon  the  Queen, 

He's  leaft  injurious  to  her  Auks  been. 

for  what  he  has  of  Dread  f afar  a  Sung, 
is,  Cynthia,  Cisly  may  belong. 

•  •     • 

ten  Souther*  appear^,' 
Addreft  to  be  heard  f    - 

« 

Natfaff 

i 

j 
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ffeither  Pratte,  nor  DHhoitdur  his  Writings  attend, 
\poll*  cou'd  neither  Diflike  nor  Commend  i 
tl  in  Faces,  the  Ugly  or  Handfom  w*  fihd,  . 
Lre  only  admir'd;  when  extream  in  their  Kind  * 
a,  in  Poetry,  hetfatwoVdPurahafe  Renown, 
toft  Write  up  to  Wdto,  6r  write  down  to  7m*.    ' 

•  #       -  ■ 

The  Oyer  made  next  for  Rrvatfcrefi  way, 
n  vogue  with  them  all  for's  laft  Gluttonous  Play. 
ror  as  Sages  of  Old  trueGreatriefi  deery^d, 
2aufe  themTelves  were  poor  Rogues  out  of  Envy  and 

Prides 
So  to  grow  Men  of  Fafbion,the  Poets  were  thinking, 
pou'd  they  beat  down  the  ill  Cuftom  of  Eating  and 

.     Drinking.  _     . 

W for's  Ignoramusthe  bolt  they  Explode, 
tf  here  he  hit  oh  bad  Latin,  and  thought  it  all  good. 

tiat  f~ie  came  in  next,  but  came  not  to  Plead,  . 

3iit  (but  with  the  Laurel  already  6ns  Head; 

Which  to  all  their  Ambition  had  quite  put  ah  end, 

ror,  for  what  he  had  more,  there  was  pone  wou'd  * 

contend? 

but  toReconcile  'em  Jpetto  took  Care, 

fend  loudiy  protected,  be  plac*d  it  not  there ;       . 

But 


ft 

But  Religion.the  baft  thing  'mong  Poet*, had  at* 

Him  from  one  of  theMotaeft,  aCfafcf  is  the  Tra* 

Forhethrove,tlio,httWonl4it)mbi5M*aerwi?ttwil 
By  the  Cunning  of  Skill,heing  dull  oWrigWtfid*i 

But  kindly  one  by,  does  the  Lanreat  jx£c< 

To  Scribk  no  more,  fince  to  more  be  ctn'i 

As  Priefts  when  they  are  Btfhops,  no  longer 

Preach. 


/  * 


Atthe  Bar?4*t«?  Ciwi  negfe&d  docs  Qtudt 
And  holds  not  out  now.  his  littk  tabite  HmJm 
For  alas  his  Gay  Years  and  Follies  are  pad, . 
He's  pity'd  this.Seflioas,  thQ'Owden^iW^beltfl; 
And  now  neither  own'd  by  the  Wily  nor  the  Berne, 
For  he's  oyt-liv'd  his  Writing^  wore  out  Jus  Gkttfas 

He  that  EngWdPttrokius  would  fain  have  crepe  4 

4 

But  none  of  the  Poets  wou'd  own  him  a  Kin : 
He  blufli'd,but  the  Judge,  bid  him  reft  with  lib  Ifip 
For  he  that's  new  known,  can  ne'er  be  forgot. 

*  .  i 

But  now  in  a  fweat  6otsM»i»Je  advance; 
*  Who  fring'd  all  he  fpoke  with  the  Vargwof  Ft**. ' 
A  Courteous  A-  whom  nothing  ofleodsj 
Who  Judges  by  halves,  bmt  in  grdfi  who 


".r 
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So  (hallow  that  7*w  even  tfcou  eou'dft  fed  through, 
And  X<  Prtfe.fte  thy  Pea  ft  fit  ChareOn1  drew  ; 
But  he  puffd  out  a  Journal,  and  urg*d  all  his  Pain, 
His  wafie  of  his  Tim*,  Shote  Leather  and  Brain  j, 
In  Colle&ing  thfe  Tra&,  his  Vacation  and  Potter, 
In  Gadding  them.  font  one  Songftcr  to  Mother  r 
4f«#<?  efteeaVd  his  Pfei  very  good* 
For  the  Gentleman's  Talent  he  (bon  underftood, 
And  gave  him  an  Employm**  that  tftted  Km  mouV 
A  Patent,  tobe  his  own  JburnalsPoftj 
ttith  Journals  and  Pacqnets,ahd  Meffcges  fraught, 
And  bring  'tin  to  Town^et  not  know  what  he 
brought. 

The  nwcttt  ifc  Bar  an  Unknown  took  his  Place, 
Who  dearly  difcdVer'd  hfcLncfcin  his  Face. 
The  well-favour^  God  foon  tjwke  him  not  his, 
With  hopefefe  a  Vifege  and  rueful  a  Phiz. 
Onecall'd  hin>  ##.-*,  buthewas  to  blame, 
For  Apvlla  was  ready  to  fwoon  at  the  Name, 
Tho-he  knew  him  by  it,  and  applauded  his  Skill, 
Who  to  the  flrft,  cou  d-be  fecendly  ill, 
As  k  did  old*  DaviJ,  tibulks  thefe  wrongs,       , 
He  prophan-d  the  fcft  Hy  mns,and  this  fpoil'd  the  bett 
Songs, 


Then^ 


~*V   *^        *^TV     -      /"*     f 


3U  MISCELtANt  P'OtHt  • 

Then  in  their  own  Stile  ho  feat  him  away; 
And  bid  htm  be  Stupid  for  ever  and  aye.     \ 

* 

Great  numbers  ftill  on  etrery  fide  appeared;  . 
Eager  of  Hope,  and  pr effing  to  be  heard ; 
When  at  the  Bar  anew,  each  took  his  Places 
And  banifiYd  Hope  reviv'd  in  every  Fate: 
Th'  inhofpitable  Crowd,  forget*  their  Pride; 

And  each  Man  Quarterages,  on  either  fide. 
Dennis  and  D*rfyt  now  no  Rancour  fhow'd, 
But  full  as  harmlds  as  they  Writ,  they  ftood. 
The  Thoughtful  God-head  longrevcMltbeDooni 
That  was  to  fpeak  their  Joys,  or  Griefs  to-come ; 
But  {race  he  knew  noMortal  e're  cou  *d  be 
From  Envious  Hate,  ana  Rival  Malice  free.j 
Fading's  the  Pratfe  in  which  Men  Triumph  here,' 
No  Poets  Fame  till  after  Death's  fincere : 

\   x  .     . 

Therefore  to  hade  to  th*  Glory  they  deferve^ 
He  gracioufly  commanded  all  to  ftarve. 


«• 
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